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An editorial in the last June issue referred to the 
new staff in a highly complimentary manner. We 
return cordial thanks for this and other courtesies 
received from the past management. But we do 
not yet feel the confidence in ourselves which they 
expressed for us. As we take up our work, we 
realize what a task is before us. A great deal is 
expected of the Rapraror. It is exceedingly diff- 
cult for us, with little or no experience, to uphold 
the previous high standard and at the same time 
please a set of intelligent, but critical and widely- 
differing, readers. We expect to meet many diff- 
culties, and perhaps disappointments, but to over- 
come these successfully, and to maintain a paper 
that shall be, as it always has been, acceptable and 
pleasing to its supporters, is the earnest hope of 
the new staff. Our greatest aid will be from you, 
schoolmates. We must have your attention to 
our efforts, your indulgence for our mistakes, and 
your support, both literary and financial. Re- 
member, the welfare of the paper is not by any 
means wholly in our hands. ‘The duty of the editor 
is merely to gather and collate the material fur- 
nished by the student body. The business man- 
agers should not be forced to meet the Rapraror’s 
financial needs by “hunting ads” but by a 
reasonable amount of yearly subscriptions and cash 


alone, 


sales, as well. All can help with pecuniary sup- 
port. And those who are gifted with a ready pen 
should feel it their duty to contribute stories, 
poems, social reports, and class notes. If you will 
furnish the quantity, we will guarantee to select 
the right quality. 


es RR PR 
Old friends of the RapraTror may find it some- 
what changed under different administration. 


There will be slight rearrangements suggested by 
our predecessors’ experience or by our own ideas. 
Such will be made only because we strive to pre- 
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sent the best paper possible. 


In editing contribu- 
tions, impartial fairness will be used. An article 
will stand on its own merits, aside from personal 
influences. So if the results are not satisfactory, 
We invite 
thoughtful criticism, to show us the trend of our 
readers’ 


do not be too quick in judgment, 


opinions and wishes, but not hasty con- 


demnation. 
ae eR R 
The Somerville High Schools extend you a 


hearty welcome, Freshmen, offering you many op- 
portunities of acquiring knowledge and of develop- 
ing mental, moral, and physical strength. You 
have now been here long enough to appreciate 
some of the customs and advantages of the schools. 
You begin to realize that a person is good only for 
what he is worth. If you wish to make a name for 
yourself you must get right into the harness and 
You will meet fair play from teachers 
and schoolmates, but no favoritism; but you will 
not find it very difficult to make and keep your 
We boast that our athletes play the clean- 
that our scholastic 


work totmib 


place. 
est, pluckiest kind of a game; 
distinctions are bestowed only on those who have 
proven by conscientious, steady application that 
they are deserving. Longfellow says: “The talent 
of success is nothing more than doing what you 
can do well.” You have four years before you to 
make either a success or a failure—failure if you 
start in with the idea of having a good time, suc- 
cess if you take high school as it is meant to be 
taken. Then the pleasure will offer itself. In 
this connection we wish to call your attention to 
the" Letters 10.2” Mresiim mee 
number. 


beginning in this 
They are written by one who has had ex- 
perience in the subjects he discusses, and so knows 
how to make every point significant. Although 
they are well 


you may think them a bit sermony, 


worthy of your serious consideration. 
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Much as we regret to lose Mr. Southworth, we 
consider ourselves fortunate in securing as able a 
successor as Mr. Clark for superintendent of 
schools. He comes from Washington, D. C., 
where he has been prominent in educational work 
for years. Mr. Southworth has been conscien- 
tious and energetic in his duty. His many years 
of service have gained for him innumerable 
staunch friends in teachers, pupils, and citizens. 
All join in wishing him well at his retirement. 
Especially has he the admiring regard and good 
will ci the high school students. Judging by the 
wey the people of Washington regretted to lose 
Mr. Clark, we believe that he, also, will prove a 
wise and skilful director of the school system of 
which we are so justly proud. 

RRR Ee 

We are glad to notice that interest is being taken 
in the orchestra. This is a project that all musi- 
cally inclined are interested to help. Although 
several valued members have left, there is still 
talent enough in the two schools to make a suc- 
cess. When the players who, out of 1,700, are 
brilliant performers enough to form a school or- 
chestra have been systematically drilled for a time, 
they will be able to produce real music, harmoni- 
The pioneers of last year ac- 
Now we ex- 


ous and accurate. 
complished highly creditable results. 
pect them, after a season's experience, to be an 
even more pleasing feature of the numerous re- 
ceptions, debates, plays, and dances that we are all 
looking forward to this winter. 
meRR SF 

Debating is a subject which seems to be receiv- 
ing much attention in the last few years. The 
English High society is in active operation, and 
several smaller clubs which were started last year 
among the underclassmen will probably soon be 
working again. In the Latin School one or more 
clubs may form, to contest among themselves and 
with the English School. These are favorable 
siens, for there are few, if any, better means of 
improving the mind, quickening the intellect, and 
acquiring self-possession than debating. It is no 
small art to stand before an audience and give con- 
clusive arguments in clear, forcible English. <A 


word battle with a keen opponent trains the ear to 
be quick in catching the important points, the 
mind to grasp the argument clearly, and the judg- 
ment to criticise and refute it. Our debaters, then, 
are worthy not merely of tolerance, but of respect 
and even admiration. Many who do not feel ca- 
pable of taking aggressive part are anxious to see 
the inauguration and succéss of interclass and 
interscholastic debating. 
=e Rpere 

Seniors, do you realize that this is the last 
chance? Eight months more and you will be 
Then will you look back and say, “I 
couldn't have done better,” or will you say with 


graduates! 


vain remorse, “I wish I had made the most of my 
last year”? Great changes can be wrought in 
eight months. 
ditions and finish with a fair record; 
scholar can relax and get through merely on suf- 
ferance. It is the time for the business man to put 
the final polish on his training; for the prospective 


college student to clinch the last hold on his prep- 


A deficient pupil can make up con- 
or a good 


aration; for every one to snatch at Knowledge,— 
the life-preserver that our Alma Mater flings to us 
as we are launched into the current of the great 


world. 
ey RR BR 


The Somerville High Schools open with an at- 
tendance of 1,700, a membership far beyond their 
Especially is the English School over- 
crowded. It now holds fully 1,200 pupils, twice 
the number originally designed as the extreme 
limit. This naturally results in great congestion, 
To help the trouble, the desks have been set in 
double rows, seats have been put in several rooms 
intended only for laboratories, and lastly, the 
Annex was built. But still there is no elbow room 
and, worst of all, 1,200 pairs of lungs are con- 


capacity. 





suming the cubic feet of air sufficient for only half 
What is the conclusion to be drawn 
We must be thoughtful 
Since 


that number. 
from these conditions? 
in the use of the corridors and staircases. 
there is none too much room, we must exert our- 
selves to keep our places. Our very misfortune 
offers one advantage, a magnificent opportunity to 
learn to observe the rights of others. 
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Captain Taylor, AD. VU. 8. C. : 


By Lester C. Gustin, £., 09 


N July 18, 1911, the hot afternoon sun 
beat pitilessly down on the white 
tents of the headquarters’ staff, and 
the heat. reflected from the sand 
seemed to dance in long, wavy lines 
back to the sky. About the tents a 

few soldiers walked lazily, smoking and talking to 

pass away the time. In one of the open doorw ays 

a middle-aged man sat writing. It was the gen- 

eral in Seiten of the second great eoluniees 

army that the United States had ‘raised to drive 





back the triumphant legions of Japan. Three 
months before, almost without warning, the war- 


cloud had burst, and the Pacific coast awoke to 
find itself in the grip of an immense army of in- 
vasion. 

Four miles in front of the headquarters’ tents 
stretched the long lines of citizen soldiers—the 
pride of the nation—sent out to face the yellow 
hordes from the East. That they were outnum- 
bered five to one made no difference to the Yankee 
boys in khaki. Over hill and dale for fifty miles 
the long, thin lines lay, the sunlight elancing on 
the polished bayonets. Far out on the extreme 


left, in an open clearing in some dense woods, 
stood the gun-carriages of the Massachusetts 
Wireless Corps. 


At four o’clock on that eventful day, suddenly 
a low rumbling broke the stillness. The general 
paused and listened. Again it came, longer and 
louder than before. The wireless operator heard 
it, too, and began moving his tuning instruments 
in frantic haste to catch any message that might 
explain the sound. Suddenly came a buzzing. 
“Japanese batteries opened on left flank,” it spelt 
out. Then silence. The headquarters’ operator 
tried in vain to call, but received no answer. Then 
gradually the rumbling died away. 

An hour later the buzzing in the receivers com- 
menced again. “The Japanese are=. = fit sare, 
and then stopped in a sharp buzz. A minute after- 
ward it started again. “Japanese are co——” 
another buzz and then silence. Then in short, 
jerky sentences, broken by intervals, came the 
following message: ‘Japanese coming, send help, 
hurry. Look out for Silence again. 

But where were the Japanese coming? Send 
help where? The general strode up and down, 





his brains in vain for a solution to the 
problem. Was it from the left flank that the mes- 
sage came? If so, why did not the station answer 
when ca!lz-1?) Was it a trick to force him to furry 
his men to the left, and thus weaken the right? 

Meanwhile, let us see what was taking place in 
the woods which sheltered the left flank. Captain 
Taylor was walking slowly ub and down behind 
the instruments of his corps.” On his right lay the 
Sixteenth Massachusetts Regiment, on his left 
nothing but dense forest. 

Suddenly he heard a dull boom, and the next 
instant a twelve-inch shell went scr€aming over- 
head, burst in the rear, uprooting trees and blow- 
ing branches high in the air as it exploded. This 
was followed by another, and yet another, and 
soon the air was filled with flying steel. The re- 
ceiving set, struck by a flying piece of metal, was 
utterly destroyed, and its fragments mingled with 
the mangled body of the unlucky operator. Then, 
after a sharp bombardment, the firing stopped. 

Captain Taylor was getting worried. He sent 
two men out with orders to search the woods to 
the left and front. Then followed an hour of 
anxious waiting. Suddenly a horse and rider 
burst from the woods, the man swaying in his 
saddle, and a fast-widening spot of red dyeing his 
khaki coat: + AWith: a fea effort, he waved his 
arms towards the forest whence he had emerged, 
gasped out the word “Japanese,” then plunged 
from his saddle to the ground—dead. 

Taylor hurried to the colonel of the Massachu- 
setts regiment, who sent quickly a line of skir- 
mishers into the woods and formed for a flank at- 
tack. Soon a scattering fire came from the forest, 
and one by one the : skirmishers came into the open, 
then by twos and threes, and in a short time the 
whole line could be made out, retreating slowly 
backward step by step, firing as they came. 

The wireless operator hurriedly began to send 
to headquarters. “The Japanese are,’ he sent, 
when a deadly dum-dum bullet struck hin and he 
sank to the ground. Another operator sprang 
forward. Scarcely had he touched the key, when 
he, too, sank with a groan. Man after man came 
up, only to send a few words and then fall before 
the enemy’s sharpshooters. 


racking 
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Meanwhile the Japanese were approaching 
through the woods. For an instant the firing 
stopped. Then a noise like an approaching whirl- 
wind swept across the open. The waiting soldiers 
grasped their guns even more tightly, the officers 
walked slowly up and down the waiting line, speak- 
ing words of encouragement to the men. A 
frightened rabbit sprang from the woods and scur- 
ried through the line. Then a fox and more rab- 
bits; the wild creatures of the woods were fleeing 
before the approaching storm. Now the trees and 
Pushes began to sway as in a hurricane. Here 
and there through the leaves could be seen the blue 
uniforms of Japan. 

“Load!” rang the command down the silent line. 
2a eee thousand rifles were leveled... And 
then, as the hordes of Japan burst from the 
forest with a wild cry of “Banzai!” the banner of 
the rising sun floating in the lead, the command, 
eeaeeetame 1orth, and the \roar_of the rifles as 
they blazed out their rain of death awoke the 
echoes of the Marathon. For an instant the lines 
of Japan wavered, but, pressed by the hordes be- 
hind, they came on. Now the rifles commenced to 
blaze along their lines, and the Americans began 
to go down by the score. Step by step they were 
forced back, leaving the ground covered thick with 
dead and wounded. The color-bearer dashed for- 
ward and planted the stars and stripes between the 
lines, singing “We'll rally ‘round the flag, boys.” 
For an instant the lines re-formed, but it was im- 
possible for one regiment to hold back the thou- 
sands hurled upon it, and they were again forced 
backward, the men fighting desperately as they re- 
treated. The regiments along the line began has- 
tily to form for the flank attack, but they withered 
away before the leaden hail from the Japanese 
rifles. 

*k * *k a x 

Captain Taylor raised himself on his elbow, his 
clenched teeth holding back the stream of blood. 
Near where he had fallen he saw the wireless set. 
Dragging himself out from underneath the body 
of the Japanese soldier, he had impaled with his 
sword, he crawled to the instruments. Many of 
the guys on the pole had been broken, but the 
antenna was still in serviceable condition. . After 
several vain attempts, he finally got on his knees 
and reached for the key. Slowly and distinctly, 
though every movement caused sharp pains to dart 
through his body, he sent: “Japanese have at- 
tacked left flank. Send help at once. Look out 
fete spnken road. Captain Taylor, M. V.S. C.” 


At that moment he was seen by a Japanese sol- 
dier. With a curse the yellow man sprang for- 
ward and ran him through and through with his 
bayonet, but it was too late——the message had 
been sent. . 

Outside the headquarters’ tent the general 
paced anxiously up and down. Near by stood the 
waiting regiments of reserves, the trains ready for 
an immediate start, yet no message came. The 
operator of the wireless station listened, but no 
sound came to him. Suddenly, so faintly that he 
could hardly read it, came the message :— 

‘Japanese have attacked left flank. Send help 
at once. Look out for the sunken road. 

“Gaptain.laylor, MeVs.o..Ce 

With a yell he dropped his receivers and sprang 
with the message towards the general. Quickly 
the troops filed into the waiting trains, and with a 
cheer started for the firing line. 

Far off in the fighting line the boys in khaki 
stood shoulder to shoulder with fixed bayonets, fac- 
ing the yellow devils from Japan. They were not in 
the shelter of the woods now, but out on the open 
plain. They knew what was coming. The Japa- 
nese had massed their men for the final charge. 
With blowing bugles and wild cries of “Banzai!” 
they came on. -Not a man in that thin, brown line 
wavered. The front of the advancing horde met 
it only to reel back, broken and disordered. 
Again they came on, and again they reeled back- 
ward. For a third time they came—thousands 
and thousands of them. The brown ‘litte, weak- 
ened by the previous charges, began to waver and 
break in places, when suddenly from their rear 
came the glorious notes of the bugle. To those 
that were left to see, the sight will never be for- 
gotten. Up a slight rise, on the double quick, with 
the setting sun gleaming on their shining bayonets, 
came rank after rank of Yankee volunteers. The 
light from the crimson west shone on the waving 
banners as they floated above the moving lines. 
For an instant the men of Japan tried to with- 
stand the furious charge they received, but it was 
impossible, and they were forced back over the 
eround which they had won, back into the forest, 
back across the clearing where the men ‘of the 
wireless corps had died, back to the shelter of 
their entrenchments and frowning batteries. 

Captain Taylor was found with his dead hand 
still clutching the key. A week later in the East- 
ern newspapers his name was among those’ re- 
ported as dead. But how he died, how his mes- 
sage won the day, the world never knew. 
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Wetters to a Freshman 


Humber One ; 


Dear Freshman: Believe me when I say that I 
wish I could have again the opportunity to begin 
high school which you are now having. 3ut 
providentially it comes but once. I mean by that 
that if you make the most of your opportunity you 
will never regret it. If you do not, you will regret 
it just as I do now. And I suppose that is a part 
of Providence that we should learn by our mis- 
takes. 

What I mean by making the most of your op- 
portunity is this: You are entering school not only 
fresh in name, but in reputation. None of the 
teachers know you yet, so that in the first two 
years .you will have the opportunity to make or 


mar a favorable impression with them, which is no. 


mean consideration. It is needless to say that I 
marred mine, and have been fighting against a 
reputation for laziness for the past year. 

You have another opportunity which comes but 
once in- the course: It is the chance. to. spread 
along equally and normally over the four years the 
work which is required to get you into college. 
Don’t do the way I did. I loafed the first two and 
a half years, and have spent the rest of the time 
repeating underclass courses and studying con- 
tinually, with the awful nightmare of approaching 
examinations ever hanging over me. And I 
wasn’t the only fool. There were quite a few of us 
who sat up till twelve o’clock many a night, wish- 
ing we had again the chance to do our studying 
more gradually through the four years, as it was 
intended we should. But we thought we knew, 
and we had a good time, only to find that those 
who worked at first have the laugh on us now. 


Another point: .I hope you take the various 
schocl interests thoroughly to heart, as well as the 
study part of it. The football season is now on, 
and our school has a good team. Don't leave 
the supvnort of the school activities to some one 
else, for if everybody did that nobody would have 
any interest. You'll get a lot more out of your 
course if you support the various athletic, social, 
and. literary. enterprises which the schools 
offer. 

The RapiarTor is a fine paper, but it will be better 
when all the underclassmen subscribe and try to 
write stories and class notes for it. The Debating 
Society, also, ought to interest you. If you are in 
the English School, join it. Ifin the Latin School, 
make it a point to attend the publie debates: 
You'll be proud to see how well your schools do. 
Don’t forget that they are yours. 

If you play any instrument except the har- 
monica, bring it along and try to make the school 
orchestra. If you're good at it, your chances for 
making it are good; because not many have the 
inclination or industry to learn to play anything 
more than “Chopsticks” on the piano. 

Above all, be sure to attend your class meetings 
and join the Athletic Association. Don't let a 
clique or a society run the elections. Take an in- 
terest and interest others. If they want you to 
run: for.any, office;-dom 8 shir You're probably 
as good for the place as any one—perhaps better. 
Don’t be a “Don’t care,” or I’ll never be 


Your friend, 
A Senior. 





First Mmpressions of Cape Cod 


By Aabel WA. Wilber, L., 09 


S the little steamer made its way up 
Provincetown harbor, I stepped to 
the rail to catch my first glimpse of 
the city. It looked as though it had 
serious intentions of falling into the 
bay, rising, as it did, from the very 

edge of the water. I didn’t have long, however, 





to speculate on the possibilities of such a calamity, 
for within ten minutes I was on the wharf. And 
what an uproar! Every kind of noise and cry, 
from... Carnage.” lady catracc tara “Baggage 
transfer!” greeted my ears, until | thought I had 
stumbled into a miniature Boston. I finally man- 
aged to get my dress-suit case away from an enter- 
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prising youngster, who thought he was going to 
earn a quarter, and started up the wharf. When 
I got to the head of it, the outlook was not en- 
couraginge. There was just one street. On one 
hand a gentleman was assuring strangers that the 
best shore dinner could be had on the right, while 
on the other hand another gentleman was just as 
postive that we should go to the left. I. did 
neither. Instead, I got into a carriage and took 
a drive through the town. I was calmly enjoying 
the quaint little city, when the carriage came to a 
sudden stop. The reason? Oh, simply we had 
met another carriage, and the question arose as to 
who should back into the broader part of the road. 
It was finally decided that we should turn around 
and go back over our course. 

Inside of fifteen minutes I was in a train and on 
my way up the peninsula. I pushed uv the cur- 
tain and looked out. Sand, sand, sand, and then 
some more sand, just for novelty’s sake. Was 
there ever such a country? Add to barren reaches 
of sand an August sun, and ask yourself what 
beauty there could be in such a scene. Gradually 
the outlook changed. Here and there patches of 
grass appeared and_ stunted pines struggled 
sturdily for existence. By the time I reached 
North Truro the aspect of the country was quite 
changed, and I took courage. 


As I plunged down a steep hill from the station 
in a strong country carriage, I looked with interest 
on the little village. Just one street wound to the 
north. White farmhouses snuggled down among 
cld apple trees, and the village church looked 
across the street almost into the face of the squat 
little post-office. Then the well-kept lawns gave 
way to hay fields, which stretched away, swaying 
gently in the sun. The sandy road began to wind 
up and down over hills pretty to look upon, but oh, 
how trying to the pedestrian! The farmhouses 
came less and less frequently, and lo! we were 
away from the village and out in the open country, 
an undulating, dazzling combination of greens and 
yellows well calculated to win the heart “of the 
visitor. 

That evening I started out from the farmhouse 
where I was visiting, towards the beach. It was 
hidden from my view by a high hill, but when one 
reached the top what a sight greeted the eyes! 
The water of the bay stretches off toward the 
horizon, guarded only by the protecting arm of 
the cape. Toward the west the sun was just sink- 
ing behind the little glistening city of Province- 
town. And as old Sol sank to rest, I turned away, 
well satisfied that such a scene should end my first 
day on Cape Cod. 





HW Fishing Crip in Foggy Ccather 


jay C. EB. b. 


ERE’S nothing the matter with the 
weather. Why don’t you go fishing 
now? I'll go with you,” said Mr. 
Morrill, on entering the woodshed 
where Harold Atwood and I were 
sitting early one afternoon on a cold, 
cloudy day of last July. I was spending my va- 
cation in one of the outermost towns of Cape Cod, 
Harold was passing a fortnight with me, and Mr. 
Morrill was a summer visitor with whom I had 
eone fishing on several previous occasions. Such 
was his answer to our question as to when, in his 
opinion, the weather would allow us to go fishing 
and have some small hope of success. 

And why shouldn’t we go fishing? Here was 
an opportunity to give Harold some new experi 
ence, for as yet we had been unable to enjoy even 
that sport on account of continual disagreeable 






weather. Besides, my mother had remarked that 
morning that the house was nearly destitute of 
food, for, ike many other small summer resorts, 
the question of knowing whence your next meal 
is coming was not one of the least puzzling. Then 
we were all ready to go, not even having to stop 
and get bait, because | had dug some on the pre- 
vious day, not knowing when we might need it. 
After considering everything to be gained by go- 
ing, we decided to go. 

While we were running about getting our oiled- 
skin coats, fishing tackle, and other necessities, my 
father, noticing our unusual activity, asked us what 
we were going to do. I told him, and invited him 
to join the party. Instead of responding, he 
looked displeased, walked to an easterly window, 
and stood looking out, while we impatiently 
awaited his reply. After a moment or so, he 
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turned and said: “It looks as if the fog might 
shut in at any minute, and there are wind clouds 
off in the east. .In ‘short, 1. won’t go, and you 
shouldn’t.” 

Such undeniable arguments, founded on perfect 


knowledge, should have convinced us, but we had ° 


decided to go, and instead of listening to reason, 
we were soon sailing down the river in my small 
sailboat. This river flows into the bay about a 
half a mile below our cottage, and this short dis- 
tance was quickly covered, and we were soon 
steering straight for the fishing trap or weir that 
had been most successful that summer. As the 
wind was still dead astern, we were alongside 
within fifteen minutes. We went around the end 
and came to anchor under the lee of the weir. 
The fishing around these traps is better than either 
farther off or close in shore, because perch and 
flounders feed on the small marine growth on the 
poles, and the distance at which they are placed 
from shore has been proved by experience the 
most profitable. It is not desirable to anchor di- 
rectly to these traps, however, as there are leaders 
under water in which your tackle is likely to be- 
come entangled. 

After we had been fishing for about two hours, 
it became very evident that “the boat was dragging 
her anchor, for we had left the trap far behind, 
where we had originally anchored. We _ had 
not noticed this before, although we had won- 
dered what made our lines trail out.so. As the 
fishing, which had at first been very exciting, now 
began to abate and the wind rapidly increased, we 
saw the necessity of changing our position. Still 
we fished on, each waiting for some one else to 
move, until at last we were two miles from where 
we anchored originally, and our lines could no 
longer reach bottom. There was no use waiting 
any longer; indeed, we had waited too long al- 
ready. Large masses of wild fog were floating 
over our heads, and night was setting in nearly 
an hour earlier than usual. 

We hauled our lines in together, and while Mr. 
Morrill took in the anchor, Harold set the jib and 
I hoisted the mainsail, so that we were soon under 
way. But it was obvious to me almost immedi- 
ately that little or nothing could be gained by sail- 
ing, for every wave was so large that. they continu- 
ally threw the boat’s bow off “and shook the wind 
out of her sails, and before she could gain any 
headway the operation was repeated. if gave up 
the tiller and took the oars, while Mr. Morrill, 
who was not yet convinced, tried his hand at sail- 
ing. By our combined rowing and sailing, we 
at dusk reached the weir we had first anchored 


anxiously awaiting us; 


near, but now the trap was directly in our way, 
and we had either to come about and work up so 
as to pass to windward cf it, or to abandon sailing 
entirely. We decided upon the latter course, be- 
cause of the saving of time, and as I had been 
rowiny continually since we began to sail, Mr. 
Morrill relieved me at the oars. The wind had 
risen to quite a gale, and we began to see the wis- 
dom of my father’s advice. Mr. Morrill rowed 
until he was exhausted, and we had_ scarcely 
gained a hundred feet. Each wave carried the 
boat with it, and it took one’s entire strength to 
hold, while on one of these billows, what he had 
gained with much exertion. 

Harold and I now took an oar apiece, and it 
was soon evident that we had gotten to some ex- 
tent under the lee of the shore, both by our prog 
ress and by the size of the waves. It was now 
dark, and our only guide was the lights in a group 
of cottages which we knew to be just above the 
river mouth. What was our astonishment to see 
them disappear simultaneously even as we 
watched! Harold gave several guesses as to the 
cause, but I knew that the fog that had been lying 
in a bank off to windward all day had crept in at 
sundown, and unless we reached the beach before 
we lost our sense of direction, we would have the 
opportunity of spending a night on the water, 
which I personally did not fancy. 

I took both oars now, and rowed as hard as I 
could, until it seemed as if we should have reached 
the beach had we been traveling in the right direc- 
tion. Just as we had decided to change our 
course, a very dangerous thing to do under the 
conditions, what was our surprise to feel the boat 
stop abruptly, accompanied by a soft, grinding 
noise under our bow. On close examination, we 
found we were really aground, the water and the 
sand looking so much alike that we had approached 
it unconsciously. The fog was now so thick and it 
blended so perfectly with the water that it was 
nearly impossible to tell whether you were float- 
ing in fog or water. We followed the shore 
within ten feet of the water’s edge, as there was 
no surf to hinder us, and after considerable diffi- 
culty found the river mouth. And what a strange 
looking river it was! Although I thoueht I knew 
every inch of it, I didn’t know my way in it, and its 
strangeness was increased by the strained condi- 
tion of our eyes 

At last we ‘reached home, and found my father 
he had worried more than 
we had. We were too tired to do anything but 
eat our supper and go to bed, reserving the story 
of our experience until the next day. 
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Che Stroke of Fortune 


LY Allison Mewton, D., 09 





} HY was such a fuss made over the old 


J) 
EA place, anyway?” was the question he 
kept asking himself. To be sure, he 
Ny had been born and had lived there all 
his life, but the world had no terrors 
for him. His imagination carried 
him to nothing worse than what he had gone 
through the past year, or what his father had be- 
fore them. He could remember work from morn- 
ing to night for one single purpose, to keep the 
mortgage paid up. And why? Was there any- 
thing different about that place from any other? 
They couldn’t be bound to it on account of the 
neighbors, for he could trace even in his recollec- 
tion the different ones that had gone “to the city,” 
and call to mind easily that this was one of the 
few things that ever aroused his father from his 
apathy sufficiently to induce him to pass any sar- 
castic or heated remarks. And yet his father just 
a year ago to-day, on his dying bed, had said: 
“Dickie, guess I’m about through. There’s money 
enough in the stocking to pay the interest to- 
morrow, and youll tend to it after I’m gone.” 
The sobs of his mother had just ceased from above. 
Why did she care? She wasn’t born here. What 
had the old place brought ever since he could re- 
member but hard work and sore trouble? The 
mortgage would be lifted to-morrow all right, and 
fe didnt give a “hang” if it was. What did he 
‘care if he was turned out of house and home? If 
this was home, he'd like to try something that 
wasn't home. 
At last he arose from the table littered with 
papers, and sweeping them all together, chucked 
them into the fireplace. Stooping to pick up those 
which he had dropped, he noticed one that was 2 
piece of parchment, and when he had tossed the 
others into the fire, he brought this over to the 
light and examined it. Undoing the parchment, he 
saw that on it was fastened a piece of half-burrt 
paper, which read: “The money, ten thousand dol- 
lars ($10,000), to wit, hath been pla and this 
was as far as he could decipher. Below was ap- 
pended a note which read to the effect that James 
Grantham had amassed a considerable fortune, 
hidden it somewhere, and made a will, imparting 
to no one its provisions; that as he was rum- 
maging one night for some papers in his strong 
box, the lamp had set fire to his papers, and 






My 


~ 














that the old man, attempting to extinguish the 
flames, had been so severely burned that he 
had died from the shock, leaving nothing but 
this piece of paper giving a clue to the where- 
abouts of his fortune. He read this over again, 
and then remembered of hearing his father tell 
about how he used to search when he was a boy. 

If he only had that ten thousand now! Well, 
he might lift the mortgage, as mother seemed to 
care so much about it, and then perhaps it would 
be better for her to stay at home. It would be 
pretty hard to support two in the city the first year. 
Not that it would make any difference ultimately, 
but then, it would ease off the first two or three 
years. “But what’s the use? I haven't got it, 
and, furthermore, there’s no chance of my getting 
it, so Ill quit thinking about it.” 

By this time he had become so wrought up that 
his head ached, and he felt feverish all over, as if 
something would burst. So he put on his hat and 
coat, and strode out of the house in the direction 
of one place which at least would recall many 
pleasant memories. As he drew in the inspiriting 
night air, he began to look at the place in a more 
favorable light. He had had some mighty good 
times when he was a kid on this same old place. 
As he wandered over the fields, each object seemed 
to recall some little incident, and each incident 
brought back some pleasant recollection. At 
last he stood before the old oak, with the 
huge rock beneath and the brook near by. Here 
he was completely lost in thought. Yes, he did 
wish he had that ten thousand dollars. Five or 
six years would really be a short time to make 
such a fortune as that. Wonder if he would be 
able to save enough at the end of the year to come 
back just a day or so to see everybody—under the 
tree, of course. Ten thousand dollars would come 
in mighty handy. 

A thunder shower had just broken overhead, 
but so deep was he immersed in thought that he 
stood there unmindful of it. When the lightning 
flashed the whole panorama before him, he would 
take notice, and when it thundered draw his coat 
close about him. 

Suddenly, a blinding flash, a splitting crasn! 
Clapping his hands to his head, he is throw 
over, almost stunned. By the next flash, some- 
what recovered, he has begun to look: about 
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to see what has happened., The trunk of the mas- 
sive oak is split from branch to root by a great 
white gash, but what is that black thing? Doesn’t 
he see something there near the roots? The next 
flash confirms this; there surely is something 


there: 
gash. 


Groping along, he runs his hand down the 
Ah, what is that cold thing his hand 
touches? A metal; a handle to it; a heehee 
box;a~ small box. By Gracious! [t Siieieuage 
father’s money! It’s the ten thousand dollars! 





Fighting a Forest Fire 


By D. Austin Palmer, EB., 09 


SAY, Al, what's “allothat smoke -1ip 
there in your timber lot?” 
“T don’t know. Isn't it Charles 
burning brush up in his pasture?” 
“No! He wouldn’t be burning 
brush in a wind like this. We'd 
better go up.” 

‘TI guess you're right.” 

The scene was that of an old solitary farmhouse 
on the side of one of New Hampshire’s stately hills. 
About 200 yards back of the house was a thick 
pine wood, fromthe heart of which a cloud of 
smoke was arising. ‘This timber lot and the farm 
were the property of a young man locally known 
as Al, who during this conversation was _ sit- 
ting on a mowing machine in a field to the left of 
the house. ‘This was where I spent my summers 
vacation, and on the present occasion | was in the 
house reading. The person who had addressed 
the young proprietor was a man who, with his two 
companions, was setting a telephone pole directly 
opposite the house. 

On hearing the cry of fire, I quickly joined 
them. Al left his horse standing in the field, the 
men left the pole half set, for they all realized that 
a fire in that dry season, with the wind sweeping 
at terrific rate toward the buildings, would mean 
great loss if it once gained headway, for it must 
take in the village, which was directly in its path 
and only a mile away. Running across the inter- 
vening opening, we plunged into a dense growth 
of underbrush which had grown up under the lofty 
pines. After traveling a half-mile and getting se- 
verely-scratched by the bushes, we found ourselves 
face to face with a dense cloud of smoke. A f:w 
more steps showed us flames rushing up twenty- 
five feet into the pines. I was at a loss to know 
what to do, but seeing the men cutting evergreen 
branches, I quickly followed suit, and with these 
began beating out the flames. 





The fire was burning in an open circle about an 
eighth of a mile in diameter. The flames were two 
and three feet high, except in one place, where the 
dead leaves and needles were feeding the flames 
into the boughs of the pines. We began work, 
but it seemed almost impossible to check it. 

Soon we heard shouts in the woods, and men 
kept arriving until we numbered about a doz:n 
and a half. Although we put out the flames, the 
heart of the fire would still smoulder on in the six- 
inch coat of needles and leaves, and readily blaz> 
forth at the least call of the wind. As there was 
no water near, the only thing to do was to dig dry 
earth and strew it over the smoking earth. ‘This, 
one can imagine, was no little task, for practically 
every foot of that quarter of an acre was smoking 
and smouldering. 

While part of us kept down the blaze, the others 
were steadily throwing on gravel. Thus in the 
course of an hour the fire was under control, and 
the men all left, planning to come back if the 
smoke increased. Then we two, Al and my- 
sell, were left alone to guard this smoking and 
smouldering mass. We were kept busy puttng 
out the small flames that insisted on breaking out, 
and shoveling dirt on the smoking stumps. 

We had entered the woods at half-past ten, and 
it was now a little after noon. Shortly our dinner 
arrived, sent by my companion’s mother. We 
were a pretty spectacle as we sat there on a log, 
our hands and faces more black than white, our 
eves swollen and red, and our clothes ragged and 
burned. The last touch was added to this picture 
when we took the meat and potatoes in cur grimy 
hands and devoured them as only one can who hes 
had strenuous exercise in the invigorating fores: 
air. ‘This last touch was made necessary by our 
kind provider’s forgetfulness in sending vs silve:- 
ware. live times during the meal we were inter- 
rupted to extinguish flames. 
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Finishing this rustic repast, we once more set 
to work digging and strewing soil until the fire 
seemed in its last stages. Then we reclined on the 
pine needles a short distance away, and were pass- 
ing the time pleasantly by conversation, when a 
sudden crackling brought us to our feet. What 
presented itself to us was a fire on the other side 
of the clearing, sweeping quickly into a low under- 
brush. Snatching our fir boughs, we put in tea 
minutes’ solid work, and at the end of that time 
we saw with relief that we were the masters. We 
kept more careful watch the remainder of the after- 
noon, putting out many small fires which te 
wind created. 

At five o'clock I returned home and had a hearty 
supper. Then, strapping a hammock and a coup'e 
of blankets to my back, taking my sweater, a lan- 
tern, and a pail of food, I went back to relieve Al 
that he might go home to hits supper< On his 1e- 
turn, by coming ‘way around, he was able to get 
very near with a team, bringing three wash bo_lers 
full of water. This he brought that we m'cht 
more easily put out any fire that might arise dur- 
ing the nigiit, for it was thought ansafé to leave 
the place over night 

We hung the hammock between two trees and 
the lanterns one on either side of it, and then ro- 
sorted to a pack of cards. ‘Che three of us, for my 
young brother had joined us for the night, were 
enjoying ourselves, when a flicker and then a burst 
of flame sent us to the other side with water. It 
was a smail blaze, but looked the fiercer because 
of the surrounding blackness. Thus we spent the 
time until ten o’clock, when my two compan‘ons, 
one in the hammock and one on a bed of pire 
needles, wrapped themselves in nes b'ankets and 
were soon asleep. 

Left alone I wrapped myself in my blankets, and 


sat leaning against a tree, from whence I could sur- 
vey the burnt district. I was companionless in a 
black wood, except for a pack of cards, the heavy 
breathing of my comrades, and the thought that 
less than a hundred yards from my resting place 
a man had committed suicide. Thus I remained, 
expecting tu see accompanying every crackle of 
the bushes a new flame. But twelve o'clock ar- 
rived, and 10 fire had appeared. I now awakened 
my companions, and we had our midnight meal. 
It was extremely cold for that time of year, and 
those who came forth from their warm blankets 
felt it keenly, and wrapped their blankets a:vovn | 
their shoulders. Stepping aside, | was rem'nded 
of a Valley Forge picture of soldiers thus wrapped 
up, eating by lantern light. 

It was now my turn to sleep, and I was quickly 
slumbering, while Al took up the watch. Abcut 
one o’clock a fire broke out on the edge, whic 
would have proved disastrous to the woods had we 
not been there. About two the wind bad so ded 
that little danger was left from blazes, so we all 
turned in, sleeping soundly until four. TVhenin 1 
eray light of the dawn we put the remaining wate 
on such.places as still smoked, and hurried Eaeeg a 
miserable looking trio. But soap and water, {fresh 
clothes, and a good breakfast soon brought us 
around again. 

We returned that afternoon, but found every- 
thing as we left it. Thus ended one of the most 
stirring and pleasant experiences of my vacation. 

After careful consideration, we concluded that 
the fire had been set to force Al into selling h's 
timber, which would have been but little damaged 
if cut at once. However, as we had no proo: 
against the man of whom we suspected the act) 
nothing could be done. 


Weg fre ee 
fn the Shade of the Old Hpple Tree 
Parody by Louis hippo, E., °09 


I 


In the shade of the apple tree, 
Where the birds and the bees sing w ith 
And the blossoms so sweet, 
Plus the absence of heat, 
Seem to weave fairy charms over me. 
Since I know ofa place just like that. 
You may bet your old boots to a hat 
I will 20 right away 
To spend one pleasant day 
In the shade of the old apple tree. 


ele, 


il. 

In the shade of the old apple tree 
‘Cause I came out of season, you see, 

There were no blossoms there,— 

2ut the ants in my hair 

Seem'd to take a kind interest in me! (X !) 
| just happened, quite sudden, you know, 
On the home of a hornet or so— 

So I guess I'll not stay 

Any longer to-day 
In the shade of the old apple tree! 





709 
Allison Newton, Class Editor. 

. The adage, “A good beginning makes a bad end- 
ing,” is a dead letter, as you well know, prudent 
classmates. Rather for you is that most excellent 
saying, “All’s well that ends well,” for in one sense 
we are both beginning and ending this year. So 
let us begin well, that we may end well. 

Long live our class of ’09, 
Long live her gallant name. 
So may she be the best of all, 
And ever known to fame. 
Teacher (to Miss W—lb—r, 
“Where’s the pause?” 
Miss W—lb—r: “It’s all pauses.” 
Every Thursday the German scholars like to air 
their German. It certainly needs it. 


scanning) : 


Teacher: “Well, what is a man of letters?” 

Sh—r—dan: “The mail man.” 

Was that merely coincidence, Miss B—It? 

‘““WHERE DID YOU GET IT, GENTLEMEN ?” 

H—nd—rs—n: The hat. 

=oickes Lhe socks: 

D—gg—n: The bucolic diaeresis. 

Teacher: “What is the most remarkable thing 
about Greek?” 

Pupil: “M—Ido—n’s translations.” 

Muldoon he studies fiercely 
His lessons day and night, 
That’s why they sound ferocious 
When he stands up to recite. 

At the annual meeting of the A. A. our class- 
mates, ‘Ned’. Garland and. Eliot: Slater) were 
chosen respectively for president and baseball man- 
ager. Garland, after his election, conducted the 
meeting with great dignity, straightening out a 
knotty point of order which the Hon. Kirkpatrick 
saw fit to raise. 

Heard in Greek 2:— 

Teacher: : “Is there anyone absentr 

Pupil: “No; if there was there wouldn’t be any 
one here.” 


N—Il—n says he always has his lessons. In the 


book, he means. 
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First Pupil (translating French conversation) : 
Have you an ache in the head?” 
Second Pupil: “No, M > a pain in the neck” 
Br—wn’s invariable rule for gender: “Some are 
masculine, some are feminine.” 
Teacher (translating Virgil): 
garlands on his brow.” z 
Garland (from back of room): “What, sir?” 
In Henderson's desk there was a hat, 
On top of which were books ; 
When some one on the cover sat, 
It spoilt the hat’s good looks. 
Why is Robertson like a furnace?—Hot air. 
A consistent conversation in English, according 
to Mrs. G. :— 
First: Boy: “l have: had ate ema. 
Second Boy: “Why haven’t you had them all 
cute 


4 





“And he placed 


A notice concerning the school orchestra asks 
for players of wind instruments. What's the mat- 
ter with H—nd—rs—n? 

Teacher (in Latin): “Have you a picture of this 
in your mind?” 

Bright Pupil: “Maybe, but it’s a chromo.” 

It is rumored that in Room 21 the teacher 
started to read the “Greek Composition” in the 
morning exercises. 

Miss M—cy, in translating, says: ~The triple 
youths row.’ Does she mean triplets? : 

Mac—— says: “In my division there are only 
my friend—a boy—and I, and twenty-three other 
eirlse’ TS 
There was a boy who said: “I don’t care 
Whether it rains or whether it’s fair.” 

So he sat in his*seat, 
And scuffled his feet, 
While running his fingers around through his hair. 

Who’s the boy? 

We-now take the opportunity to apologize for 
some of this verse!!! Thank goodness it isn’t all 
ours! We have also refrained from twitting on 
facts, and have in no way been held to them. We 
have used the names of those only who are “jokes” 
anyway, and shouldn’t care. , 
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Harry H. Greenwood, Class Editor. 


At a recent class election the following officers 
were elected for the year: President, Robert 
Davis; vice-president, Arthur Tellier; secretary- 
treasurer, George Dawson; and editor, Harry 
Greenwood. 


The Freshmen certainly received a warm wel- 
come, as did some of the Juniors. 


Our class is well represented on the football field 
by Cousens, Howard, and Woodman. 


Grimmons, Eames, and Trueman are not with 
us this year. Grimmons is at Andover, Eames is 
in a preparatory school in New Hampshire, and 
Trueman is working in the Electrical Works in 
Lynn. 


Keep off the grass! 
Shorty says that Sophomore Latin is fine. 


D. Brooke McKinnon’s English is perfectly 
marvelous. 


Br—nt informs us that by violent exercise this 
summer he has reduced his weight.. He is a mere 
shadow now. 


Some Juniors have been taking lessons in the 
correct use of slang. 


Too bad no one is allowed to sit beside Miss 


[eS ae 


In history: “Persons who committed suicide 
wilfully were tried for murder by a council in 
Draco’s time.”’ 


R—d says that he is classical. 


The three giants of our class, Grainger, Gren, 
and Dawson, form a strong trio in the ball game 
which takes place daily. 


K im claims the championship of the class 
in pugilism. 





Heard in Greek (Frisky translating): “The ships 
hasten into the tent of Cyrus.” 


Our president’s speech at the class election was 
of so great length that it has been decided not to 
print it. It was with great enthusiasm that Davis 
told how his administration should be run. 


Putney is decidedly a ladies’ man. 


Keep up the good intentions that you have 
thought of all summer,—that of studying hard 
and making this year the best of all the years in 
high school. 


ay 
Meivin J. Messer, Jr:, Class. Editor: 


At a recent class meeting the following officers 
were elected: President, Norville L. Milmore; 
vice-president, Philip Tead; secretary, Ruth Cum- 
mings; class editor, Melvin J. Messer, Jr. 


If some of that cheering at the class meeting 
could only be canned and taken to a game! 


That old excuse for skipping a period, that 
Satan tempted you and you told him to get behind 
you and he pushed you out, cannot be used this 
veat. 

If a word to the wise is sufficient, think of the 
wise ones in Room 12! 


M—Im—e certainly loves to slide on his chin, if 


looks count for anything. 

All M—s—r wants is four or five pages of notes. 
Please leave all class notes with the editor, seat 47, 
Room 11. 

Baseball practice will soon be resumed in the 
laboratory. The flies are getting thicker every 
day. 

It takes the Freshies quite a while to get over 
their kid days. Tag still amuses them. 

Rideo likes to express his opinion of Latin 
grammar and rules. 

“Jerry” M—sk—I knows where attributive posi- 
tion 1s now. 

M—t—n and M—rp—y thought they couldn’t 
sit together and behave well, but they have sud- 
denly changed their minds. 

Taylor will hereafter answer to the name of 
Schneider. 


Donahue (class pugilist) extends a challenge to 
all Freshmen. 

R—s thinks it would be a “cinch” to pronounce 
German when standing on your head. « 


‘ 


It seems to be a race between M—Il—+r and 
h—l for first place in Division IT. 


N 





The school board have recently bought a num- 
ber of second-hand baby carriages for next year’s 
Freshman class. 


3e sure to see W—Il—ms and T—d in their fa- 
mous imitation of the Katsenyammer Kids. 


Teacher (to pupil in Latin 5): “Decline propo- 
sitio, meaning an offer or a proposal.” 

Miss S—g—t: “Please don’t ask me, indeed, I 
couldn't.” 





{Freshman Notes on page 18.] 
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Lester C. Gustin, Class Editor. 


Seniors, we are now on the home stretch. Let 
every one do his best and finish with flying colors. 


The annual election of class officers resulted as 
follows: President, Edward Donahue; vice-presi- 
dent, Harry Cheetham; secretary, Eleanor Dun- 
ning; treasurer, Samuel Rich. 


According to some young See of the Senior 
class, Eddie, our new president, i “just too cute 
for anything.” 


Heard in the corridor: “Oh, Taft’s got Bryan 


skun a mile.” 

Chee—am (dreaming of ice cream): “The theme 
was very smooth.” 

We hear Crocker, our old classmate, is engaged. 
HardJuck, Ed: 

Watch Haz—t—ne and Miss Lo—joy practice 
the Romeo and Juliet act in Room 21 at recess. 
“Tf you should hold your arm out 
lose your will 


Instructor : 
horizontally and should suddenly 
power, what would be the result?” 


Harrington: “My arm would fall to the ground.” 
A movement has been started for making the 
school more homelike. Observe the lace curtain 
on the door in Room 22 X. 
gazing longingly 


Ever notice Kirkpatrick 


towards Maine? 
Lloyd says he laughed so hard the tears ran 
through his eyes. What joke was that? 
We hear everything in the phy Sics. laboratory is 
“rickety.” 
Harl— made a hit in German with his elevated 
ankles. 


We had a short, but interesting, talk from Mr. 
Clark recently. The applause seemed to indicate 
that our new superintendent had made a favorable 
impression on the “reverend Seniors.” 

If you have a condition, make it up. . Were 
waiting for you in the Senior rooms. 


Well, talk 


about site 


about your tenors! Aren’t we just 


When in need of mental exercise, write a few 
class notes and send them to Room 21. 


10 


Andrew Handley, Class Editor. 


Another year is gone. We are 
classes below and only one above us. 
year we shall be “It.” 


The following anecdote is not vouched for, but 
it seems quite possible :— 

Scene, a court room. 
ing tried, 

Lawy ern WAnd you 
room and saw two boys 

Witness’: “SY es, sir.” 


Juniors, with two 
In one short 


An important case is be- 


say you looked into the 
studying?” 


Lawyer: “Did you recognize them?” 
Watness 2° Yes, sir.” 

Lawyer: “Who were they?” 
Witness: “Jones and Winn.” 


Just then the floor opened with a crash, and the 
unfortunate witness disappeared, while the odor of 
sulphur pervaded the room. Moral: Tell the 
truth. 


Dont look at McUart 


y. His countenance is 
that of a mad man after che 


h 
chemistry. 

A member of III. French 1 asked a Frenchman 
a question in his native (?) tongue the other day. 


The man is somewhat better now, and will recover, 
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Notice ! 
priate, but their unhappy owners beg you to desist 
in their use :— 
~ “Red” J—n—s. 

“Studious’”? W—n. 

“Sticks” A—r—n. 

“Punk” B—n—t. 

“Beaut’? W—lk—ns. 

The class .elections resulted as follows: Presi- 
dent, Clarence Mixer; vice-president, Mabel Hen- 
derson; secretary, Joseph Pike; treasurer, Frank 
Ahern. : 

The child S—s— has been transferred from 22 
to 28. 

Heard in history FE: ‘Alfred the Confessor mar- 
ried the son of Godwin.” 

Arnold likes to talk over the telephone. 

Hat 

We still have the captain of the football team in 
our class. 

We hope to see F—s—er in the interscholastic 
debates next spring. 

Young B—nn—tt 
trousers at last. 

Have you noticed the way the Freshmen act dig- 
nified? 

We are glad to see Foster in his high position 
on the RADIATOR staff. 


Pitman has a library period? 


has graduated into long 


Hodgdon is a graceful dancer, so they say. 


How many will sing in Mr. Hadley’s musicale 
next winter, if such a thing should happen? 


“Al 
Arthur Leighton, Class Editor. 


The class election resulted as follows: President, 
Lawrence Caldwell; vice-president, Ruth Dillon; 
secretary, Frank Fallis; treasurer, Austin Pierce; 
executive committee, John Glover and John 
Laurie.’ 

Teacher (reading theme in 12 X): “Little Jim 
trudged along the dusty road ” (At this mo- 
ment a prolonged shriek came from a passing 
train.) 

Teacher: “Applause from the galleries.” 





Ware now owns another horse, and it is ex- 
pected that he will soon go into horse racing or 
become the proprietor of a circus, 

Baker (in geometry): “If two plane figures coin- 
cide by superstition.” 


These nicknames are perhaps appro- 


Division D, has the “Big Three,” Misses B—ss, 
Br—d—ry, and Cha—f—e, for members. 


How are those shoes, Boothby? 


The following officers for Room 18 were unani- 
mously elected: Janitor, Artz; assistant janitor, 


Ward. 
Go to Cadario for pencil kindlings. 


Cutler, translating French, ‘‘J’ai vu sa femme,” 
says: “I have seen his woman.” 


That old-rose tie of Cl—gh’s has not appeared 
among our midst for some time. Horrors! has 
he lost it? 

Some of those poor, bewildered faces of the 
Freshmen are really pathetic. 

Please contribute class notes generously this 
year and make a good column. Bring all notes to 
Room 30 A, seat 25. 

Pure, wholesome amusement: 
laugh. 


“Curly”: Lawrence has recently purchased the 
latest thing in lavender socks, 

P—tt—son and W—I—n are the latest recruits 
in the long trousers army. 


Watch 


Pierce 


2 
Oliver Churchill, Class Editor. 


Three cheers for the Freshmen of 1912, 
Three cheers for the boys and the girls, 

For they are here to work with a will, 
And trim the Sophomore boys and girls. 


Freshmen of 1912, we are just beginning our 
four years of study at a school that stands high 
amongst the foremost of this state, and one that 
has graduated many a class; let us now highly 
resolve that we will not fall below the standard set 
by past classes, that have passed out of the doors 
of their Alma Mater. 


Following are the class elections: President, 
Robert Garland; vice-president, Edward Little; 
treasurer, William O’Connell; secretary, Agnes 
Cameron. 

If our treasurer is tardy some morning, it will 
be plainly understood that his sister mislaid her 
curling irons. — 

L—dry is fast becoming a pet in Room 14 X. 
He is a regular little lady. 

Freshmen not attending a dancing school will 
find it hard to purchase their “dogs” at Harry’s, as 
it requires a certain amount of gracefulness. 


18 GEE 


C—y—ll was heard saying that if he grew much 
simmer his clothes would become too small for 
him, 

All Freshmen wishing to belong to a ‘‘Weston 
Club” go to Co—g—ve, Room 11 X. 

Any one finding Latin puzzling go to Professor 
Nex. II., Pantry Room 12. He is a most excellent 
scholar. 

©.: Why is the Freshman class like summer? 

A.: Because it contains fair May and June. 
10> @-0-D-0-o-0 


Datin, 12 


(Continued from p.ge 15.] 











Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 


Freshmen of Rooms 32 and 34, keep off the 
English School lawn! Poor La M—t! Poor 
W—ls—n ! 

L—ch (reciting in history): “The Pentacosiome- 
dimdi were those who owned over 500 bushels of 
men,” 

M—ch—Il seems very anxious to get a new 
block. 

Teacher (in algebra): “X, Y, Z,”— 

La M—nt: “Punt.” 


That was a fascinating story of Gordon Olsen's. 


Too bad we couldn't hear it all. 

If the school is cold this winter, it will not be for 
want of fire wood, since there are so many tooth- 
picks on the floor of Room 381. Wonder who 
owns that gun! 

Heard from a Freshman at the football game: 
“Oh, I hope he makes a home run!’ 

H—ll: “You're afraid to nght.” 

H—f—r—n: “No, my mother’d lick me.” 

H—ll: “‘How’ll she know?” 








H—fi—r—n: “She'll see the doctor at your 
house.” 
Bee) a Us +0+-@-0-@-0--@-0- 
Resolutions 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our friend, 
Percy G. Whitman; has been bereaved of his 
father; and 

Whereas, we, the members of the RApIaTor 
staff, have learned with great sorrow of his loss; 
be it 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. 

Ernest W. Chapin, 
Vivian Beers. 
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The S. V. has already begun its fourth year of 
activity. “wo meetings have been held at the 
tomes of Miss Teresa Sweeney and Miss Martha 
Delay. At tke last meeting M’ss Helen Anderson 
was initiated into. the club, and plans were made 
for making a merry Hallowe'en. ‘The present offi- 
cers and members are: President, Miss Grace E. 
McIntosh; secretary, Miss Ruth S. Manning; 
treasurer, Miss Martha W. Delay; Helen Ander- 
son, Frances Donovan, Bessie Horton, Elsie Me- 
Donald, Bertha Nason, Edith Potter, Veresa 
Sweeney, Alma Wiley. 

Ruth S. Manning, Secretary. 


++ 10+ +0+-O 0+ 


Phi Alpba 


Early in June the newly-initiated members of the 
Phi Alpha Sorority held a meeting at the home of 
Marion Corliss, 36 Greenville street. The officers 
for the ensuing year were elected as follows: 
President, Beth Chickering; secretary, Mario. 
Corliss: and treasurer, Amy Barker. The other 
three active members are Helen French, Maria 
Hallet, and Lorene Whitney. | 

The first regular meeting was held October 38, 
at the home of the president. Arrangements for 
the coming winter were discussed, but no definite 
plans have yet been made. The present members 
sincerely hope that the social successes of past 
years may be equalled, if not surpassed. , 











a eee +0+-O 0° G-0---0-— 
Jresbinan Resolutions 


Whereas, in the providence of God, our class- 
mate, Myra Flagg, has been bereaved of her 
father; and whereas, we, the class of 1912, have 
learned with sorrow of her affliction; be it there- 
fore 

Resolved, that we tender to her our sincere sym- 
pathy in her great sorrow; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to Miss Flagg and published in the Hiai 
SCHOOL RADIATOR. 

Robert M. Garland, President. 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 
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Howard H. Crosby, English, ‘04, was graduated 
in June from Annapolis Naval Academy, and after 
a furlough of forty days, spent at his home in this 
city, joined the flagship Connecticut of the Atlantic 
squadron at San [Francisco for its cruise around 
the world. 

Gorham W. Harris, English, ’02, Harvard, ’07, 
is now at Harvard specializing in chemistry. 

Ernest A. Ware, English,, 705, 
Mesh T. 


Frances E. Welch, English, ‘06, Salem Normal 
School, 08, is a cadet teacher in the Morse School. 


isa oenior. at 


Harrison Higgins, English, 03, is a Senior at 
the University of Maine in Orono. 

John J. Savage, English, ’02, is vice-president of 
the Senior class at Boston College. 

Ethel Hartwell, English, ‘07, is doing clerical 
work at the Cambridge court house. : 

Pearl E. Whitehouse, English, ‘08, is employed 
as stenographer and typewriter by the Boston 
Book Company, Fenway, Boston. 

Gladys A. Budgell, English, ’03, Salem Normal 
School, 05, was married recently to Henry L. Rip- 
ley, who is a Technology graduate. 

The engagement of Martha Wingersky, English, 
704, to Ira Glassman, English, *06, has recently 
been announced. 

Robert C. Cochrane, English, °03, Dartmouth, 
‘0%, is in the second year of the Harvard Medical 
School. 

Ella Keefe, Edward Brewer, Alice Mulholland, 
Gladys Musgrove, and Harold Wiswall, all.of the 
class of 1908, are attending the Winter Hill Busi- 
ness College. 

James J. Mooney, English, ‘06, now of George- 
town University, Maryland, has been awarded the 
eold medal prize for excellence in English. 

Carol Whitney, English, ‘07, is a Sophomore at 
Tufts. 

John Dunavan, Latin, ‘07, is working at the 
North Station. 
















SEA 


Dr: Lae) 


Ritlrel “Po Stuttevant, Latin, >'02. Tufts: 07> has 


just received an instructorship at Simmons 
College. 


= 


Elinor Neilon, Elsie Crispin, and Sybil Fernan- 
dez, English, "08, are Freshmen at Boston Normal 
School. 


Percy A. Brigham, English, ’04, Massachusetts 
Normal Art, °08, has been elected director of 
manual arts, Portsmouth, N. H., High School. 


_ Elmer C. Houdlette, English, 06, has left Tufts 
College and entered the Junior class at the Uni- 
versity of Maine, where he will take a course in 
civil engineering. 

Morris Wing, English, "07, is working in the 
electrical department of Bigelow, Kennard, & Co. 

Arthur «Campbell; Ripen»Eksefgian, Harold 
Kebbon, Ralph Riddell, Archibald Lawrie, Ingra- 
ham Taylor, and William R. Glidden, Enetish, ‘08, 


S 


are Freshmen at M. I. T. 

Mabel L. Teele, English, ’08, is taking a course 
at Northfield Seminary. 

Marion Loring, English, ’08, is at Simmons Col- 
lege, Boston. 

Pred Barley English) °08, -is taking a 
eraduate course at the Latin High School. 


post- 


Lawrence Richardson, E., ’07, has entered the 
Freshman class at M. [. T. 

Margaret Feindel, English, ’08, is traveling with 
the Library Bureau. 

Linwood E. Snowman, Latin, 00, Harvard, ‘04, 
has recently been elected secretary and treasurer 
of the University of Porto Rico. 

Maes Seaver; Latin, 08; has 
Wheelock’s School of Kindergarten. 


Miss 


entered 
Grace Burt, Latin, '07, is at Boston University, 
after teaching a year in Connecticut. 

Alexander Elder, Latin, 03, Harvard, ’07, is now 
in the third year of Harvard Law School. . 

The marriage of Grace N. Jouett, Latin, ‘04, to 


G. Waldo Proctor, Latin, 02, took place October 
6 at the Baptist church, West Medford. 
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Maude Huff, Latin, 04, Wellesley, ’08, is teach- 
ing English and French at the Essex High School, 
Essex, Mass. 

Arthur Healey, Latin, ’08, has entered 
Freshman class at Tufts. 

Florence Bonney, Latin, ’04, Radcliffe, ‘08, is at 
Lyndon Institute, Lyndonville, Vt., teaching Latin 
and German. 

Mark Allen, Latin, ’08, has:entered Dartmouth 
this year. 

Emily Taapken, Latin, ’06, is a Junior at Mt. 
Holyoke. 

Ruth M. Smith, Latin, ’08, is a Freshman at 
Smith College. 

Richard Lamont, Latin, ‘07, is in the Sophomore 
elass-at lults: 

Lucie A. Kramer, Latin, ’08, entered Radcliffe 
College this fall. 

Margaret M. Grimshaw, Latin, ‘07, Radcliffe, 
‘11, has received a $200 scholarship. 

William E. Patrick, Latin, ’08, received the 
Price-Greenleaf scholarship at Harvard. 

Genevieve Fosdick, Latin, 06, is a Junior at 
Tufts. 

Marion Aldrich, Latin, ‘08, has gone to Wheaton 
Seminary this year. 

Marion Youngjohn, Latin, ‘06, is studying art 
in Cincinnati. 

Charles Merrill, Latin, '06, is a Junior at Har- 
vard. 

Helen Stearns, Latin, °08, is a Freshman at the 
Salem Normal School. 

Gladys Weisbach, Latin, ‘07, entered Radcliffe 
this fall. 

William Giles, Latin, 08, has entered the first 
year of Tufts Medical School. 

Madeline Woodley, Latin, 08, is a Freshman at 
Boston University. 

Howard Gray, Latin, 
Tufts. 

Helen Watson, Latin, ‘08, is at Bradford Acad- 
emy this year. 

Francis Frost, Latin, ’04, is teaching the first 
grade in a primary school at Wayland, Mass. 


the 


‘O07, is a Sophomore at 


Harold Cohen, Latin, ‘08, entered Massachusetts 
Agricultural College this fall. 

Edith Bradford, Latin, ‘07, is a Sophomore at 
Tufts. 


Erchanges 


PAPAL SLSLLVIVSIVSISID 


Again we extend a hearty welcome to all our 
exchanges. We shall endeavor to make helpful 
suggestions, and we hope that they in turn will 
help us. 


Your stcries, Student, are bright and interesting. 
“Washington Memories,” relating the trials in the 
journey to and from the capital, is certainly very 
humorous. <A story of an entirely different kind 
is °s1 Look Back,” which reviews the entire school 
life from home teaching through college. “The 
Study Hour” is a clever parody on Longfellow’s 
“The Children’s Hour.” 


A new friend appears in the Commencement 
number of the Megunticook from Camden, Me. 
The enthusiasm and the school spirit shown in 
this interesting magazine are noticeable. With a 
graduating class of eleven, they make up in quality 
what they lack in quantity. 

As a graduation number, the Sagamore is well 
edited. One of the most amusing sections of the 
magazine is ““‘Who’s Who Among the Sentors,” 
giving word pictures of the graduating class. 


Wake up your poets and authors, Record, bBos- 
ton English High. Set them to work! The edi- 
torials in the June number are good, especially the 
one entitled ‘‘After School, What?” The cut for 
your “Locals” column is most original. 


The cover of the June Megaphone, while simple, 
is attractive. Great importance is given to the 
alumni pages, which are certainly successful. 


The High School Recorder, of Winchester, has 
an attractive graduation number. “Our Wash- 
ington Trip” is an interesting story, giving a good 
description of the various buildings and parks in 
the city. The class statistics for 1908 are quite 
amusing. 


in the May Clarion, holds the 
reader's attention well. It is a story which shows 
that school spirit predominates over personal 
spite. A reproduction of the beautiful painting, 
“Old Temeraire,” is given in the same number. A 
brief history of that vessel and a sketch of the life 
of the painter, Joseph Mallord Turner, explain the 


picture. 
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On Monday, September 14, Captain Mixer is- 
sued the call for candidates. About thirty-five re- 
potted for practice, ten of whom are last year’s 
‘S_men. The new men look apes and with 
Coach Baldwin in charge of the players Somerville 
ought to turn out a good team. 

The line is strong, with Gustin, 
sell. Woodman, and Nolan, and 
and Garland are three good ends. 

With “Pep” Cousens, Dickerman, Donahue 
McCarthy, McDonald, and Kirkpatrick to choose 
from, a set of strong backs can be depended 
on. 

The daily work ts oi 1 
Signal practice, and z 
second team. 

Somerville has an unusual y good team, and the 
Games should be well z 

Coach Baldwin ki ved last 
Dartmouth College team, which won every game, 
Deatme Harvard, 22-3. He played on the Somer- 
Wille teams of 04 and “(5 as tackle. 

Manager Cheetham announces 
schedule :-— 

September 26—FEverett High at Somerville. 

September 30—( 1 High at Groton. 

October 2—Cambridge Latin at Somerville 


Caldwell, Rus- 
Forg, Howard, 


tackling the dummy, 
scrimmage with the 


L 
Snort 


tended. 
year as guard on the 


44 
zit 
d 

+¥ 


the following 











October 7—Boston Latin at Somerville. 
October 10—Haverhill High at Somerville. 
October 14—Ouincy High at Somerville. 
October 17—PBrockton High at Brockton. 
= October 24— Waltham High at Waltham. 
October 28—Tech, 1911, at Somerville. 
October 31—Dorchester High at Dorchestes 
November {—Hy ‘de Park at Somerville. 
November gh at Somerville. 
November 4_E Mg ois sh High at Somerville. 
November 26—RK. M T. S. at Somerville. 


pa 


Football Captain 


The 1907 football team voted Clarence Mixer, 


English, ‘10, captain of the team for this season. 
Captain Mixer, on account of last year’s good 
work, rightly deserved the position, and would 


have done credit to the team and to the school. 
But in the Everett game Mixer twisted his knee, 
an injury which will keep him out of the game for 
the rest of the season. Knowing this, he handed 
in his resignation, and a special meeting of last 
year's football players was held. It was accepted, 
all saw the necessity of having a captain that 
could play in all the games. Fred Forg, English, 
‘10, was elected. Forg has played on the eleven 
for two years as end, and has got the reputation of 
being a steady player. His Ree work has 

shown him capable of making a capable leader. 
seep ot ee ee 


Somerville, 6; Everett, 0 


In the first game 
layed a good game. 
1 5 5 





of the season Somerville 
The line held strongly, but 
the backs showed lack of team work. About the 
end of the first half Mixer had his knee muscles 
torn, which will probably keep him out of the game 
for the rest of the season. 

Everett was evidently trying to develop kicking, 
for almost every. time they had the ball they punted 
immediately. 

Somerville’s touchdown came in the second half 
on a fumbled punt got by Garland and on line- 
bucking by Cousens. Woodman showed ability at 


kicking, and was also strong in the line. The 
line-up ; 

SOMERVILLE. EVERETT. 
Howard (Garland), Le, 2.22222 e.e7 ae ee r.e., Green 
Galdwell. \Ltsdcosse<:ns- pone oye oe eee t., Brauer 
Rtisselh i Le ions brie ne eens Seine = ee r.g., Hoyle 


22 

(CATS TAA, Cake hs at Wey went oe eet a eee nr eae ¢.. bocke 
WGOd iat c0eO yok) het. tee Meee ee l.g., Sawyer 
INOlait ee t Fy oak lee SR kn sees ce eee lt. Moore 
TROT ST SOA as oe eh tare OE dee on oR AE lhe, Norris 
ID OnaWe, Cebse: cee eames q.b., Lansing (Soulis) 
Mixer (Dickerman), 1 bb .... .0.t.b bs Rosenthal 
Kirkpatrick (McDonald), timp aae: l.h.b., Brickley 
eousens (McCarthy) sib eae eae beets Ee Tock 


Score—Somerville, 6; Everett, 0. Touchdowns 
—Cousens. Goals from touchdowns—W oodman. 
Umpire—Nichols. | Referee—Hapgood. Head 
linesman—W oodlock. Linesmen—Harding and 
Tuells. Timer—Tom Commins. 

——_ 10+ 0 Gree @ 0. 


Somerville, O; Groton, O 


Somerville went to Groton and held their strong 
team to.-a* tie. “Pep 2: Gousens dislocated > his 
shoulder, an accident that kept him out of several 
succeeding games. 


Somerville, 5; Cambridge Latin, 0 


On Broadway field Saturday, October 3, Som- 
erville defeated Cambridge Latin, 5-0, but it 
looked up to the last minute of play as if it was 
to be a tie. In that minute Howard made a spec- 
tacular run on a forward pass, which paved the 
way for the touchdown. . Russell and Caldwell 
were both out, and this weakened the line quite 
appreciably, although Millmore and Pease played 
a good game. 

Garland tackled hard and took in forward passes 
like a veteran. For Cambridge, Sweet and Graus- 
tein played well. Many forward passes were used 
_with varying success. At the end of the first halt 
Somerville was on the three-yard line, and prob- 
ably would have scored if the whistle had not 
blown. 

In the second half Cambridge had an excellent 
chance for a touchdown. On a fumble a Cam- 
bridge man picked up the ball and started down an 
almost clear field, but he stumbled and made no 
gain. - A little later Somerville made a forward 
pass to Forg, who had a chance for a long gain, 
but he fumbled. With but two minutes to play, 
McDonald made a pass of twenty yards to 
Howard, who got to the seven-yard line, where 
he was tackled by Graustein. On a delayed pass 
McCarthy made a touchdown. Woodman failed 
to kick the goal. The game ended just after. the 
next kick-off. The line-up :-— 


SOMERVILLE. CAMBRIDGE. 

(Garland (WaOWwatd),, 16es 5). canes gine s Leica Ovey 

INMGEIMORG eS AS has ce oo ee le eae i een Bech okeg 
? 
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Pease, lig. (n.g6 sienna > eta nar r.g., Coleman 
Gusti, Cos ob Slee Bae eee c., Byngham 
Woodman, ft... 2. seins een Lg., Merrill 
Nolan (Mitchell), 1.4. S220. ee Lt., Stewart: - 
Pore Preece teenie ee < Le. Parry 
Donahue; q.b. «22. nee ae er q.b., Green 


Dickerman (Kirkpatrick, Dugan), l.h.b., 

rh.b,, Cloge 
McDonald, rinb:< 4 L.h.b., Graustein 
McCarthy stn o.58 ae eee f.b., Sweet (Nason) 

Score—Somerville, 5; Cambridge Latin, 0. 
Touchdowns—McCarthy. Field judge—Huling, 
of Cambridge. Umpire—Catharin, of Dartmouth. 
Referee—Paul, of Bowdoin. Linesmen—Roberts, 
Harding, and Cousens. Timekeeper—Burns. 
Time—15-minute halves. 

10-0086 
Somerville, O; Boston Latin, 0 

In a loosely-played game Wednesday, October 
Somerville had hard work to keep Boston Latin 
from scoring. Somerville time and time again 
made illegal passes and was penalized. Somer- 
ville received the kick-off, but was held, and had 
to make a punt, which was fumbled, Russell get- 
ting the ball. Two forward passes worked well, 
but a third was intercepted by Boston. 

A moment later Somerville made a pass to Gar- 
land, who made a brilliant dash and a touchdown, 
but the ball was brought back as a penalty for off- 
side play. Latin School on the ten-yard line tried 
for a goal, and failed. The second half was a se- 
ries of forward passes and punts. Once Latin 
School was on the fifteen-yard line, but they were 
held, and Somerville punted out of danger. Latin 
tried to return the punt, but Caldwell broke 
through and blocked it, getting the ball for Somer- 
ville himself. The latter part of theshalpewas 


~ 
iy 


mostly taken up with punting. The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. BOSTON LATIN: 


Garland, lie... O02 2a re; Aver 
Russell (Caldwell) “Mt. am. 464 =eee r.t., Allison 
Péase( Russell), lio... 2.2 r.g., Elcock 
Girstin,-C i... Te ee 2 
Woodman, iis...) ee l.g., Prendergast 
Nolan rite. 5% 26, .@ eee Lt, Cleaty 
Forg, 2-¢% .. .4% es Le., Madden 
Donahtte?-qibt. 28... ae q.b., Fitzgerald 
Kirkpatrick (Dickerman), l.h.b. ..o3r-hibae femeaie 
MeDonald, r.htbe@.. >... 2 eee L.h.b., Tehan 
McCarthy, tibet... 7.2 ae f.b., Van Eten 


Score—Somerville, 0: Boston Latin, 0. Field 
judge—Tom Commins. Umpire—Tufts, of 
Waltham. Referee—Hapgood, of Brown. Lines- 
men—Campbell, Cleary, Freeman. © Time—15- 
minute halves, 


OC 
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Association Meeting 


The annual meeting of the. Somerville High 
School Athletic Association was held, and the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: President, Edwin 
_ Garland, Latin, ‘09; vice-president, Lester C. Gus- 
tin, English, 09; secretary, Ralph W. Atwater, 
aliens 09; treasurer;"H. L. Jones. Faculty 
members, H. F. Sears, English, and Mr. Wilkins, 
Latin. Alumni members, Stone and Reynolds. 

Eliot Slater, Latin, ‘09, was elected baseball 
manager for 1909. 

Kirkpatrick, McCarthy, and Duggan were 
chosen to see about hiring a hall for basket ball, 
and to confer with other schools. 








Application for Tickets 


... for the... 


Rindge- Somerville Game 


NOVEMBER 26, 1908 


Undergraduate members of the 
S. H. 8. A. A. will be given first 
choice of seats. @Applications 
will be received the latter part 
of October. 


——-90—_——_ 


Watch the Bulletin Boards 


BUY YOUR 


LABORATORY COATS 


PRICE $1.00 ... FROM... PRICE $1.00 


BELDEN & SNOW 
UNION SQUARE and TEELE SQUARE 


COMPLIMENTS OF 
ieee ichodes .... . 


Student’s Luncheon 
Highland Avenue, Cor. Prescott Street 














Cc. H. SCHOFIELD 
Upholsterer, Cabinet Maker, and Finisher 


FURNITURE PACKED FOR SHIPMENT 
Caning, Carpet, Shade, Mattress, and Cushion Work 


237-A HOLLAND STREET, WESf SOMERVILLE 
Phone Somerville 1308-2 TEELE SQ. 
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ollege Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style required 
by well dressed young men. 


“enert 


coos 


You need Exercise! 
WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 
CALEESFOR? PROSPEGTUS 


Was Hood’s Milk on your table this morning? 


Established 1846 











Hood’s Chemical and Bacteriological Laboratory 


H. P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


arate Offices and Chemical and Bacteriol« gical Laboratcry 


494 Rutherford Avenue, Charlestown, [ass. 
Phone Charlestown 600 


DAIRY LABORATORY 
70 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass Phone Back Bay 4430 


BRANCHES 
24 Anson Street, Forest Hills, Mass.......... .... Phone Jamaica 1010 
289 Pleasant Street, Watertow n, Mass. .Phone Newton North 1340 
425 Main Street, Malden, MasBiieiu ass eaeuic cette acte Phone Malden 1000 
193 Alley Street, Lynn, MA@aSS...........---seeeee cece Phone Lynn 1410 
252 Bridge Street, Salent; Mass) css cmaastioo ornate Phone Salem 720 
629 Common Street, Lawrence, ECE REE coe eunaar thone Lawrence 54 


Hood’s Milk is Pure, Clean and Se fe 


Order of our drivers, write or telephone 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk*louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue ~ 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Cont s 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 
Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M, 








JOHN BRYANT’S SONS | baer 
| The NEW STORE 


# UNDERTAKERS 
353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hiil T!5'5+ 
204 Highland Avenue! 
SOMBER Y. TL LE 


FRANCIS M. WILSON # 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Stree 


Telephone 123-2. 











Telephone 330 





R. L. CARD 
. Groceries and Provisions. . 


Gilman Salar’ Somerville | 
Call ie see the $350 pi piano to be given away 
January J5, to the person holding coupons 
of the greatest value at the time specified. 


H. D. PADELFORD 


Gilman Square, Somerville 


Hello 54 and §5 | 








: " QUARTER SIZES, 15C. EACH; 2 FOR 25C. 
CLUETT, PEABODY '& CO., 





»~ EDWARDS a 


DRUGGIST 
25 UNION SQUARE 





FANCY GOODS and SMALL WARES 
lIrs. C. A, Heald: 420 Medford Street 





For the Gorrectionnr em Eyesight Troubles 
consult 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Dayis Sq, WEST SOMERVILLE - 





GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Sak Street, 





A. L. HASKELL 
Fine Job Printing 


424 Somerville Avenue 


Near Union Sq. 
TELEPHONE 





Compliments. of 


GO. GUSTIN 


922 Broadway 


Somerville, Mass. 
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_ APOTHECARIES 


i Headquarters for Y. &'Ss Cold Cream, Stationery, Etc. 
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a 7 TUFT 5 COLLEGE 
Aang ea PRESIDENT | 
| a BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 
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/The Dental School (Degree D. M. D) ; 
Me Bee en _ The Graduate Department a ‘area M.S: and Aj ae 
“FOR BEST RESULTS — es 


resins ial Desiens Furnished f dais, B , Clee Wega 
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“FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, DD, LL. Dy. 
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ih ft ee the ‘College. of Letters (Degrees A. B. and B, 8.) 
! : iN He (@) T OGRAF Hs| | Tee Engineering Department’ (Degree B. gs) 
wu: ty | The Medical School (Degree M.D.) 
: The Bromfield-Pearson Senool. Connected with Yncineor. 
lng Department, and offering special. ‘two-year course. 
Kl Summer School. 
) Young Men and zeus. Women ara admitted on? equal tana to 











mate Aa 9 USE .. 3 te all Departments) of the College, eh For Qatalogie Address: 
oe a i elie - PHILIP M. HAYDEN, Secretary. 
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Seed Net © IN YOUR | Mass, 
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ue ‘PUDDINGS _ 


“| oo. ICR CREAM, Ex. | | 
ie . . Somerville Furniture Repairers... ot 


“Same: Harper & Co. 


een UPHOLSTERING | he 
_ Tlattresses and Cushions aad: ea a 
‘Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 








“7981 Bow Street. ———=«_—*: Somerville, Mass. 
SAS ALS AN EERSTE NTE AME EASE SSPE SU EE Spe RN SEAN CS NORE ey Bye 
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Suburban Coal Company | COMPLIMENTS OF 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL-RAIL COAL 2 WOOD and HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 
All Orders Delivered Promptly 
————() ——_— 
A. CRAWFORD - - - 
——-Oo——_ 
29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 


Manager 


Jesse S. Newcomb 


J. A. Tlarsh Coal Company 


No, 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 319 Somerville, [ass. 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Sobn GN. Tloods 





WILLIAS S. HOWE 
DEALER IN 


Furnaces and Ranges 
FIRST-CLASS PLUMBING 


51 Union Square, = = Somerville, [lass. 





For Your Library 
GUNN SECTIONAL BOOK=CASE 
Noted for its Simplicity and Convenience 


J. C. McLEAN 


33 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 
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Thanksgiving, with all its associations, its time- 
honored sentiment, is here again. 


Very soon the 
board will groan under its load of good things. 
Presently we may groan, too. Is this all the sea- 
son means to us, however? In many cases it 
means the family reunion, the strengthening of 
that dearest of ties—the bond of relationship. 
How many of us think of the day as like the first 
day which the sturdy Pilgrims set apart to give 
Should we 
not pause at this time and “count our blessings’’? 


thanks for the blessings of heaven? 


Tor, after all, our disappointments, our misfor- 
tunes, our sorrows, even, are dispensations of a 
Providence that in its far-seeing wisdom knows 
better what is for our good than do we helpless 
children ourselves. A few minutes spent in try- 
ing to realize this will engender in our minds a 
humbleness of spirit, an uplift of soul on which to 
build a truly noble character. Our rapid modern 
but 


this, of all days, is the time for us to appreciate 


life does not allow of much introspection; 


and render thanks for the glorious gift of our 
every-day life. 
me RR BR 

The Latin School has been very fortunate in se- 
curing such able teachers as Miss Mabel Bowker, 
Miss Mary Cliff, and Miss Grace Sprague to fill 
the vacancies this year. Miss Bowker is a graduate 
of Radcliffe College, and has taught in Dedham 
and Arlington High Schools. She is teaching 


Iknglish and history. Miss Cliff is also from Rad- 


cliffe, and has taught before in the Dalzell Private 
School, Worcester and Milton High Schools. 
Mathematics English are her specialties. 
Miss Sprague, a graduate of Wellesley, comes 
from Hingham High School, having previously 
taught in Hopedale. She teaches English and 
Latin. We regret the loss of Mrs. Higgins, who 
resigned after many years in the Latin School, and 


and 


Miss Thayer, who is now on leave of absence. 
Miss Cunningham, also, is missed by many, having 
accepted a position in a Boston school. 

In the English School are only two new teach- 
ers, Miss Elizabeth H. Hunt, from Malden, who 
teaches English, and Archibald S. Bennett, instruc- 
tor in mathematics. Mr. Bennett refused an offer 
of the principalship of the Monterey High School, 
California, in favor of our faculty. His most tell- 
ing experience, however, was obtained at Kansas 
City, where he taught in a school of 1,800 pupils. 
Some of us were surprised to hear of a new name, 
Mrs. Thurston, in the freehand drawing room, but 
we found Miss Carrick under her present name, 
Miss Marsh is greatly 
We hope her leave of absence may not 
need to extend beyond the present year. 

e RR HR 


agreeable as always. 


missed. 


The Seniors, as the graduating class, have many 
social duties before them. One of importance is 
the soiree. This custom of holding a Senior dance 
originated, we believe, with the idea of meeting in 


a brotherly and sisterly way to have a last jolly 
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time together, an evening to be remembered for 
years. Lately it seems to have grown more for- 
mal and exclusive. The price of admission has 
reached a ridiculous figure,—the affair has become 
a ball rather than an “evening party.” Why can- 
not our soiree be conducted on more simple, 
democratic principles this year? Let the frills be 
omitted, so that the one of moderate means can 
go, too. If. only single tickets were used, this 
would obviate the embarrassment and disappoint- 
ment of the girl who isn’t invited, or the fellow 
who can't afford to take two. At the same time, 
those who wished to go in couples could do so as 
readily as by the usual plan. 

Another consideration is the time. February 
or March would seem the best selection, for too 
soon after Christmas our finances are at a low 
ebb, in April the weather is anything but propi- 
tious, and later the warm summer makes dancing 
uncomfortable. Moreover, the expenses attend- 
ant upon graduation are enough to think about 
toward the end of the course. 

Our suggestion is merely for a common-sense 
consideration of the question from all points of 
Our Senior soiree must be a success in 
above 


view. 
every way,—for the ‘‘last of the’ oughtys,” 
all classes, should leave a good name in this as in 


all things. 
err er 


Now that the football season is practically over, 
as we look back on it, there is only one thing, per- 


vading all the games, which is to be regretted. 
Aside from the question of the league champion- 
ship, our team has proven again and again the 
best that Somerville has had for years. Every 
man, from the captain down to the least conspicu- 
ous substitute—for the second team is no small 
factor of the first team’s excellence—is deserving 
of the most. cordial praise. Baldwin, too, has 
shown us that he is in every way a most efficient 
coach. The way he has helped the fellows to play 
not only a strong, persistent game, but even the 
brilliant, scientific football that we are so proud 
of this year, is highly gratifying to every son of 
the Red and Blue. 
much to the stimulus of his training. 
of the student body has in general been inter- 
ested rand» enthastastie:. But “the rcheeting != It 
took the “big” games to show that we could cheer. 
Up to the Waltham game there had been practi- 
There a very creditable 
out. But on our 


The team and the school owe 
The support 


cally nothing of the sort. 
section of rooters blossomed 
own ground, even under the direction of certain 
lively, though self-appointed, leaders, the fellows 
seemed unwilling to show their interest by waiving 
dignity to give a really rousing yell,—the snappy 
kind that makes a player recognize his own name 
even down there in the game. Of course there 
will be good cheering at the Thanksgiving day 
game, as there always has been, but—the baseball 
season is coming next, and—a word to the wise is 


sufficient. 





To Hutumn 


By Irene tkibbe, 


The summer with its flowers has gone to rest; 
The birds have flown to warmer climes than ours ; 
That gorgeous oak, all red and bronze, now towers 
Above the gloomy pines, as if to test 

Its glories with the sombre-hued crest 

Of them, and proves itself victorious. 

Oh, sad-voiced autumn, with thy driving showers, 


Z., ’09 


We mortals here below are surely blest 

That thou so glorious art. And let us wait 
With patience till the months shall roll around, 
And thou shalt be with us once more. I love 
Thee best of all the seasons. Thou'rt the gate 
Which ushers out the summer with the sound 
Of rustling leaves and whispers from above. 
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A Rainy Day at Camp 


By Marion Corliss, L., 09 


HAT a tempest we have had, and how 
good it seems to see the sun and the 
blue sky again! Last evening, even 
before sunset, we could plainly see 
that a storm was approaching. The 
air grew damp and foggy, and the 
sun as it went down was hidden by a 

threatening bank of clouds. They rose higher and 
higher during the evening, until the twinkling stars 
and the waning moon were no longer visible, and 
the sky was overspread with a heavy canopy. All 
through the night the wind howled shrilly around 
the corners of the house, and blew the rain in 
stormy gusts against the windows. All night the 
trees creaked and groaned, as they swayed to and 
fro, and at times a dead branch, blown off by the 
gale, fell heavily upon the roof, and startled us 
from our troubled sleep. All. night the wind- 
tossed waters lashed against the rocks, and the 
little cottage shook in the grasp of the mighty 
storm-king. 

And what a day it has been! How cold, and 
gray, and cheerless! This morning the leaden 
sky hung heavy above us, and the opposite shore 
was hidden by the mist and the rain. The trees 
stood dripping and motionless in the dense fog. 
The water lay in the hollows of the ground like 
miniature lakes. The road was gullied out, and 
the banking washed away in places by the streams 
which poured down over it last night. Such was 
the appearance of the outside world! 

Within we were scarcely more congenial. Un- 
less there is a large family together, a rainy day 
nearly always grows tedious before it is over. 
There were only two of us, and we wondered how 
we should pass the time. No tennis to-day, nor 
any paddling, either. We could hardly step out- 
side on to the veranda, everything was so drenched 
by the shifting rain. Not a person was to be seen 
passing; not a boat of any kind upon the lake: no 
signs of life would be visible until the arrival of 
the station wagon, which brings mail and pas- 
sengers. 

How eagerly we watched the awaited team as it 
crossed the bridge and toiled slowly up the slope! 
Should we have any mail this morning, or might 
there possibly be any passengers inside the closed 
curtains? What a happy surprise was coming to 


) PF 
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us! Almost unbelieving, we watched as two 
friends from home slowly emerged from within the 
carriage and waved us a greeting. We were al- 
most too much astonished to open the door for 
them! Wet by the pouring rain, but nevertheless. 
happy, they came in, and after changing their damp: 
garments and sipping a hot cup of tea, they felt at 
home with us, and as comfortable as we. They 
told us all the news from home, and also said that 
it had just occurred to them this morning an hour 
or so before they started that we might be lone- 
some and glad of company. And glad, indeed, we 
were! 

The moxning passed sooner than we could 
realize, and as noontime approached, thessry 
seemed to clear a little, the heavy clouds parted, 
and the rain ceased. A gentle breeze stirred: the 
trees, and showers of drops fell from -every branch. 
The birds began to move about and twitter to each 
other, and a squirrel or two came down from their 
holes to drink the fresh rain water. The rain was 
over, but the earth was drenched, the rain-washed 
air was not yet clear of fog, and the sun tried in 
vain to show his face. 

After a substantial dinner, we found that we 
should like to venture out into the dripping world. 
About a quarter of a mile from our camp an old 
hermit lived, and toward his home we made our 
way. As we walked through the fragrant woods, 
the trees shook sparkling drops upon our heads. 
Here and there we saw a slender sapling blown 
over by the storm, half supported in its fall by 
some older and stronger tree. Soon we caught 
sight of the hermit’s cottage. Hidden away 
among the trees, and built of boards unpainted 
and long since stained by the weather, it would 
hardly be noticed by the casual passer-by. Before 
the door a rooster was strutting up and down like 
a king in his court-yard, and in the doorway sat a 
sleek, black cat, apparently on the best of terms 
with his majesty. As we came nearer, the old 
hermit saw us through the window, and came out 
to welcome us. He was a quaint old fellow, with 
long, shaggy hair and beard, and great bushy eye- 
brows. His skin was as thick and brown as 
leather, his hands were knotted with toil, and his 
clothes hung loosely from his gaunt frame. 
Gladly he ushered us into his little home. It had 


THE SOMERVILLE RADIATOR 31 


only one room, with a good-sized stove, a table 
built against the wall, a corner cupboard, and a 
bunk, besides several chairs in more or less 
rickety condition. Behind the stove were some 
small kittens, who wakened and crept out as we 
entered. When we were seated, he told us about 
his solitary life, and said that he would not go 
back to live in the city, or even.in a town, for. any 
amount of money. ae 

Soon afterward we were attracted to the door 
by the brightness outside, and found to our sur- 
prise that the air was soft and warm, and that the 





sun had at last crept out from behind the clouds. 
All nature lay sparkling under its bright rays. We 
wandered | slowly home again in the. glowing sun- 
set. The mail man passed by, and gave us several 
letters. A.beautiful evening was in store for us. 
Everything was see and as it should be, and we 
were very glad for the rain, and the clean earth 
and sky, and the clear, sweet air. 

Now the sun is slowly sinking behind, the tops 
of the trees, and the shadows are beginning to 
gather on the placid water. Soon darkness will 
be over all. 


Fonathan 


By Margaret Lincoln, L., Tl 


F you will come with me to a little New 
Hampshire town, I will introduce 
you to the strangest man you may 
ever hope to meet. The town is 
Belknap River, and Jonathan, my 
friend, lives but a few minutes’ walk 

from the station. He lives in a little white cot- 

tage, at one end of which he keeps a tiny shop, 
where he has potatoes, flour, yeast cakes, eggs, 
and candy—purchased no one knows when. 

At present his family consists of a housekeeper, 
a cow, a dog, and himself. I say at present, be- 
cause it is rumored about Belknap River that he is 
looking for a wife, as his late wife, Dotty, the suc- 
cessor of Hannah, who in her turn succeeded 
Martha, died about three months ago. His 
housekeeper, says the rumor, is making a des- 
perate attempt to be chosen number four, but as 
ee is some sixty-five years old (and looks it), and 

Jonathan—according to the Oldest Man in 
onic seventy-five, and looks forty, he may 

‘consider her too old. ; 

Much of my friend’s youthful appearance is due 
to his hair, which hangs in chestnut ringlets al- 
most to his shoulders. Many refused to believe 
the Oldest Man concerning Jonathan’s age, till 
one very windy day, about a “month ago, the “chest- 
nut ringlets took flight, and landed in Belknap 
River. Poor Jonathan had to retire to his house 
while the wig-maker from the neighboring town 
could manufacture some more. 

Jonathan’ s first marriage,—I get all my infor- 
mation, let me state, from the Oldest Man in 





Town,—took place when he was a young man of 
twenty-five to a Miss Martha Sharply, some eight 
years his senior. Martha, because of her superior 
years, gave the poor man twenty years of more or 
less “hen-pecking.”’ Johnathan’s period of mourn- 
ing for Martha was short, and in a very few 
months he made another attempt, this time going 
to. the other extremes he chose. a’ lady some 
twenty-five years younger than himself. 3ut 
again Jonathan was to be a widower, for Hannah 
died of consumption before she was twenty-five 
years old. This time he remained single for over 
ten years, taking for a housekeeper Miss Maria 
Anne Sharply, a mild younger sister of the late 


Martha. Every one bredicted a match between 
the two, but for nearly twelve years they lived 
lives of single blessedness. Then Jonathan 


bought a dog, and named it Elizabeth (the fact 
that the dog was a male did not trouble him in the 
least) “after the girl he’d orter a-married forty odd 
years ago.” And then, just as every one—and es- 
pecially Maria—was sure that she would be chosen 
to fill the empty place, Jonathan took the entire 
village by surprise by marrying some one from one 
of the neighboring towns, whose only name, so far 
as I know, was Dotty. 

Poor Dotty was feeble-minded, and Jonathan 
fared worse by his third marriage than by his other 
two. Dotty lived ten years, and three months ago 
Jonathan summoned back Maria Anne, and, ac- 
cording to the wit of the town, he has hung a “To 
Let” sign on his heart again. 
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Plymouth Caves 


By Burt A. Haseltine, £., O09 


HE road leading from Ludlow, Vt., to 
the famous Plymouth Caves, the goal 
of many tourists through this portion 
of Vermont, winds for the first few 
miles along the shores of three lakes. 
These lakes are very beautiful, for on 

all sides they are surrounded by high hills and 
mountains, which seem to rise in some places 
nearly perpendicularly. Sometimes there seems 
hardly room enough between the solid rock and 
the lake tor the road: at other times the road 
passes through a level space grown up with ever- 
greens and birches, making a pleasant contrast. 

At the head of these lakes the road: follows the 
banks of the Black River, here scarcely larger than 
a brook. The scenery along the river is, perhaps, 
more picturesque than on the lakes, for the valley 
can be seen for quite a distance, with mountains 
rising on both sides tier upon tier, as far as the eye 
can reach. On one side the river gurgles along 
under the protection of the black willows: on the 
other rise the foot-hills, with here and there a herd 
of cattle peacefully grazing. At frequent intervals, 
as the valley widens out a little, a farmhouse is 
seen back from the road, under a few wide- 
spreading elms or large maples. Occasionally the 
road passes through a short stretch of woodland, 
only to emerge again into some fertile valley farm. 
For several miles the road winds along thus until 
Plymouth Union is reached. At the crossing of 
two direct roads, with mountains rising on both 
sides, it is a typical country village, such as are 
found a few miles back from the railroad. For a 
mile and a half further up the valley we drove until 
the river could hardly be disting uished as it crept 
along through the marsh grass and over the 
stones; then, taking down some bars, we drove 
out into a meadow and fastened the horses. 

The meadow was very narrow, and beyond the 
fence far up the mountain extended a pasture. 
The entire surface of this land in all directions was 
covered with great boulders of lime-stone, all 
water-worn and standing in all positions. The 
ground was filled with great sinks, sometimes sev- 
eral feet deep, formed by the water. Not knowing 
where to find the entrance of the caves, which was 
located close by, we wandered about, looking be- 
hind every clump of trees and every block of lime- 





stone, to the great amusement of the only one of 
the party who was familar with the place. Finally ° 
we found it, and, lighting our candles, prepared to 
enter. 

The entrance is a narrow hole about the size of 
a well and ten feet deep, at the foot of which is an 
oval room about fifteen feet high and about twice 
as large as a good-sized room. On one side is a 
sort of hollow in the wall, and above it a dome 
which tourists have named “the pulpit’? This 
first room, for there are seven in all, is partially 
filled with stones, which appear to have been 
thrown in to make the passage to the cave less 
diffreult. “Out of this is a_ sloping passageway 
which leads into another room about half the size 
of the first. The floors of this and the remaining 
rooms are of smoothly-worn stone. The hird 
room is shaped very much like a Mexican oven, 
and has a conical hole at the top extending nearly 
two feet into the solid rock. This room is only 
about four feet high, and the passage into it is 
scarcely large enough to crawl through. Out of 
the second room are two passages, which lead to 
two others which are likewise connected. One of 
these is quite large, but the other is noticeably 
smaller. Out of the larger of these is also a pas- 
sage leading to two 6ther rooms, each too low to 
stand upright in, and about fifteen feet long and 
half as wide. Out of the further of these runs a 
long tunnel, which does not appear to lead any- 
where. The walls and roofs of all the rooms show 
that these caves were all formed by the action of 
the water, probably by washing out the dirt from 
among the rocks. The day was quite warm out- 
side, but I was very glad to have on my sweater, 
and I have since been told that the temperature in 
the caves both summer and winter is about forty- 
four degrees. 

A few rods higher up on the hill is another 
cavern, which I also investigated. This is much 
harder to enter, as the opening, between huge 
rocks, is on an incline, and scarcely wide enough to 
crawl through. This cave consists of one very 
large room, the floor of which is broken up by 
many levels. There are several blind passages out 
of this room which entice one to search for other 
rooms which do not exist. The walls of this cave 
are like those of the first, while the ceiling is very 
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wet and continually dripping. The floor is of 
stone, and there are many puddles, some of which 
appear quite deep. This cave was partially lighted 
by the opening, and the air was very good, while 
the air in the larger was so poor that the light 
of our candles became quite dim. The feeling 
upon coming out of both caves was that of partial 
suffocation, for the contrast between the cool, 
clammy interiors and the hot, sultry day outside 
was very marked. It seemed good to be on the 


road again, and to feel the light breeze which had 
sprung up as the evening approached. 

The drive homeward was also interesting, for, 
before we had covered half the distance, night had 
wrapped us in total darkness. It was a very 
strange sensation to be carried along over a road 
which could not be seen half a rod ahead. How- 
ever, thanks to a good driver, we had no trouble in 
winding down the valley over the road we had en- 
joyed so much during the earlier hours of the day. 





Detters to a Freshman. Mo. 2 


Dear Freshman: You’ve been in school long 
enough to see that some of your classmates seem 
to get along on mighty little study. Don’t be mis- 
led: by the fact that they get good marks or are in 
the teacher’s good graces. T reler, of course; tO 
foece wie cheat, crib, or copy. - I’ve been in 
school enough to see that sooner or later the 
cheats: get it “where the Newport lady wears: her 
rope of pearls.” Sooner or later their marks fall, 
as does their teachers’ estimation of them, and 
great is the fall thereof. Imagine the feelings of a 
fellow when the teacher who has always liked him 
finds that he copies three-fourths of his work. 
They must be too intense and bitter to describe. 

l’'ve seen and you'll see fellows who go through 
school and into college just by cri ibbing. How 
much of an education do you think they get? 
How do you think they get along in a college 
where the honor system prevails? There is a 
vulgar saying which always comforted me when I 
saw how easily the cheats seemed to get along. 
It was this: “It all comes out in the wash.” 

You haven't been in school long enough yet to 
know exactly who’s who. But it doesn’t take long 
to find out who are congenial. It seems, however, 
as though some young people never found any- 
body with whom they were friendly. There are 
some whom I have noticed at recesses who stay 
by themselves quiet and retired. Somehow | al- 
ways pitied them. Remember when we saw Lord 
Dundreary how he said that “it must be a fool bird 
who would go off in a corner and flock by itself.” 
That saying always. impressed me. 

If you don’t get anything else out of the four 
years at school, get a good friend. You’ ll never 
regret it.. You’ IT enjoy the whole thing so much 
more if you have somebody to talk it over with. 
It took me until my Sophomore year to find the 


fellow whom I liked best. Don’t be in a hurry to 
choose a friend, but when you do, get a good one. 

But that doesn’t mean that you are to be exclu- 
sive about it. Don’t get a friend and know him and 
him alone. Make an effort to know first all the 
fellows in your class, and then the fellows in the 
other: clacses=. Dont beam odd stick. Don t-be 
a grouch. 

I hope this doesn’t seem like preaching, old man, 
but I made some errors which a friendly word 
from one of experience may help you to avoid. 
For instance, before I went to high school I had 
no definite idea as to whether I was going to col- 
lege, and if so, which one, or whether into bust1- 
ness, and if so, what kind. At the end of my 
Sophomore year I was pretty well decided that I 
was going to Tech. Possibly you realize what 
that means in the way of preparation, and if. not,. 
you will soon find out if you take that course. 
Anyway, at the end of my second year I was not 
prepared to go on with the third-year work, so I 
decided to try for.a less difficult scientific school, 
which I am still trying for, but may change before 
June. 

I know it is hard to decide what you like, what 
you're best fitted for; but it will save a lot of work 
if you'll decide during your first year. Then you 
have three years more in which to map out your 
studies accordingly. Don’t go all through school 
without any aim or any idea what you like or what 
you can do. Sit down and think about it. Ask 
your friends who have been to college and those 
who are in business. Then think some more, but 
try to decide early. From one who knows what 
he’s talking about comes this advice, 1. ¢., 


Your friend, 


A Senior. 
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“The Central Maine Fair” 


‘By Carl L. bhartsborn E., ’ 


| V ERY year, near the little town -of 
W Shoals occurs the great Central 
Maine Fair. People from all over 
the .state flock to. the little; low 
meadow two miles or so from the 
outskirts of the town to see the mag- 
nificent exhibition of stock, the horse-racing, and 
the Midway... The office building and the two great 
halls rise at the left of the tall wooden gateway 
which forms the main entrance to the fair grounds. 
In the northern portion of the meadow lies the 
magnificent race track, half-a~ mile in circum- 
ference, and quite level, in spite of the undulating 
character of the land. Looking south from the 
grandstand, one sees only the white expanse of 
numberless tents, varying in sizes and shapes from 
the wire-bender’s shelter to the great air-ship 
house. Between the race track and the tent-city 
lies the most prominent feature of the whole fair— 
the Midway. 

I experienced some difficulty in entering the ex- 
hibition halls on account of the throngs of people 
who ‘were examining the rugs, embroidery, and 
lace—perhaps the handiwork of their friends. As 
these articles afforded me no special interest, I 
passed on to the exhibit of the state entomologist. 
The gentleman in charge showed me the live 
larve of almost all the injurious insect pests which 
infested that district, with a mounted life-history 
collection of each. At the next booth I elbowed 
my way through an immense crowd, only to be re- 
warded with the sight of a new sewing machine in 
operation. The rest of the booths were occupied 
by novelty dealers and magazine agents. 

In the second hall I saw what was considered the 
finest display of agricultural products ever shown 
at Waterville. The entire floor of the exhibition 
room was devoted to gigantic cucumbers, melons, 
squashes, apples, pears, grapes, and corn. 

I next visited the cattle exhibit. The animals 
were arranged in stalls along the rear of the race 
track.. The pride of the state in oxen and cows at- 
tracted many admirers. 

The horse show interested me as much as any 
of the exhibits. The horses occupied box stalls 





along the course of the race track. Some of the 
most famous of Maine’s race horses were proudly 
showing off to crowds of admiring by-standers. 

Next came the poultry exhibit. The ingenuity 
shown in the arrangement of the cages in order to 
crowd them all into such a small area as the exhibi- 
tion tent afforded, and yet to place them so that all 
might see their occupants, was something every- 
body noticed. I never imagined there were as 
many kinds of fowl as were exhibited here. 

From the rear of the poultry tent came the most 
enticing sounds of the whole fair to me. ~ Phe 
muffled reports of the gasoline engines and the 
hum of the gears at the exhibit of farm machinery 
could be heard even above the cackling and 
squawking of the fowl. I examined all the pumps, 
mowing machines, cream separators, hay loaders, 
and fire extinguishers, and watched their opera- 
tion. 

Upon leaving the machinery exhibit by the front 
exit, I found myself upon the great Midway. The 

characteristic “board walk” was not to be seen 
here. This Midway was paved only with the once- 
green grass of the meadow, but it extended from 
the airship enclosure to the main entrance—almost 
an eighth of a-mile. Preparations were being 
made for the daily flight of the airship, so I 
amused myself by watching the crowd until the 
ereat machine rose slowly and majestically from 
the fair grounds and started to encircle the race 
track. Suddenly a tiny tongue of flame darted 
from the gas bag near the engine -extaienusere 
grew in size so quickly that, before the awe-struck 
people could realize what was happening, it en- 
veloped the whole machine. <A great shout of 
warning arose from the crowd, but it was too late. 
The fanewen: with the aviator crashed to the 
ground. The poor fellow lived only a few hours 
after he was picked up. This terrible scene did not 
place me in such a frame of mind as would warrant 
any enjoyment of the wonders of the Midway, and 
I passed as quickly as possible through the gaunt- 
let of yelling ticket-sellers and made my way home- 
ward. 
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Che House at To. 13 


By F. Elliot 


H, what a night it was! The rain, the 
fog, the muddy streets, the murky 
glare from the few electric lights, the 
dark houses and the darker spaces 
between, the black alleys, the scarcity 
of living creatures, human or other- 

everything tended to bring a feeling upon 

almost of fear. My sur- 





wise; 
me of dread, of unrest, 
roundings were anything but pleasant, for I was in 


a poorer part of the city; my route, however, ne- 
cessitated my passing through it, and through it 
I must go. The few people I had met sped past 
me as if afraid of me. My course led me through 
an especially narrow street. When I was about 
half-way through it, I heard a voice calling from 
the darkness. “But this did not make my steps 
slower, rather it hastened them. Then the voice 
called again. Looking back, I saw a man stand- 
ing in an open naeiway: his figure brought out 
more sharply by the light behind. A man, I say, 
but a very queer specimen of one. He was old, 
over eighty, I should say, with silvery white hair 
hanging down over his bent shoulders. His face 
was lean and cavernous, and his eyes were deeply 
sunken, but sharp and crafty. His nose was long 
and slightly hooked, his mouth, with thin lips, 
straight and frm. His whole appearance gave me 
the impression that he was a man of great ability, 
but that this was hampered by narrowness of mind 
and thought. In his left hand he carried a cane; 
with his right he was beckoning to me. At first 
undecided, "T then thought I would see the adven- 
ture out. I turned and approached him, and as I 
came closer I noticed the number of the house. It 
was 13. 

When I came to the foot of the steps, without a 
word he beckoned me to enter. I ‘obeyed. 
Scarcely had I entered the front door, when it 
closed with a bang, and the noise echoed and re- 
echoed between the walls of those empty rooms in 
No. 13. I looked about me, and even then was 
half tempted to turn back. I seemed to be in the 
long, wide hallway of an old house which had seen 
better.days. The floor, the walls were without 
covering or ornamentation. Not a piece: of fur- 
niture was in sight. These facts, together with 
the number, 13 Jand the appearance of the old man, 
made me even nore uneasy than before. Then I 
was rudely awakened from my thoughts by the 
voice of ie house’s occupant. 


Slater, L., 
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“Come,” was all he said, and led the way into 
rooms beyond. Only one word, but that one was 
uttered in a tone I knew so well, with the voice 
which had spoken to me from babyhood upwards. 
It brought back to me all the tender memories of 
my boyhood and youth. My-father? Surely this 
old man could not be my father! Why was he 
here? Where was my mother, my brothers? My 
father had been cruel to me, and in a fit of rage 
driven me from home, nevertheless he was my 
father, my own flesh and blood. He must never 
know. No, I would not make myself known. 
Fifteen years of knocking about had changed me 
so that he would never recognize me. But what 
did he want of me? I turned towards him, and 
found him scrutinizing me with a very sharp 
look. 

“You look shiver ran over 


honest,” said he. _A : 


me. How far he came from the truth! Again he 
spoke :— 
“Will you defend an honest but weakened old 


man from the dangers of a robbery, or worse?” 
Then I found my tongue. 


“Of course, fa——sir,” I replied, nearly giving 
myself away. 
“Then come, and I will give you directions. 


Here in this house, sir, there are $100,000 stored 
away, and on this night I feel sure that some one 
is coming to rob it. ‘[ shall not tell you where this 
money is, for I do not know that, you are not a 
robber, although you don’t look it.’ 

I téebly thanked him. 

“Now, you come into this back room where the 
money is and stand guard to-night, and to-morrow 
morning you shall have $500.” 

“Very well,” I acquiesced, and followed him. 

He led me into a room containing three pieces 
of furniture, a chair, a table, and a stool. 

“Sit there and wait, and if you see a sign of a 
living creature, fire!” 


With these words he left me to my own 
thoughts. Strange thoughts they were, indeed! 


Imagine me in my own father’s house—how he 
came here I do not know—and defending it against 
the house-breaker. What was that? Surely I 
heard a sound! There it was again! Then the 
door slowly opened, and a head appeared. In- 
stantly | felt for my gun, and then crept behind 
the chair. The door opened a little more, and a 
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man entered, shooting the rays of his lantern 
around the room. He did not see me, but I saw 
him, and I gasped when I saw that face. It was 
my old pal, who had roomed with me, eaten with 
me, roamed with me for years! What I could do 
I did not know. My pal’s life was in my hands, 
my father’s, also. Then, without warning, there 
came a shot, and my pal fell to the floor. 

“T’ve got you!” was the exulting cry, and my 
father hobbled into the room. ‘“What’s the mat- 
ter with you, why didn’t you shoot?” he snarled at 
me. I did not answer, and he turned and left the 
room. 
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“I’m going after help, and will be back immedi- 


ately; look after him,” he called behind him. 

My plan of action was at once formed, and I 
bent over my pal. He was breathing steadily, and 
on examination I found that the wound was slight. 
Perhaps he could walk when he came to. I must 
hurry, for the old man would be back soon. 
Stooping down, I picked up the limp body in my 
arms, and with it struggled out of the room, 
through the long hall, to the door. Laying my 
burden down, I wrenched open the front door, and 
then, with my pal in my arms, staggered from the 
door into the storm. 


Lobster Fishing on the daine Coast 


BY Samuel Rich, L., 09 


N Mt. Desert Island, in the vicinity of 
Southwest Harbor and Bass Harbor, 
the lobster business is carried on to a 
very great extent. The traps used 
there are of pine lathes nailed across 
round ashen hoops, and the “‘heads,” 

instead of being nearly vertical, as are those used 

on the south shore of Massachusetts, are nearly 

‘horizontal. 

The herring and sardine industry of this section 
of the coast offers excellent opportunities for the 
fishermen to procure good salt bait. For a very 
small price a man may buy a barrel of “cuttings,” 
or herring-heads.. The smaller dealers use de- 
cayed sculpins, dog-fish, and small pollock. The 
bait is placed in a network pocket suspended from 
the top of the trap, except in the latter case, when 
it is usually placed on a hook driven in from the 
bottom of the trap. 

A line called a “warp” is made fast to one end of 
the weighted trap, and floated by means of wooden 
buoys and empty bottles. A hole or depression 
in the sea-bed, with a. ledge on one side, is an ex- 
cellent ground for lobsters. The most disgusting 
and provoking enemy of the lobsterman is “sun- 
jelly,’ a red, slimy substance which clings to the 
“warp,” and which burns like fire when got upon 
the flesh of hands or face. 

In the fall of the year every lobster sheds his 
shell. They turn dark about a week before, and 
the claws become softer. During this process he 





always crawls under a ledge, for it is a proverb 
among lobstermen that a lobster is his own worst 
enemy. They eat each other 1 
“shedding.”’ Lobsters which are long enough to 


cover the law are called “counders,” and short. 


ones are termed “snappers.” 


An average catch for the summer would be 
about one lobster to a trap every day, although 
cases have been cited where, out of seventy-five 
traps, a man has caught- 800 lobsters, but such 
cases are rare. 


In the winter the price advances from thirteen 
and fifteen to forty and fifty cents. Consequently, 
many of the fishermen prefer to store them until 
a better market. Large cars of nine and ten 
decks, each of which is capable of holding 200 or 
more, are used for this purpose. All the lobsters 
have to be “plugged” so that they cannot bite, for, 
once bitten, they bleed to death. 

One of the many difficulties with which to con- 
tend in this business is the storm. Traps placed 
a mile or more from the cliffs on Bass Harbor 
Head have been broken to pieces on the rocks. 
Passing steamers sometimes catch a “warp” in the 
propeller and snap it off, leaving the trap on bot- 
tom, with no means of raising it. 
hardships to endure and many sufferings in winter, 
but although the work is hard and sometimes very 
dangerous, the profits are correspondingly large, 
for there is always a good market for lobsters. 


caught while 


There are many — 
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Class Editor, Lester C. Gustin: 


It is rumored that Cheetham will be the all- 
interscholastic manager. 

Two cents reward for the best suggestion of a 
“snap” course. Apply to “Baby” Jones, Room 20. 
Always at leisure between 8.30 a. m. and 1.30 p. m. 

Here’s one from Cyrus: Somerville has chal- 
lenged the East Lexington team, but they refused 
to play because they were not “Concord.” They, 
however, are nearer “Concord” than Somerville. 

Why don’t you carry her books, Muille? 

Ha—l—ine: “His feet were encased in a species 
of Scotch tweed.” 

We hear that President Eddie has camped on 
our trail. 

Heard in Room 31: “Rich, can’t you leave those 
Latin School girls alone?” 

Teacher: “What is the meaning of ‘pre-emi- 
nently’?”’ 

A voice from the dictionary (Miille): 
passed by evil.” 

Impossible: Flint asleep in German. 

Miner is fascinated with physics; he even spends 
his recesses in 31! 

Go to Hartshorn and Hilliard for high-class 
wireless instruments and demonstrations. 

While Mitchell was visiting the zoological gar- 
den in London last summer, he succeeded in cap- 
turing an escaped rabbit, and was awarded a medal 
by the king, with the inscription: “To William 
Mitchell for services as a Hare Restorer.” 

Ask Jones what Noah wrote about Roosevelt. 

We hear that F——+t has taken up French lit- 
erature. 


“Sur- 
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Warning to the history pupils: Look out or you 
will be “peenalized.” 

No, Miss G., you cannot get rid of the IV. Tech 
division, even for elocution. 

We hear that one of our instructors is going to 
learn Ksperanto in order to understand her pupils. 

SE, crverrs) » What iite Only, Gustininel Vv: 
Elocution A. 

According to Atwater, “good” and “bad” are 
abstract nouns. 


Oh, for Professor Genung’s command of Eng- 
lish! 


10 
Class Editor, Andrew F. Handley. 


Have you seen the stiff hat brigade in Room 28? 

It was announced in II]. History E. that Pitman 
wrote two criticisms on the charter of Henry I. 

Who is your (chemical) affinity, Sisk? 

Our friend Marden has left us. 
you good luck, Harold. 


Chandler, beware! Speak not to the friends of 
others. 


Here’s wishing 


‘Knight is still dark on politics. 

For political discussions, see Arnold. 

III. History A learned that to—er—is human, 
CLG: : 

Doesn’t that advanced algebra remind you of 
your Freshman days? 

Cooper says Sulla was cunning. Why not 
“cute,” Bert? 

Mus——e got mixed up with a French woman 
in History E. 

Thomas was sister-in-law of Henry III.? 
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Heard in the corridor :— 

First: “Lend mesa dollar to go to the Thanks- 
giving game, will your 

Second: “It doesn't cost a dollar to go to the 
game, does it?” 

First: “It does the way-I want to go.” 


H—d—on ‘seems 
nothing serious; 


worried.’ . We. hope it: 1s 


vot next June, but now is the time-to make up 
your conditions if you “wish-to sit if’a Senior room 
next year. 


Sliver, where did you get those Backer 
Listen ) Hark! 


Arnold says his greatest advice to children is: 
“Don't take bookkeeping.” 


Sullivan wants to. recite. 


Rosborough is said to be studious. 


ai! 
Class Editor, Arthur Leighton. 


Sm—h and Joh—s—n would like to drop deport- 
ment. 


Artz, translating ‘‘Donnez-moi le doight,” says: 
“Hand me the dog.” 
Cl—gh’s- rose tie has appeared again. “A bad 


penny always returns.” 


How does Bridges make those little curls? 





nee is the champion lady killer of divi- 
sion D, with R—g—n a close second. 


Have you heard Fallis’ new neckties? They 
certainly speak for themselves. 
Miss Wood <(translating in German): “The 


fisher fished and he fished three fish.” 


For Latin 
Humphrey. 


pronunciation apply to Professor 
Clo—gh and T—x nearly wore themselves out 


talking politics before the election. T—x now 
thinks that Bryan should have won. 


The Freshmen inform us they mean to trim us. 
It will take an extremely sharp pair of scissors to 
do it. 


P—ker has a bad habit of talking (?) to himself. 

At last J—n—on has learned to elocute without 
smiling. 

Wanted: 
notes, notes, 


Notes, 
notes, 


notes,. 
etc. ! 


NOLES, BNOULESs snOTtes. 
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Class Editor, Oliver Churchill. 


Miss Tee—e in Room 12 says that when the 
cards come. out again she will have a pair of 
smoked glasses, as those red marks affected het 
eyes. 


Our-little Perp. Cliff has flown ae and in his 
place is a refined young man, with a few more feet 
of cloth than the little trousers Perp. used to wear. 


Bob. Gara—d says he likes June the best of 
all the months, as he likes to have the sun smile 
cn him as it does when June draws near. 


Fléard in .miisic=== 
Teacher‘ “What does that long note give you 
a chance to do?” 


Boy in back seat: “Turn the page.” 


Pa—ks has a weather eye on hosiery. 


First Boy: “Is that girl having a fit?” 

Second Boy: “Oh, no! a common occurrence; 
came to school in a hurry, and her pins have not 
fulfilled their duty.” 


Ge—o—ge thinks his lessons will come as 
quickly and with about as much exertion on his 
part as his lunch does at Rhodes’ when he yells. 


out: Ham?’ 
Who causes that smile on Nellie’s face? 


If Cl—r—nce Heart isn’t a cute little Freshman, 
what is he? 
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Cherubs Dance 


The Cherubs, a social club composed of several 
alumni and several undergraduates of the Somer- 
ville High Schools, held its third annual dance at 
Anthoire hall on Tuesday evening, November 3. 
The affair was well attended and enjoyed by all 
Prescnr. 


9+ 0+ D> 0+-G- 02 


Resolutions 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our school- 
master, Frank M. Hawes, has been bereaved of his 
brother; and 

Whereas, we, the members of the class of 1911, 
have learned with sorrow of his loss; be it 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. 

Norville L. Millmore,. 
Ruth Cummings. 
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Class Editor, Allison ,.Newton. 


We have finished the first two months, and oh! 
how quickly! We have made a start and set the 
pace. Is it the right one? Is it the one best cal- 
culated to give satisfaction when our high school 
days are over? [lf not, now is the time to get busy. 


D—ge—n is highly elated over the success of 
the basket ball project. Well, here’s good luck! 

H—nn—well (in geometry): “Well, that’s com- 
mon sense.” 

Teacher: “Exceedingly common, so it seems.” 


Howe is profiting by his study of French idioms: 
“Voulez-vous to get a swat?” 
C—|l—m-—-n, so very serene, 
Grew so abnormally lean, 
So thin and comprest, 
That his back touched his chest, 
And sideways he couldn’t be seen. 


M—r—+y is causing his usual merriment. 


Sid —na—d: “I haven’t anything wrong.” 
Teacher: “You haven't anything else.” 





McLean says the Rapraror is hot stuff. They 
usually are, for that matter. 


“Dick” (when = called 
“Funny! where’s it gone?” 


upon to translate): 


Antiques for sale: Colman’s “Greek Composi- 
tion” and Sheridan’s jokes. 
Teacher (in singing period): “We will open the 
meeting with a prayer.” 
2 9? 
Echo: ‘For the unfortunate children. 


H—nd—s—n has been caught telling some more 


SF 


FOGLE ga 


anecdotes. Where is Nemesis with her barrel 
stave? 

One of the teachers mentioned the other day 
that Eryx -was translated to heaven.- It is.su- 
perfluous to state that Muldoon didn’t do the job. 


One of the teachers says Dick can talk as much 
as three girls. Bennett declares this is a libel, and 
says she couldn’t prove it if she took three Miss 
Wentworths. 


McC—thy states that some books are not fit for 
children to read. In an interview we found that 
he included Virgil, Homer, and several. others of 
repute. 

Bo nek. | hatuiciapreductio-absurdumc: 

Teacher: “It is certainly absurd enough.” 

Teachet want enweiall meres - 

Sheridan (looking at Muldoon): 
iStiL as 


“Muldoon 


Sl—t—r gets excused from singing to rest his 
eves. 

Pupil (translating): ‘He sent him ahead.” 

C—m—n: “Why didn’t he send him a foot?” 

One of the fair sex propounds this: “If the girls 
combined to have nothing to do with the boys, 


should it be called a boycott?” No; a miracle. 
“Better late than never” is M—ar—y’s motto. 
Miss Chick (translating): “They stretched their 


—stretched their——” 

Voice: Nécks.7 

Sl—t—r, in outlining Johnson’s life, .puts Mrs. 
Johnson’s death under first successes. 


Ralph Bennett has left our midst. No more 


trouble for Dick. 
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10 
Class Editor, H. H. Greenwood. 

Merrill informed his history teacher that he 
thought Monroe, author of his doctrine, lived a 
long while ago. 

Everybody wants to turn out and root hard for 
Somerville on Thanksgiving Day. 

All are satisfied with the election except Barron, 
Cheer up! 

A beautiful pin adorns M—Ki—on’s 
ing out like a beacon light. 

Miss R—be—ts and Room 25 are the best of 
friends. 

S—bo—n was heard to make the remark that 
D—v—s was something contrary to fact. 

Ki—a—m informs us that he is taking education 
on the installment plan. 

D—le was seen lately proudly walking up and 
down the corridor exhibiting Mellin’s Baby Food. 
Keep it up, D-—le; some day you may be an ad- 
vertising agent. 

Miss H—s, Miss R—b—r—s, and Miss W—son 
are seen daily wending their way towards the “Hot 
Chocolate” counter. 

Tell me not in mournful numbers 
That our class no longer dreams, 

For ’tis heavy now in slumbers, 
And it sadly needs J. E—s. 

P—ney got his hands burnt badly the other day. 

die Jemtor class football team journeyed to 
Brookline and played the Brookline High School 
Junior class. They were defeated by Brookline by 
the score of 11-0. Welch, F. Newton, and Reed 
excelled for Somerville. 

Where were you last period, Miss Br—e? 

When B—ant received the report of Taft’s elec- 
‘tion his astonishment knew no bounds. 

Pe—rs—n wishes all to know that a piece of iron 
is imbedded in his head. 

Our honorable classmate, S—b—n, was seen 
coming to school with a sidewalk brick in his hand. 
Nothing serious, he used it in physics. 

C—r—ie’s hosiery is most pleasing to the eye. 

R—d was formally initiated into a club. For 
refreshments doughnuts and milk were served, but 
the poor Orville received only a toothpick and a 
glass of water. 

And how we laughed! 


coat, shin- 


How did the bridge get shipwrecked, Miss 
Wi—l—s—n? 
Will Miss Li—le say “Johnnie” again? Oh, no! 


mle 
Class Editor, Melvin J. Messer, Jr. 


A few of the (brilliant) members of the class 
made miniature Vesuviuses in their ink-wells. 

Stop! look! listen! before you whisper in 
Room 12. 

Cut out. the art, .Sis. 


See W—l—ms and T—d in their latest comedy, 
entitled:. “She was a nice girl, but we couldn’t 
study.” 


Can 


M—d—Il—s 1s losing his Sunny Jim smile. 
it be from over-study: ° 


See the Indian maids in 12. 
Wise Eyes. 

Questioner: “I thought M—s—r was going to 
have his seat changed.” 

Answerer: “Oh, he decided he could let the 
people around him alone.” 

Questioner: “Impossible!” 

Kenney says he hates “old maids,” and you bet 
he’ll never be one. Not if he knows it, leastwise. 


Do little Nick (bless ’is ’art) 


says yes. 


Winnyhaha and 


39 


boys fall in love? 
Hard luck, old boy. 
German Teacher: “The articles play a very im- 
portant part in the German language. Give me 
examples of the two most commonly used arti- 
cles: 
Pupil (absent-mindedly) : 
Kartoffel salad.” 
Mae got stung! Trying to pull down the cur- 
tain of a curtainless window. 
Why you should preach such a sermon 
‘About taking up Greek, I can’t-see, 
When I’ve tried both Latin and German, 
And-they are alliGréekeo-mre- 
Money is so tight this fall that the ink-well 
covers of Room 14 have been sold for junk. 


“Frankfurters and 


-I1 wonder why the teachers delight in putting 
Howard in the front seat! 

Miss R h is going to become a nurse, see 
erand rush of the sick boys is expected when this 
becomes known. 


A TRAGEDY IN FIVE ACTS. 
Supposed to have been written by W. Marshall. 
AGtal: 


A young girl of regal beauty stands alone in her 
palatial apartment on Highland avenue. It is 
early autumn; the song of locusts and the hum of 
endiess recitations in Latin 14 come through the 
open window. 





FILE-SOMERVILLE*:*RADIATOR 4l 


ACES EL: 

She gazes fixedly at the instrument of torture in 
the corner, and the cold light of implacable deter- 
mination fills her steel-blue eyes. 

ect VTE 

She places her helpless victim upon the rack and 

prepares to commence the torture. 
Evel ve 

Shrieks, groans, moans, and semitones fill the 

room for thirty minutes. 

Act Ve 
She stands again alone, pallid, but 
She has executed a—Beethoven 


It is over! 
triumphant ! 
sonata! 


al 
Class Editor, Francis J. Mahoney. \ 
| The Class of 1912 


Have you heard of the Freshman class 
That’s come to- High this fall? 

It's the very finest class 
That’s ever come at all. 

It will beat your upper class men 
Just as easy as can be; 

For it’s the class of Nineteen Twelve, 
The best one, don’t you see? 


ee ES Gs 


The girls of Room 34 take great pleasure in rais- 
ing and lowering the windows and curtains. 


For information 
R—ge—s. 


about history, apply to 


H. Le—trs’ supply of paper is inexhaustible. 


Somebody says he wonders if R—no—y doesn't 
want a mirror or a valet. 


G. Olsen, we should like to hear a few more of 
your anecdotes. 


Miss Kane is not very exact, 

For she always says “extract” 
Whenever she means “subtract.” 
Now, really, that’s a fact. 


What do you know about young Normie 
Mitchell? He calls O’D—n—oe “Little Tim.” 
O’D—n—oe is very studious of late. He must 


be afraid of Mi—h—1. 
Ly—ch is quite a jiu-jitsu artist. He practices 
mm ia——d—+s. 
Who is Marks? 
the third division. 


The star (7) Latin scholar of 


We're all glad to see Hildred’s arm coming 
around all right. That auto certainly can kick 
high. Hildred can write (?) with his unbroken 
arm. Chinese? He calls it English, 


Iitz was walking along ina happy manner, 
When suddenly he slipped on a piece of banana. 
With a slip and a slide, more stars he espied 
Than are seen in the Star-Spangled Banner. 
When Blumsach ran to assist him, 

Fitz made a pass, but missed him. 


Who scared Wh—p—e? The barber. Get 


wise to the pompadour. 
I wonder if Bra—gan got help with his algebra. 


Wh—t—k—r: “The Greeks were shipwrecked.” 
Teacher: “Shipwrecked on land!—oh, never 
mind. I suppose they had airships.” 


‘Blu—sa—: “‘I-don’t see how they could start 
out in 483 B. C., and return in 480,—three years 
before they started.” 


McL—n is quite a pitcher. 
I.—nd—rs simply loves to play football. 


Miss Louise Marie Clevenger, a member of the 
Freshman class, residing at 48 Brastow avenue, 
was pleasantly surprised by several girl friends on 
Thursday evening, November 5. Games, music, 
and charades were features of the affair. The girls: 
served ice cream, cake, and fudge. Arrangements 
were in charge of Miss Ruth Stevens, who, in be- 
half of the girls, presented Miss Clevenger with a 
Brownie camera. 


Teacher (in English): ““‘What was Front-de- 
Boeuf doing at the gate when the horn sounded 
and interrupted him?” 

H—ld—n: “Roasting the Jew.” 


Teacher’ (during study’ period): “Will the 
scholar who is rolling the pencil please stop?” 
H—pk—ns. “It’s the radiator.”’ 


” 


History Teacher: “Who won the battle? 
Pupil] Vattesoak him! 


The challenge of the Sophomore class pugilist 
has been accepted by J. Pr—t. 
P—ge is surprised at his report. Why shouldn't 
hehe: 
For 
Instruction 


in the Art of Facial Contortion, Apply to 
Rice, Room 34. 
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EXCHAN 


We are sorry to read, College Signal, that the 
collége barn was destroyed by fire at so great a 
loss. How the Freshmen must enjoy conforming 
to the senate rules! 


It is certainly a fine idea, Herald, of Westfield, 
to have the history of your high school. Your 
cuts are very good, especially the one for your ex- 
change column. “The Lilac’s Story” is interest- 
ing, giving a little story connected with the Red 
ee Inn of Sudbury. 


The Johnstown High School Spectator is wel- 
comed as. a new exchange. You have a good lit- 
erary department. Although the stories are not 
long, they are interesting. The current events 
column is also especially good, for it-deals with 
current topics both of national and -integnational 
importance. We would advise that more care be 
used in selecting the advertisements. 

You, Binghamton High 
a striking cover design, 
amusing ies off on “Juli ius Caesar.” . The edito- 
rials are all good, and undoubtedly you will have a 
fine November number, as you are planning. 
Why put your exchange column off among the ad- 
vertisements? 

“Per Usual,” inthe October Oracle, 1s a-story 
which the boys would appreciate, for it tells of the 
trials a boy has- when he is getting ready ina 
hurry for a party. The cover design of pine cones 


School Panorama, have 
~ Julius Sneezers ois) an 


is very suggestive of the state from which the 
Oracle comes. 
We are glad to welcome a new exchange, the 


Polaris, from Freeport, Ill. It could be improved 
very much with more stories; we hope, Polaris, 
you will succeed in your story contest. 

School Life, Melrose, certainly has some very 
interesting stories. “The Old House” is the tale 
of an old house which had been unoccupied for 
years. Finally a distant relative, an old maid, 
came to live in the house. The gardener had 
superstitions about the back yard because a bright 
light followed him. Soon after he was killed by a a 
trolley car. The old maid and her servant had 
experience with the light, and moved from the 
house. A boy in the next house had thrown the 
light with a mirror. The “Personals” column and 
cut are good. 


S 


Where is your exchange column, Clarion, West 
Roxbury? 

The stories of the High School Gleaner, of Paw- 
tucket, are excellent, especially “An Unexpected 
Test of Skill” and “The Four -A’s” Vaeauiores 
The Scientific Notes are also very helpful. 





“Their Hazing Experience,” in the Cambridge 
Review, is very “pleasing. The Sophomores in a 
college of the West had been instructed that no 
hazing should be done; nevertheless, that did not 
trouble the boys. They planned to meet a new- 
comer at the station, met their victim, and hazed 
him. Afterward they found out they had hazed a 
new instructor, and the ringleaders were expelled. 

“My Visit in Val D’Isere” is interesting, telling of 
a visit among the French Alps. 


The Artisan, of the Mechanic Arts High School, 
has also some well-written stories. More cuts 
would add a great deal to the various columns. 


The editorial on school spirit of the Echo, from 
Dubuque, Ia., has the right ring. Every school 
paper should be supported by every student. 
Why tuck the exchange column off among the ad- 
vertisements? 

Your cuts, High School Recorder, are good and 
catchy. “The Advent oi. Rosy “1s humerems: 
Your cover design is neat and attractive. 


We welcome the Crimson and White, from 
Gloucester, Mass. While simple, the cover de- 
sign is neat, and the themes are good. 


We acknowledge with thanks the Spectator, Co- 
lumbia University, the Maine Campus from the 
University of Maine, and the Brown Daily Herald, 
of Providence. 

Intelligent Junior (picking up a “Caesar’’): 
say, Latin is easy; I wish I had taken it. 
here (pointing to several passages) :— 

“ “Forte dux in aro’-—forty ducks in a row. 
Passus sum jam’—pass us some jam. 
““Boni leges Caesario’—bony legs of Caesar.” 

—Ex. 


“OR; 
Look 


cee 


Teacher: “What is the largest river in Italy, 
Lor 
‘Leo: “The—the—the ‘ 





Leos Sister Say Or aLeo.s 
Leo (quickly): “Sapolio.”’”—Ex. 


THE SOMERVILLE 


ENOTES 


OF THE 


A LVMNI 


CATPBELI;08 


Milbury Ryder, English, ’02, ‘is with the Elsie 
Janis Dramatic Company. Mr. Ryder has also 
been very successful as a writer of musical plays 

Catherine Brine is 
tate firm in Boston. 

Georee J. Liscomb, English, ’01, and later af 
Dartmouth, is now engaged in journalism on the 
Chicago Tribune. 

Gertrude Kelly, English, ’08, 
the Austin Biscuit Company, 
rapher. 

Mildred Merrill, English, 06, Salem Normal 
School, ’08, is taking a graduate course at the lat- 
ter institution. 

- May Danolds, English, ’08, is in the office of a 
Wholesale grocery store, Boston. 

Genevieve Bryant, English, ’08, is a bookkeeper 
for A. Worthylake, Somerville. 

Louise Austin, English, 08, is a stenographer 
for Blake, Wright, & Co., Boston. 

Ethel Martz, English, ’08, is now taking a course 
at Bryant & erations ae Boston. 

Marjorie Loring and Merle A. Kibbe, English, 
08, and Helen Tainter, English, 07, are attending 
the Normal Art School, Boston. 

Nina Gilley, English, 08, is a Freshman at Bos- 
ton University. 

Mabel Fish, English, ’08, 
home in Woonsocket, S, D. 

Effie Richie, English, ’07%, is a member of the 
Freshman class at Tufts. 

Mildred Hager and Lillian Luce are 
tending the Bridgewater Normal School. 

Allen G, Chapin, English, ’99, has been trans- 
ferred to the Boston office of the Westinghouse 
Electric and Manufacturing Company. 

Elsa Risdon, English, ’08, is a stenographer for 
James P. Munroe, treasurer of the Munroe Felt 
and Paper Company, Boston. 


a stenographer for a real es- 


is employed by 
Boston, as a stenog- 


has returned to her 


both at- 
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Miriam: F. 


Hills; Latin: 70%, ec 
president of the class of 1911, Radcliffe Colleg 


has been -el 

Harold Baidwin, Latin, 03, Dartmouth, 07, is 
employed in the United States Bobbin and Shuttle 
Company, Lawrence, Mass. 


“Dick” Merrill, Latin, 08, is playing right end 
on the Tufts ’Varsity. 

Ada F-Hallett,Latin, “07, 1s-a° sephomore-at 
Smith College this year. 

Mary W. Kingsley, Latin, 99, Tufts, 08, re- 
cently returned to Somerville, after a year s travel 


in Europe. 


Mildred Holden, Latin, ’07%, is a member of the 
Sophomore class at Mount Holyoke College. 


Marion L. Smith, Latin, ’08, has entered Mt. Al- 
lison College, Sackville, N. B. ‘| 

Allen Hooper, -“Dick’” Merrill, and Herbert 
Field, all of the class of ’08, Latin School, have 
made» the Theta’ Delta” Chis Fraternity, ats Puits: 
Hooper and Field play on the Freshman football 
team. 

Irving Poole, Latin, ‘07, is a Sophomore at Har- 
vard. 

Edna A. Whitney, Latin, ’06, is a member of the 
Junior class of Smith College. 


Harold Etheridge and William Maulsby, both 
Latin, 08, now Freshmen at Tufts, have made the 
zeta Psi Fraternity. 

Saxton Foss, Latin, 706, and Walter Merrill, 
Latin, ’07, have been taking a course in mysticism 
with Onaip at the Boston Food Fair during the 
last month. 

“Tom Durell- Matins 05. 
at Yale. 

Richard W. Hawes, Latin, ’04, received his de- 
gree from Yale last June, and has now entered the 
Harvard Law School. 

Joseph A. Hegarty, Latin, ’03, Harvard, 
in the third year of Harvard Medical School. 


is in the Senior class 


07, is 
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Somerville, 39; thaverbill, o 
Somerville met Haverhill and beat them,-39 to 0, 


on Broadway~*freld.~- The--game,. as. the score 
shows, was a very easy one. The first half ended 
29 to 0, and the subs in the last period added ten 
more points. Captain Forg had gone to see the 
English High and Rindge cate ® Cousens eywas 
back and dis played great speed. One play espe- 
cially show a his power. He caught a_ kick-off, 
put his head down, and plowed his w ay down the 
middle of the field for seventy yards, when he was 
stopped by Gorman, Haverhill’s plucky quarter- 
back. Garland was tried at halfback, and played 
a fairly good game, although unfamiliar with the 
position. 

After Haverhill’s first kick-off a forward pass 
brought the ball well into the enemy’s territory 
On the five-vard line the ball was fumbled, but 
recovered. 

Tne next play Cousens went over the line for 
the first touchdown, Woodman missing the goal. 
The next touchdown was made by Caldwell, who 
on across tackle play plunged through the whole 
team and ran thirty yards for a touchdown; 
Woodman kicked the goal. A run by Garland and 
line-bucking by Cousens made a third touchdown 
goal. On the kick-off Cousens made his spec- 
tacular run and McDonald made a fourth touch- 
down. Woodman kicked the goal. McDonald 
and Garland on forward passes and long runs made 
the final score of the half, with a goal by Wood- 
man. 

With a team of substitutes in the second half, 
Somerville was often penalized on the forward 
pass, but still they pushed McDonald over for two 


touchdowns, Howard. missing both goals. The 


~ whistle blew a moment after the last touchdown. 


The score :— 
BOMIERVILLE. HAVERF EGY, 
Plowar deans c9eh a eee ee r.e., McKay 
Caldwell (Hunnewell), 1.) 222328 rt) Hutchings 
Millmore (Hurley, Parker), loo... sea ceca 
Gustin (Havar); G2. wn c,- Colhais 
Woodman renee Til en l.g., Mason 
Nojan (Pease) rt e.ceemey even Ment 1.t., McFadden 
Parks: (CE. Deine) ie Thy utes tae l.e., Chapman 
Jarvis: Donahue, Duncan)sqib. cea q.b., Gorman 
H.-Garland (Kirkpatrick), l-hibwsass r.h.b., Roberts 
MeDonaltl, 1h: b 225: 620s ee l.h.b., Blake 
Cousens: (McCarthy), 1.5. 2... f.b., Ryan (Vaughn) 
Score—Somerville, 39; Haverhill, 0. Touch- 
downs—Cousens (2), Metonaid (3), Caldwell; 


Garland: ~ Goals ee touchdowns—W oodman 
(4). Field judge—Nowlin. Umpire—Stacey, of 


Bowdoin. Referee—Hapgood, of Brown. Lines- 
men—Harding and Rice. Timer—Rice. Time— 
15-minute halves. 
10-9 +0-@-0-o-0- 
Somerville, 34; Quincy, 0 


Somerville found Quincy an easy proposition, 
aud rolled up thirty-four points, while Quincy 
didn’t come within scoring distance of our goal. 
For the first few minutes Quincy made some good 
gains, but soon Somerville got down to business 
and showed Quincy how to play. 

The first touchdown came quickly on a poor 
forward pass, which Garland could just touch. 
Donahue grabbed the ball and went fifty yards for 
a touchdown. Woodman kicked the goal. Som- 
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erville was held on the ten-yard line, but Quincy’s 
punt was short, and two charges sent McDonald 
over, Woodman kicking the goal. The half ended 
as McDonald made thirty yards around right end. 

In the second half Somerville kicked off, and 
was penalized for being offside. The second 
kick-off was fumbled, Hurley falling on the ball. 
Tiesaest Tush McCarthy was sent over for a 
touchdown. Woodman missed the — goal. 
Cousens now went into the game, and showed up 
by making forty yards, shaking men off with little 
exertion. Steady gain put the ball on the ten- 
yard line, from where Hurley made a touchdown. 
No goal. 

The next touchdown was an easy one. 
Donahue made a long run on what was intended 
for a forward pass, and then Cousens received a 
forward pass and made a touchdown, McDonald 
kicking the goal. 

Somerville kicked off. Quincy tried to punt, 
but it was blocked, Somerville. getting the ball. 
Cousens made the touchdown. McDonald kicked 


the gaal. The score :-— 

SU MER PULE. QOUUINGN* 
Rema tratiand).- 1.6... 2. eee eee r.e., Nash 
RR nah. os ls lee te feta plea 
Beeeeweeearker), |e. ..t.¢., C.-Carlson (H. Prout) 
eet erciiell), Cl). ee eee c., Blake 
DRA. eas Gees Eee teeCarison 
a fie Daker 
Cn se le ee es l.e., Marsh (Hill) 
ieeemoametyarvis); G.D... 2... kee qb, Gore 
Pamm@enmex (riurley), (hb... 2.2... r.h.b., Howe 
Pie@emald. Hep. ..2..-.... Iebs, Clapp: (S2 Bates) 


Pigerieay (Cousens), f.b....7...... L.Doaon. Bates 

Score—Somerville, 34; Quincy, 0. © Touch- 
downs—Donahue, McDonald, McCarthy, Hurley, 
Cousens (2). Goals—Woodman (2), McDonald 
(2). Umpire—Scriven. Referee—Badger. 
Wield judge—Nowell. Linesmen—Haraing and 
Hill. Yime—15-minute halves. 

0--@ 0-@-0---0- 


Somerville, 11; Brockton, 0 


beat their 
Ti-was 43 mitch 





Somerville went to Brockton and 
heavy high school team, 11 to 0. 
harder task than it was expected to be. Brock- 
ton’s men outweighed ours almost to aman. They 
had a strong defence, and Somerville found hard 
work to gain through the line. 

Somerville had the better backfield, although 
Casey, of Brockton, was a star player. Garland 
also played a snappy game at end, tackling hard 
and receiving forward passes in fine style. Torg 


played a good game, also, rushing the ball well on 
forward passes. 

Mr. Whitcomb and Mr. Avery watched the 
game with evident interest from the side lines. 
Both scores were made in the first half by Forg 
on forward passes, Woodman kicking the first 
goal. 

Somerville was content with the score, for in the 
second half the substitutes were given a chance. 
Phe line=wtp.— 


SOMERVILLE: BROCKTON. 
oblige yiNian 3) AS cee hen, bonceere ae en, aOR ania ee oer r.e., Mooney 
Peltonen (Cataavelhyel £224, ae cam se ate fis, Loknan 
BSS CU rie Ga ae ess ge Nee tees bc a aoe ied tees Lieut 
Mitchell (Gustin), ¢ OG RE Eee ee c., Johnson 
Woodman (Coleman). Sed vei eeesarte l.g i. Dunbar 
INoilclin MisfiRa ac me eeis cargoes gerbe am tend nae Maddox 
Forg (Park), CLR eh ee Lejos. Gander 
Donahue (Jarvis), q.b....q.b., W. Dunbar (Rapp) 
LED Gel Sy ls ih SP eet ace Symes et eer r.h.b:, M. Gardner 
Mee Denalds hibit. tis tee-e te l.h.b., Long (Francis) 
GOMseise WuGwamtity.) fsb 1.4 ae ser ors one hat “Eb a Casey 

Score—Somerville, 11; 3rockton, 0. Touch- 
downs—Forg (2). Goal from touchdown— 


Woodman. Head linesman—Rapp. _Umpire— 
Elton. Referee—Brage. Linesmen—Smith and 


Johnson. Time—15-minute halves. 
4 0+ +0--0--g-« 


Waltbam, 5; Somerville, 0 


Although outplayed in every part of the game, 
Waltham High on nothing more than a fluke play 
was able to defeat Somerville lich (on the 
Waltham field. In the second half, after having 
rushed the ball to the three-yard line, where they 
were held on a punt a few plays later, McDonald 
fumbled and Stankard received the ball squarely 
in his hands, and only had to keep on running to 
make the touchdown. 

From the blast of the starting whistle Somer- 
ville made Waltham look weak. Not once did 
Waltham make first down, which shows how Som- 
erville outplayed them. 

The backs, Cousens, Dickerman, and McDonald, 
were too much for the Waltham line, which gave 


Way like paper. Cousens “was ihe star of the 
game. He was in every play, and gained the most 


ground for Somerville. 

Donahue played a wise game, but used Cousens 
too much, for when he was most needed he was 

falk ane’ 

In the second half on the three-yard line Cousens 
could hardly stand, and because of this could not 
hit the line hard. 
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All the linesmen played a good game, Garland 
and Forg covering the ends especially well. 

Somerville was handicapped by the field, which 
was hardly better than a pasture, being up and 
down hill, as the waves of the ocean. A row of 
benches surrounded the field, and those who stood 
up could only get an occasional view of the game. 

In the first half Waltham’s goal was constantly 
in danger. 


Just at the end of the second. half Somerville 
threw a Waltham man back of the goal for a 
safety, but it was not called, as the whistle had 


blown. The work of Somerville was line-bucking 
most of the time in the first half, while Waltham 


kicked, trusting to luck to get the ball if it was 
fumbled. This. policy later won the game for 


them. 

In the second half Somerville worked its way 
down to the goal line, but was held. Donahue 
made a fair catch on a punt, and McDonald made 
a poor try tor: a\- goal») Then, came the fumbled 
punt and loss of Somerville’ s hopes. 

The touchdown seemed to dishearten Somer- 
ville, who did not play as well after it. 

Over 500 loyal sons of Somerville went to the 
game and really cheered,—the best that Somerville 


has done for quite a while. The line-up :— 
WALTHAM. DOMERY TE. 
EAU L Ale Aetna ee ee Oe OEE ome r.e., Forg 
IE EELOr Silt ore dct steas ct mak Onset nate aie cere a r.t., Nowlin 
retchell ork Sua, oc: Serer teen r.g., Woodman 
Slate ed eevee airy ee she c., Gustin (Mitchell) 
ANTONE ESE OS Sin Cay heen e ake eee l.g., Russell 
Gi Smith, RR ORS a SE: L.t., Caldwell 
Carlton res ac tera eee le., Garland (Howard) 
oat ei Ad sD.ce, ee age ee q.b., Donahue 
Barry, lh.b.....°..r.h.b., McDonald (Kirkpatrick) 
ELM AIV ERA USI 2 fo s0r orang Wi ree Natoma eee Rel ene 
SAC eHGOn, EO sites svi er teen ss , Cousens 
Score—Waltham, 5; Somerville, a Touch- 


judge—Ingalls, of 
of Boston: Referee 


downs—Stankard. Field 
Brown. Umpire—Hallahan, o 
—Pendleton, of Bowdoin. Head linesman—Paul, 
of Wesleyan. Assistant linesmen—Stacey and 
Ballantyne. Time—20-minute halves. 
+ 6-0-@-0-¢-¢-______—_ 


Somerville, 11; Tech’, 0 


Somerville High met and defeated the strong 
and heavy eleven from Technology, class of 711, by 
the score of 11 to 0. Many of the best men were 
out of the game so as to save them for the game 
with Dorchester. Garland played his usual ‘good 
game. Forg also ae ed well. 

Somerville kicked off and held Tech so they had 


to punt. Somerville returned the punt) 9) Tece 
rushed the ball to the thirty-yard line, where 
Nowlin blocked a play and got the ball. <A well- 


-executed forward pass brought the ball to the ten- 


yard line, but Somerville held and punted out of 
danger. The half ended with Somerville in pos- 
session of the ball on her own twenty-yard line. 

Somerville was on the defence during the first 
half, but in the second woke up and rushed the ball 
hard. A forward pass to Caldwell placed the ball 
on the thirty-yard line. Another to Garland 
brought the ball to the one-yard line, where Mc- 
Donald made a touchdown. A poor punt out lost 
the try for a goal. 

Somerville kicked off, and after two downs Tech 
punted, but it was blocked by Caldwell. 

A forward pass to Forg took the ball to the fif- 
teen-yard line, where Cousens made a touchdown, 
Woodman kicking the goal. Time was up soon 
after. The line-up :— ¢ 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. TECHS ie 
E. Garland-lee? 2 Ss ae r.e., Williams 


Caldwell Millmore);"4.. Co vee eee tae Van Tassel 
Colemanol gs seston oo ee ’ Fitzherbert 
Gustin (Mitchell), Cnc oad os ce ede ee Cue rane 
Woodinan (Pease), tie. ene ee l.g., Kimball 
Nolah;.rite. <2. 5a > bates sce eee 1.t., Adams 
Parks (Pore); sei o civeancley eee Le., Merrill 
Jarvis (Donahue); G.bv2% 34)... ee q.b., Shatz 
Harley (Dickerman) - lies oa gone r.h.b., Metcalf 
McDonald (R. Garland), rh.b.. oinb Odell 
Cousens, 1.0; sc.0 noe oe ee E-b.; 4 Net 

Score—Somerville, 11; Tech, 0. Touchdowns 
—McDonald, Cousens. Goals from touchdowns 
—Woodman. Field judge—Nowell. Umpire— 
Mathers, of Nebraska. Referee—Hallahan, of 
Boston. Linesman—Russell. Time—15-minute 
halves. 

2 8 0 ne 
Association Meeting 

At a meeting of the athletic committee; 

Cheetham was elected basket ball manager. 


Cheetham is also manager of the hockey team. 


+0 Qp 22-9 


“After the game is over, 

After the field is clear, 

Straighten my nose and shoulder, 

And help me to find my ear.” ' 
—Ex. 

Senior: “Why is an assembly hall speech like a 
wagon wheel?” 

Sophomore : “Why?” 

Senior: “The Lae the spoke, the greater the 
tire.” Exchange. 
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In chemistry :— 

“What is a dipping needle?” 

Absent-Minded Pupil: “Did you say a knitting 
needle?’’—The Clarion. 





Teacher: “Miss — you will remain this 
evening after school.’” 
Miss : “I have an engagement with the 


dressmaker.” 
Teacher: “What for?” 
Miss : “To-have my tooth pulled.”—Ex. 


I looked at his fancy hosiery, 
And my thoughts broke forth in rhyme, 
“Do they call them clocks,” I asked myself, 
“Because they look like time?” —Ex. 


Old Gent: “I want to get copies of your paper 
for a week back.” 

Editor: “Hadn’t you better try a porous plas- 
ter?”’—Ex. 


“TI wish merely to remark,” said the parrot that 
had come in a cage all the way from Boston, “that 
Rieetames isnot Polly, and Ido not -desire.a 
cracker. Will some person kindly bring me a 
plate of beans?”—FEx. 











WHEN YOU NEXT BUY 


Fancy Crackers 
TRY SLATER BROS. 


420 Medford Street, - Somerville 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


imei ikhodes .... . . 


Student’s Luncheon 
Highland Avenue, Cor, Prescott Street 





Cc. H. SCHOFIELD 
Upholsterer, Cabinet Maker, and Finisher 


FURNITURE PACKED FOR SHIPMENT 
Caning, Carpet, Shade, Mattress, and Cushion Work 


23¢-A HOLLAND STREET, WEST SOMFRVIILE 
Phone Somerville 1308-2 TEELE SQ. 








College Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style required 
by well dressed young men, 


AS fuman 


“Shuman Corner 


You need Exercise! 
WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 


CALL FOR PROSPECTUS 
Was Hood’s Milk on your table this morning? 


Established 1816 


0. 

















Hood’s Chemica] and Bacteriological Laboratory 


H. P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


General Offices and Chemical and Bacteriolcgical lakcratcry 


494 Rutherford Avenue, Charlestown, Mass. 
Phone Charlestown 600 
DAIRY LABORATORY 
¢0 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. Phcne Rack Bay 4430 


BRANCHES 
24 Anson Street, Forest Hills, Mass.........- ....Jhone Js waica 1010 
289 Pleasant Street, Watertown, Mass...... Phone Newt n North 1240 
425 Main Street, Malden, MaSs............ec0cetecese Phone Malden 1€00 
193 Alley Seneeo, Dyn ags os ednccprcslis) tstroreciss cs Phone I.ynn 1410 


252 Bridge Street, Salem, Mass...........0-- ese. «...Fhone Salem 740 
629 Common Street, Lawrence, Mass...:........: } Lone lawierce £4 


Hood’s Milk is Pure, Clean and S: fe 


Order of our drivers, write or te’epkone 


COAL TALK 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vinecingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


or pen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and 55 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 
Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M. 








JOHN BRYANT'S SONS | 


w UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill ,,, .,,, 


204 Highland Avenue! 11 
SOMERVILLE 


FRANCIS M. WILSON & 


Undertaker 


$03 Cross Street 


Telephone 123-2. 








‘Telephone 330 





GLUPECO SHRUNK j{ 
# “UARTER SIZE COLLAR 4 
#6C EACH, 2 FOR 25¢ 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO. 
: Makers of Cluett and Monarch 
Shirts 


3 EDWARDS 
DRUGGIST 
25 UNION SQUARE _ 


‘The NEW STORE 


FANCY GOODS and SMALL WARES 
lirs. C. A. Heald 420 Medford Street 











For the Correction of all Eyesight Troubles 
consult 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Davis Sq., WEST SOMERVILLE 
GEORGE. L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, 





Somerville, Mass. 





FF. LL. CARD 
... Groceries and Provisions. . . 


Gilman Square Somerville 


Call and see the $350 piano to be given away 
January J5, to the person holding coupons 
of the greatest value at the time specified. 


H. D. PADELFORD 


Gilman Square, Somerville 


A. L. HASKELL 
Fine Job Printing 


424 Somerville Avenue 


Near Union Sq. SOMERVILLE 


TELEPHONE 





Telephone 62 Somerville 


BAY STATE OIL COMPANY 


Wholesale Dealers in 


Illuminating Oil, Motor Gasoline, Naphtha and Benzine - 
Roland St., near Waverley St., Somerville - 








Wellington-Wild Coal Company — 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM. USES. 
- General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES | 


5 BRANCH OFFICES 
Craigie’s. Bridge, East Cambridge ‘Union Square, Somerville 


Gilman Square, Somerville 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown z 


226 Main Street, Charlestown 
Sent its Warren Avenue, Charlestown : 


511 Main Street, Charlestown eer 


= Photographs. . 
In All the Latest Styles of Finish — 


Platinum, Sepia, 





Artist-proof, Aristo Piatino, and 
Carbonette 





PORTRAITS 


In Oil, Water Colote, India Take Sepia, and Pastel 





Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





_ Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


‘Freeman's Studio 


22 Broadway e e@ 





East Somerville Iass,. 


Water Colors and Giayones Dieges and Clust 
Crore eens lees IF WE MADE IT I's RIGHT 
| ean Class Pins Fraternity Pins _ 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS : 
| : : Medals, Cups" 
| Wadswor th, Howland a Co,, Inc. MN AKERS S. EL H. si PINS 


| Winter Street, Boston, 129) Tremont Street 





- 82 & 84 Washington St., 222 ieee St.. Beston 


G 
if 
bal 


CONTENTS OF DECEMBEK KADIATOR 





frontispiece 


Editorial Staff 51 
Editorials ; : : : ; : ‘ : sy 
The Christmas Angel, by Edith M. Northrop, E., ’09 . 53 
The Christmas Gift, by Crystal Lowe, E., ’09 BA 
Will’s Christmas Eve, by Vivian Beers, L., ’09 55 
Holworth’s Vote, by Cecil M. Barlow, E., ’10 5G 
The Partner, by Katherine Griffin, L., go ; : : : : A; : ‘ Leese 
The Winning Gift, by M. Anna Ayres, formerly E., ’09 ; : ; oes Gh 
The White Ants of the Sea, by Howard A. MacLean, L., ’09 . ; } . ' ; ie 6 
esr icket, by Lester C. Gustin, E., 09 : 63 
The Real Christmas Spirit, by Irene Kibbe, L., ’09 6-4 
Latin Notes 65 
English Notes 67 
Exchanges 70 
Alumni Notes tl 
Athletics . : i : : VB) 
Treasurer's Statement for Year 1907-1908 WA. 








Suburban Coal Company | COMPUIMENTS OF 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL-RAIL COAL 2 WOOD and HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 
All Orders Delivered Promptly 
—_) ———— 
H. A. CRAWFORD - - - 
aot by SE 
29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 


Manager 
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Jesse S. Newcomb 





J.A. WVarsh Coal Company 
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WILLIAM S. HOWE 
DEALER IN 


Furnaces and Ranges 
FIRST-CLASS PLUMBING 
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GUNN SECTIONAL BOOK=CASE 
Noted for its Simplicity and Convenience 


J. C. McLEAN 
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Merry Christmas! And what is a Merry 
Christmas? Is it the day that marks our week of 
vacation? The day when we rest off to exchange 
beautiful gifts and to partake of the famous plum 
pudding and other delicacies of the season? Or 
is it the great religious holiday of the nation, the 
day when student and worker alike take a breath 
to look Life squarely in the face, and grasp his 
hand with renewed confidence? Is Christmas day 
to us what it was to the wise men 1,908 years 
ago,—the Christian idea of peace and good will? 
Whether you count your presents or the love that 
prompted them; whether you look over the past 
year with a sigh or a smile; whether you look for- 
ward to the New Year as a gray trial or a golden 
opportunity, we heartily you a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year. 


wish 


Naturally we are pleased to have the football 
championship come to Somerville again, but it 
seems a pity that our last game should not have 
The poor form 


been an out-and-out victory. 
showed by our team was probably due to the fact 
that they had had no game for almost two weeks. 
If the alumni game scheduled for the preceding 
Saturday had not been canceled, our men would 
have been in proper training for a sweeping vic- 
tory. 

The succession of games this year has helped 
to keep the fellows in winning trim. Manager 
Cheetham deserves credit for his schedule. We 
hope he will do as well in arranging basket ball 
matters. The outlook is certainly encouraging, 
with several well-known stars of the game avail- 


able. 
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It always brings a smile to a teacher’s face to 
hear of the good work of the alumni, and when 
one distinguishes himself as did our Somerville 
gaan, Ernest Ver Wiebe, in the Harvard-Yale 
game, the whole school applauds. 


Lhe f 


We would call your attention to the treasurer’s 
statement in this issue. The figures given reflect 
mecaty to the credit of the past year’s staff. The 
present management are beginning to realize now 
how kind Mr. Hosmer is in his interest for the 
RADIATOR. 
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The Christmas Zingel. 


Where sorrow hovers with drooping wings, 
And grief in all its anguish seems to reign, 
The Christmas angel comes with soothing balm, 
5 5 
And whispers: ‘He that’s dead shall live again.” 


Where war’s wild clamor fills the air, 
And tumult reigns supreme through all the 
earth, 
The messenger of Christmas comes again 
With peace, to tell us of the Saviour’s birth. 


Where wrong has wiped away the last faint ray of 
right, 
And false has seemed to cover all that’s true, 
Again the Christmas angel softly speaks: 
“Rejoice, for David’s city brings a King to you.” 


In the lowhest place in this great world, 
By lighted church or gloomy prison-pen, 
That angel voice still whispers as of yore, 
In Noel sweetness: “Peace, good will toward 
men.” 


Edith M. Northrop, E., ’09. 
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The Christmas Gitt 


By Crystal Lowe, £., ’09 


T. -was.-Ghristmass eye, ane, the ssttrt 
rolled high as it washed into Jovial 
Cove this cold December night. 
The froth-topped waves broke on 
Breakers Ledge with a boom that 

reached old Captain Trent’s fireside. 

It blended with the old man’s musings, as he sat 

in his little cabin among the rocks, with only the 

black cat, “Tar,” for*company. 

In fact, Captain Trent and Tar had for ten long 
years sailed life’s sea together, and were the sole 
occupants of this little cottage by the sea. The 
captain regularly supplied the islanders and sum- 
mer visitors with lobsters, but, aside from that, he 
played the part of hermit away from his fellowmen. 

As the evening lengthened, the wind rose higher 





and stronger, moaning among the crags and blus- | 


tering around the old captain’s hut with a greater 
force than it had for many a week. The cold rain 
and hail were lashed into fury against the window 
panes, and it bespoke a bad night on the coast. 
Still the old man sat by his driftwood fire, and 
although it was his usual custom to frequently go 
to the door and look for signs of distress at sea, 
this night he remained silent and motionless on 
the shadow-haunted settle, deep in thought. 

It had been a terrible blow to the captain when 
his beautiful daughter Miriam left the home to 
elope with a summer artist. For ten long years 
he had heard no word from her, nevertheless he 
had tried to live on, trusting in God. Now the 
hope always cherished was deserting him, and the 
storm mocked him with despair. ’Tis dangerous, 
indeed, when a man doubts his Maker. 

Hark! What was that? ‘Yar’is already on his 
feet, and gazing with piercing intentness at the 
door. Again, and a muffled knock arouses the 
captain from his reverie, and he half staggers 
across the room. The iron bolt is scarcely forced 
back when, with a blast, the door is thrown open 
and a small cloaked figure is whirled by.a fierce 
gust of wind violently against the wall. Quickly 
returning to his senses, the captain re-fastens the 
door and turns to the strange visitor. 


There, gasping against the wall, stands a little 
girl of perhaps eight years, closely enveloped in a 
dark hooded cloak reaching to her knees. Across 
her white face a single wet curl is flung, and two 
appealing blue eyes are fixed on the captain’s face. 


One glance at her, and the captain starts for- 
ward, grasps the small, heaving shoulders, and 
with difficulty chokes: “Your name—child, your 
name !’’ } 


A sharp, indrawn breath, and the little one re- 
plies: “Why, I’m just Miriam, 7 sites pee 
mother fs ) 

“Ves, yes, | knew it! I knew it was so! You 
are so like her,” ‘almost sobs the old man, still 
clinging to the bewildered child. 

“But it’s mother, sir! She is very-ill at them, 
and—and : 








“Yes, yes; tell me all quickly != 

“And she told me to come for you. 
don’t know why. 
won't you? 
got.” 

For answer, the captain went to the hook where 
hung his oilskins, put them on, and returned to the 
child. Removing her cloak, he laid the exhausted 
Miriam on the hearth settle, and with an encourag- 
ing word, disappeared into the storm. 

A short time later Captain Trent was at the bed- 
side of his lost daughter, who in her last moments 
beseeched his forgiveness for her wilfulness, told 
of the death of her husband some years before, 
and her yearning for her childhood home; how 
she feared his unforgiveness, and therefore kept 
silent.. “But God is taking me to Himseliedear 
father,—so I no more shall see it. I leave you 
my little girl, Miriam. She will be to you what I~ 
should have been—good-by.” Thus it was a way- 
ward soul found its haven of rest. | 

Captain Trent returned to his little cabin, to 
Miriam and to Tar, and knew that God had not 
forgotten him, but sent the Christmas gift of his 
heart’s desire. To them that wait it shall not be 
in vain. 


I’m sure | 
But oh, please, sir, you will go, 
For it is mother—and she is all F-ve 


ere ete 
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Cdill’s Christmas Eve 


By Vivian Beers, L., 09 


was Christmas eve. All over the 
world happiness reigned, or should 
have reigned, but we could hardly 
call that muffled figure, wandering 
across the college campus, expres- 
sive of happiness. In, fact, Will 
Pierce was a poor picture of happiness. Will was 
by no means an ordinarily morose or dissatisfied 
person, but for one who had spent his Christmas 
holidays as far back as he could remember with 
his family, the practically deserted college was not 
exactly the setting conducive to an enjoyable holi- 
day. 

Will peered disgustedly over the top of his coat 
collar. How bare the campus looked! He. shiv- 
ered and quickened his pace. He had searched in 
vain for a belated chum in the dormitories; they 
had all gone—even his roommate. How he envied 
them! ‘There was no help for it. Will had a bad 
attack of the blues, for which a tour of the deserted 





dormitories had proved a poor remedy. Well, 
feg@mrertoe Data: Hall was “better than the 
campus; it was warm up there, anyway. He 


kicked the snow viciously from his shoes, and be- 
stowed a freezing look on the servant who opened 
the door. Halfway upstairs Will stopped short, 
as an idea occurred to him. A smile spread slowly 
@vemeuis iace; he’d see whether he’d spend 
Christmas alone or not! He descended the stairs 
three steps at a time, and hastened off toward the 
village, this time whistling. 

Half an hour later a much-laden-down boy 
mounted the stairs, opened the door of No. 15, 
and, staggering in, set down two bulky bundles as 
carefully as though they were glass. He tossed 
his hat and gloves unceremoniously on the floor, 
stirred the dying embers of the wood fire, and 
turned up the lamps. 

The room was an unusually pleasant one. It 
was papered in good taste in a soft shade of red; 
red silk curtains hung at the windows; over the 
hardwood floor were spread several Oriental rugs, 
and at either side of the fireplace were high-backed 
settees piled with cushions. Several easy chairs, 
a bookcase, a bamboo table, with an electric drop 
lamp, and.the usual collection of pictures, posters, 
and curiosities on the walls completed the furnish- 


ings of the room. Some boys might have been 
content with such a room, or could have found 
comfort in their pipes and books; but Will was not 
of this class. He had evidently a scheme, how- 
ever, for he heaved a sigh of satisfaction as he 
loosened his overcoat and sank back among the 
cushions of the settee. Plainly he had devised 
some means of relieving the monotony of his 
Christmas eve away from home.  Will’s dog, 
Raffles, a Boston terrier, noticed the change from 


his post under the table. 


A few minutes passed, during which Raffles’ 
master shed his overcoat. Then he opened the 
bundles, disclosing to the wondering yess OL 
Raffles a turkey, with cranberry sauce, mashed 
potatoes, and a plum pudding, and a collection of 
crackers, fancy nuts, and bon-bons. He set the 
table, added a large pitcher of cider and some odd 
glasses, and sat down again with an expectant.ain. 
Raffles, well trained, eyed his master indignantly, 
but did not venture out from under the table. 
Presently there came a faint tap on the door, and 
at Will’s cheery “Come in!” the door opened, and 
four lonesome-looking Freshmen ventured in just 
far enough to close the door behind them. For a 
full minute they divided their looks of astonish- 
ment and wonder between Will, the dinner, and 
Raffles, the latter accepting this admiration with a 
superior air. 

Will had his hands full at once, making the 
Freshmen feel at home and carving the turkey. 
This bird, for one so young, offered a great deal of 
resistance, and in the fun and laughter accompany- 
ing Will’s efforts to carve it, the ice was broken. 
Scarcely more than an hour since, these fellows 
had been practically strangers to one another. 
The supper was a great success, Will with his 
ready wit being well supported by the Freshmen. 
Supper over, they gathered around the fire, lit 
their pipes, and exchanged stories — until long 
after midnight, the host relating to his eager 
listeners many incidents of his four years of 
college life. Truly the spirit of Christmas inspired 
all; even Raffles was a picture of contentment, his 
platter of. turkey bones between _ his paws. 
About Sem. the company parted, after singing 
heartily several college songs. The Freshmen 
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bore away with them invitations to dinner and a 
Christmas tree at Will’s next day. As for Will, 
his happiness was complete; he had made their 
Christmas eve and his own a happy one. Before 
he went to bed that night he carried down to the 
servant to whom he had been so freezing a goodly 
share of turkey and mashed potatoes. 


Cy r * * * 


It was 3 a. m., and outside the moon looked 
down on the deserted campus and in at the win- 
dows of No. 15 Dana Hall, where a certain Senior 
named Pierce slept in perfect contentment. It 
passed on and glanced in at four other windows, 
where as many Freshmen lay awake, but happy, 
and all sharing in the conviction that Will Pierce 
was the best fellow in college. 





‘holworth’s Vote 


By Cecil MM. Barlow, L., 10 


ORBES, with his hair rumpled, a 
scowl on his face, and his hands 
thrust deep into his pockets, walked 
slowly to his room, kicking the door 
hard as he entered, despite the fact 
that it hurt him more than it did the 

Forbes was a living example of what a 





door. 
change a month’s unpopularity may make in a fel- 


low. But a scant four weeks ago he was one of 
the best-liked fellows in the school, especially 
among the lower classmen, and it was rumored 
that he was one of the few Sophomores to 
be elected to the Tau Delta Phi, the most ex- 
-clusive secret society in the school. But all this 
had faded into the dim past; it was all so sudden, 
too—a mistake on the football field, sharp words 
with the captain, reduction to the second team— 
and it was done. Forbes had on the impulse of the 
moment accused the captain of favoritism. The 
accusation was as great a mistake socially as it 
was morally. Holworth, the captain, was as fair 
as any captain that ever lived, and, moreover, he 
was a Senior and very popular, and, to crown all, 
a member of the Tau Delta Phi. 

Forbes’ following fell away from him rapidly 
after this, and he drank deep of the draught of 
popular disfavor. With an ordinary boy this 
trouble would have soon righted itself; he would 
have become lonely for companionship, he would 
have made proper reparation to Holworth, and 
would have regained his former place in the regard 
of his classmates. But Forbes was not an ordi- 
nary boy; not that there was anything abnormal 
about him, but he had an infinite capacity for amus- 
ing himself. With him popularity was only an 
acquired taste; it had been forced upon him, so 
he accepted it and enjoyed it. Now it had been 


taken away from him, and instead of mourning it, 
he went back to his books, his guns, and his canoe. 

When Forbes was introduced to you he was 
very angry, and the unfortunate reader is perhaps 
wondering why Forbes was angry, as what his 
classmates did or thought affected him not at all. 
Well, Forbes was angry because Mr. Leavett, the 
mathematics teacher, who was commonly and dis- 
respectfully known as Conic Sections, had just told 
him that, as far as mathematics was concerned, it 
was apparently impossible for him ever to see the 
inside of college, which was, as Forbes reflected, 
but another way of telling him that he was a 
“wooden-head.” 

Forbes walked down to the boathouse with a 
gun under his arm, and spent five minutes in get- 
ting his canoe out of the pile of canoes and other 
boats that littered the boathouse. Finally he got 
the canoe on the runway, and flinging his gun into 
it, he ran it down to the water and leaped in. In 
a few minutes his long, clean strokes were sending 
the light craft over the smooth water covered with 
floating leaves. It was a beautiful afternoon, and 
Forbes, being a human being, was soon in a happy 
frame of mind. Soon he came to a fence of heavy 
steel wire that crossed the river at a narrow point 
and effectively prevented any boat not capable of 
being lifted out of the water from passing. There 
was a notice over the wire obstruction stating that 
beyond the steel fence was “out of bounds,” and 
that members of the school were forbidden to go 
any farther up the river. Forbes honored the no- 
tice with a wink, and with a schoolboy’s disregard 
of rules lifted the canoe out of the water, over the 
fence, and in again, and in a minute was continuing 
his way as if nothing had happened. 

As he turned a bend in the river, an astonishing 
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sight met his gaze. Mr. Leavett was standing 
waist-deep in the water, trying desperately to get 
hold of his canoe, which was held by the current 
just out of reach against a projecting rock. There 
was a book on the ground, and it was evident 
that imr. Leavett had been reading when the cur- 
rent carried his canoe from its mooring to its pres- 
ent position. An unholy desire to shout with 
laughter at the master’s predicament filled the boy, 
but he controlled his desire to indulge in merri- 
ment, and pushing his boat to within a few feet of 
the master, inquired politely if he could do any- 
thing. With a helpless gesture, Mr. Leavett indi- 
cated the boat. . Forbes pivoted his canoe, and by 
using all his strength managed to reach the drift- 
ing boat in spite of the powerful current. He 
seized it by one of its slender. cross pieces, and in 
a few minutes he was paddling with one hand 
towards the shore. Wherrhe reached the rock 0. 
which Mr. Leavett was standing,the master reached 
out to grasp the canoe, and losing his footing on 
the slippery surface, he stumbled and fell into the 
deeper water that surrounded the rock. To dive 
from a canoe is a dangerous feat, even for the ac- 
complished, so Forbes hesitated a moment, during 
‘which time the master came to the surface and 
sank again. Then Forbes dived, and with the 
strength of the expert swimmer’seized the unfortu- 
nate master and made for the shore. 


this world 


There are some things in 
which one man may do for another over 
which effusive thanks are a mockery. Sav-. 
ing a man’s life is one of these things. After 
a simple shake of the hand, the man and 


boy, dripping wet, started to walk briskly towards 
the school. Not a word was spoken all the way 
home, until at the gate to the school grounds the 
teacher invited the boy to come to his room, where 
there was an open fire. The boy accepted. Later, 
with dry clothes and higher spirits, they sat before 
the fire; there was a new sympathy between them, 
and they both knew it. At last the master spoke. 
“We must do something about your mathematics, 
Forbes,” he said. “Now about the function of that 
angle you slipped up on,” he continued, reaching 
up to a shelf and taking down the hated book. 
They worked half an hour on it, and when they 
stopped Forbes saw into the intricacies of “Trig” 
with a new light. - The teacher had often tried.to 
help the boy, but hitherto their relations had been 
strained and connected work therefore impossible ; 
now it was different, and Forbes felt that college 
was perhaps not impossible, after all. | 
Next morning the mathematics recitation was in 


full swing. Every one was alert except the mem- 
bers of the Tau Delta Phi, who had had a lively 
election meeting the night before, and in conse- 
quence of which were all seated in the back rows, 
sleepy and uninterested. The members of the club 
had of course heard of Forbes’ feat, as had the rest 
of the school; it was impossible to keep such an 
affair secret. Some people claim that girls excel 
as distributers of news, but such claimants can 
never have gone to a_ boys’ school. Forbes’ 
heroism did much to restore his lost prestige, so 
when his name was put up to vote at the meeting 
of the Tau Delta Phi, he had received only one 
contrary vote, and this one was from Holworth. 
Holworth was not bitter, he was not even angry, 
only he said he did not see why he should help to 
bring into his club a fellow who had insulted him 
and was’ not ready to do “the right thing.” 
“Why,” said Holworth, “should you fellows choose 
out of all that vast ‘bunch’ of ‘Sophs’ the one fel- 
low who is sore on me?’ When Holworth said 
this he was half ready to vote for Forbes, and ex- 
pected to be persuaded, when, after the proper 
amount of hesitation, he intended to gracefully 
“back down” and vote for Forbes. But, singularly 
enough, his clubmates accepted his argument as 
convincing; thus Forbes lost his vote. 

The recitation continued, and in the course of 
time Forbes was called upon to recite. It was a 
hard question; two had already failed on it, and a 
titer. Olt-amusement. ranearound. 4 Lo expect 
Forbes to answer that question was, in the eyes of 
the class, the height of humor. Stillman, who had 
sporting propensities, offered in a hoarse whisper 
to bet a canoe and two fine dogs against Mere- 
dith’s “trot” to the Anabasis, the latter being the 
envy of the school. But Meredith refused this 
offer with scorn. Holworth turned around in his 
seat and said in a tone that all the Tau Delta Phi 
boys could hear: “If Forbes gets that right he can 
have my vote.” Forbes, seeing that he was the 
object of some amusement, flushed as he arose in 
his seat. He glanced at the figure on the board, 
an intricate tangle of arcs, sines, and tangents that 
had already proved too much for two students. 
But it happened that this problem involved the par- 
ticular point that Mr. Leavett had made clear the 
night before. Forbes cleared his throat and went 
through the demonstration without a flaw. There 
was a gasp of surprise from the back seats that 
meant more than Forbes knew. They went to the 
next class, and Forbes heard nothing more of his 
brilliant recitation and the strange prize that Hol- 
worth was to give. 
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_ It was just before the supper hour and quite dark 
as Forbes heard a slight noise at his door. No 
one knocked, but the door opened slowly, and 
Forbes saw a boy’s head appear around the corner. 
It was Hartman, the secretary of the Tau Delta 
Phin 1 say, \Porbes,snexsaid) Sl wvournmrervo.(s 
all right you might take a walk along the Upper 
Road to-night about 7.30. Good night.” With 
this he disappeared, and Forbes heard the door 
slam as Hartman left the dormitory. It seemed 
too good to be true, yet true it was, for Forbes saw 


a shadowy group disappear after supper and lose 
itself amongst the trees. So 7 o’clock saw Forbes, 
with a smile on his face, rummaging around his 
room for the clothes that would best resist the 
strain of a Tau Delta Phi initiation. Here let us 
leave him. I have nothing more to tell about 
Forbes and his doings except that, after his initia- 
tion (which was not so hard, after all), when he 
was a full-fledged member, he “made it all right” 
with Holworth, and the two became the closest of 
friends. 





Che Martner 


By katherine Grittin, D., 11 


7) HEY had known each other for a very 
short time, yet they had been drawn 
to profess love. And one day the 
charming, auburn-haired daughter 
of the West went into the room of 
the daughter of the East; a winsome, 
light-haired girl. 

“Barbara,” she began earnestly, “you an’ I’ve 
just started in for four years of college, and for 
those four years we’re likely to be together. So 
‘far, you an’ I have become good friends, and I 
have gone farther than just friendship, and I love 
you so much as to want you to go partners with 
me, Of course, it’s if youcagree. > Somehow 1 
think you and I were made for each other, even if 
we are so very different.” 

“Do you mean ‘chums, Dolores?” she asked. 
cif, that: {s«just the same as“ partners; why ot 
course I am more than willing. Ill try not to be 
too quarrelsome,”’ she added, laughing, “but seri- 
ously, I'll try to. bea true partner, Chum:” 

“*Chum’? Will you call me that, and shall I call 
you “Partner? But, tell me;.is ‘chum’ the same? 
We're always pard or partner out home, you see.” 

“Why, ‘chums’ are two girls who usually go to- 
gether all the time, and have good times together, 
and are true friends, you know,” answered Bar- 
bara. 

“T’d rather be ‘partners.’ 1 think ‘partners’ seems 
a little nicer than ‘chums.’ Partners are truest 
friends, and they stand by you in thick and thin, 
and share all your sorrows as well as joys. And 
oh, their friendship and love is so true—even as 
strong and firm as the house that was built upon 
a rock in the Bible, and nothin’ can shake it. 





Why, you might’s well try to pull up an oak tree ~ 
with one hand as to pull up a partner’s friendship. 
It seems as though ‘partners’ would mean more 
than ‘chums’ to me, but p’raps ‘chums’ means it all 
to you,” and Dolores looked earnestly at Barbara. 

“Indeed it does, Chum,” replied the winsome 
maid from the East, as she gazed into the other 
girl’s serious brown eyes. 

“Then let’s shake on it—with you as ‘Partner 
and me as ‘Chum,’ and thus they sealed their part- 
nership. 


> 


* k cS k *k * 


“Partner!” called Chum, as she entered the for- 
mer’s room one day some time later. ) 

“Hullo! Come in—I’m reading a letter from 
mother,” was Partner’s greeting. 

Chum curled up in the window seat and looked 
out upon the campus, as she listened to the letter. 
At its close she sighed—a great, long sigh. Part- 
ner waited. It was customary for Chum to give 
forth these sighs occasionally just before she spoke 
about her home. 

“Td liked to have known my mother, Partner,” 
she began softly. “I was only two when she died, 
so all I know about her is all that Dad told me. 
She was wonderfully pretty—dark hair, and great 
black eyes, and I was named for her. But Dad’s 
been both my mother and father. Glory! It 
must be awful lonesome for him back home with- 
out me. Sometimes when I think of it I feel as 
though I must give up college and go back to him. 
But he would be so disappointed if I did.  ‘t 
doesn’t seem hardly fair to him that I should go 
home.” 


“T wouldn’t. Just think of Commencement, and 
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before that there are the letters and the summer 
vacations,” replied Partner. ; 

Pres, put still; Dad and I’ve never been sepa- 
rated for one night since my mother died, and that 
means all my life. It’s different with you, where 
you go off to house parties and visits at any time, 
and so you couldn’t really be expected to miss 
home quite so much as I do. 

eemoetere, I< forgot what I came in for. 
There’s a meeting of the Owls at five, for to- 
night’s Owl spread, and it’s half-past four now. 
Hurry and get your coat and tam. The meeting 
is at Grace Allan’s. Come on,” and Chum hurried 
Partner away to the meeting. 

Just after Thanksgiving President Wilbert an- 
nounced the dates of the Christmas vacation. It 
was a long one, that is, longer than the college 
usually allowed, and naturally enough the girls 
were overjoyed. As Partner and Chum strolled 
across the campus toward the library, two other 
girls joined them and talked gaily of the coming 
holidays. 

“It is a splendid chance for the girls who live 
away off to go home,’ remarked Helen Rhoades. 

“Indeed it is. I’m going, you may be sure—oh, 
by the way, Dolores, you. live in Montana, too, 
don’t you?” said Florence Dale. “How nice! for 
perhaps we can arrange to be together. Gwen 
Harding goes half-way with us, and the other 
Westerners take their trains in Chicago.” 

eneyt) Perhaps all us: Westerners can ar- 
range to go as far as Chicago, anyway,” answered 
Chum gaily. Chum always welcomed a large 
gathering. 

And so they chattered gaily on, with visions of 
happy reunions with their loved ones and dreams 
of merry, merry Christmas. A little over a week 
tater books were laid aside, with no great sorrow, 
1 confess, and the girls turned from Latin and “lit” 
to the packing of their trunks. Much to Chum’s 
great delight, a dozen Westerners went off to- 
gether, and—well—who is there that has an idea 
that the long journey was a tiresome one? 
Chum considered herself fortunate, for she had 
Florence Dale every bit of the way to her home. 
Florence was the president of the Sophomore 
¢lass, besides being, in Chum’s terms, a “dandy 
girl,” so Chum was happy, but in her happiness she 
did not forget that she was going home—home! to 
Dad. Tired, but oh, so happy, she alighted from 
the train, and then—and then—where was Dad? 

Rooted to the spot, she gazed blankly around 
her. What could have happened that he had not 
come? And then she heard a voice saying :— 


Pilowd y,iviss. Dolores, (iere, lveccot™ yer 
trunk on, and now ye get up here, and we'll be at 
the ranch in a jiff.” She recognized the cowboy 
Jim, but she returned no answer. Silently she 
took her seat, and so she rode home. 

Jim glanced at her once or twice and opened his 
mouth, but said nothing. 

“She’s heerd, I guess,” he said to himself, and 
then he urged the horse to greater speed. 

*k * * * * * 

Three days after Partner had gone home she re- 
ceived a note from the college secretary. It also 
contained a telegram sent that she might announce 
to Chum the severe illness of her father. But 
Chum had already started for home, and was two 
days distant from college. So the secretary had 
forwarded the telegram to Partner as Chum’s 
dearest friend. She also added that Mr. Webber 
was indeed very ill, and that he had not long to live. 

“Poor Chum,” said Partner, and then she wrote 
a long letter and addressed it to the far-away chum 
in Montana. 

Three days more passed, and on the third even- 
ing Barbara’s father called her into the library. 
“What is Mr. Webber’s first name?” he asked. 

“John, I think—oh, father, is he dead?” 

“Yes, girlie,’ and Mr. Glendon showed her the 
newspaper where John Webber’s death was re- 
ported. 

“Then Chum got home before—poor, dear 
Chum, how dreadfully she will feel!’ And Bar- 
bara went upstairs. ; 

An hour later her father “called her to come 
down. In the library she found her mother, also, 
and Mr. Glendon quickly spoke of his plan. 

‘Barbara, are you willing to give up Christmas 
this year and go out to Montana? Your mother 
and I have talked it over, and if you wish—we’ll 
go.” 

“Why, father! Of course Ill go! 
minute to Chum! But when ” 

“Just as soon as you can get ready. Wait a 
minute—what do you say to the early train to- 
morrow? I have telephoned, and there is a train 
leaving at 8 a. m. There, now, you and mother 
can see to the packing,” he added, smiling as he 
returned the hug given by his enthusiastic young 
daughter. 

It was Christmas morning when the Glendons 
reached Pepper Ranch Station, and were there 
met by the cowboy, Jim. A telegram to the house- 
keeper had prevented Chum from learning of their 
coming. ; 

“A Christmas surprise,’ said Partner, and her 


I'd go this 
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father meant to give her one if Chum could be per- 
suaded to go home with them. At the ranch Part- 
ner learned that Chum had gone out riding. 

“Eet’s about all she do now since de Padre he 
die» / Go, out2on- de ore allcer times yay era omer 
some—quiet !” exclaimed the Spanish matron who 
welcomed them. ~ 

Barbara, however, went out to look for her.- “I 
won't go far from the house,’ she promised her 
father. 

After a long ride, Chum turned Girl’s head 
homewards. Lonely as she had never been before, 
she made her favorite Indian pony her only com- 
panion. She had not yet forgotten the arrival at 
the house, where she had found why her father 
had not gone to meet her. Just in time she had 
arrived there, to hear his voice once more as he 
While she sat there at his bedside, 
he told her-weakly to stay at college, and somehow 
the message seemed to bring a thrill of gladness to 


welcomed her. 


her. Then he had whispered her name and 





her mother’s before falling asleep. That night 
Chum was fatherless. 

It all came back to her as she turned the horse 
toward home. Going home always did—and yet it 
wasn't home now—it never could be without Dad. . 
She passed the little chapel, where+the last 
Christmas -mass was being sung. It was the 
familiar words of ““Peace on earth, good will to 
men,” that drifted out to her, sung by some of the 
ranchmen. i 

“Girl,” she said, “it doesn’t sound as if didslact 
year. The best singer isn’t there.” The auburn 
head bent low on the neck of the pony, and they 
went slowly along the road. Suddenly Dolores 
lifted her head. Did some one call? 

“Chum!” There was no mistaking the voice 
or the name. 

For an instant Chum waited, wondering. Then 
she pulled Girl’s rein, and as she hastily dis- 
mounted, she whispered happily :— 

‘“She’s come, Girl. Partner’s come—the truest 
partner who. ever lived, Girl, dear,” and then she 
ran quickly forward with a happy cry of “Partner !’” 





SS 


Che Ulinning Gift 


By A. Anna Ayres, Formerly E., oo 


“As long as Minnesota is a state in this great land, 


As long as Berklund College holds its well-estab-. 


lished stand, 
As long as Jimmie Cordingley is leader of our 
band, 
We'll always be———_” 


“Order!” demanded the chairman, striving for 
voice above the mingled shouts of the chorus, 
“Rah! Rah! Rah! for the Vee Zee!” an occasional 
“Merry Christmas, old man!” and “Squelch ’em, 
Jim!” which resounded through the Vee Zee Club 
headquarters, the old history lecture hall. 

“Order! Order!” he repeated: sternly “"We 
haven't quite an hour to get through this meeting 
and be off—most of you fellows are due for that 
7.10 Westbound—so there’s no time to waste. 
Mr. Thurston has requested to speak from the 
platform.” 

Momentary quiet ensued, as “Mr. Thurston,” the 
son of Berklund’s president, and the “baby” of the 
Vee Zee Club, stumbled up the steps of the high 
stage, turned his back upon the audience, and 
placed a hand upon the shoulder of the retreating 
chairman. 


“Mr. Chairman,” he began solemnly, “we, the 
members—oh, well, Jimmie, we fellows want to 
give you a little remembrance for the five years 
you've been—boss of us!” and thrusting a small 


leather case-into the hands of Cordingley, he re- 


tired amid loud laughter and shouts of “You’re a 
winner, Mont!” and “Forget the speech, Thurs- 
ton?” while the “boss,” opening the box which en- 
closed the “little remembrance,” an exquisite time- 
piece, engraved with the Vee Zee “coat of arms,” 
endeavored to restore the volume to his strangely- 
choked voice. : 

“Fellows,” he said, after a pause, “I guess my 
speech will be shorter than Maurice’s. I can’t 
thank you—just now. I think we all realize that— 
this is the last Christmas we'll all be together. 
But—after you graduate, fellows, don’t forget old 
Berklund and the Vee Zee—you see I’ll have a 
constant reminder of the days.” 

The hearty cheering which greeted the speaker 
was interrupted only by his second request for at- 
tention, after which he added in a lighter tone: 
“Then, about that gift contest we have planned for 
after the holidays; I consider that I’ve beaten you 
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out on that already. But Ill give you all a chance, 
fellows,—we'll keep the watch out of the game. 
And again, thank you!” hastily descending the 
steps. 

Whether it was his undue haste or the mist that 
had unconsciously gathered in his eyes that caused 
him to make the misstep, he suddenly lost his 
balance and fell heavily to the side. 

“He’s hurt!” cried some one in front. 

Sle si tainted !” 

“His head struck the iron pedestal on the atlas!” 

©Get a doctor!” 

“Well, what a strange fall!” exclaimed the col- 
lege physician when he arrived a few moments 
later. ‘No, the head’s all right, but I’m afraid 
there’s a break—in this ankle.” 

Just then Jimmie looked up. “What a clumsy 
fall! Why, Doc Morgan! I’m all right, just 
stunned ” but the severe pain in the injured 
foot caused his whole frame to shiver. 

“You've broken your ankle, Jimmie,” the doctor 
stated grimly, “and it means the hospital. It’s not 
a bad break; you can be moved home in a few 
days, I hope, and the three weeks’ rest ought to 
get you pretty well together again. You'd best 
send a telegram to your folks about the accident, 
and postpone your arrival home for—say a week.” 

ant —e0o—home.’ There was tense deter- 
mination in every word. Consulting the watch, 
which he still held and which, strange to say, had 
escaped injury, he thought rapidly. “Montie, 
get a telegram to the house saying that I’ve 
changed my mind—I’m going to spend the vaca- 
tion with one of the fellows—I won't be home. 
You might tell Grace I’m sorry—but no, never 
mind. Go now.” Then he explained to the doc- 
tor: “The folks are to have a house party for the 
holidays, you know. My brother’s just over from 
a four-years’ study abroad, and we were to enter- 
tain some friends. Just fancy an invalid at a house 
party! No, I'll stay in the pound!’ 

Dr. Morgan smiled. The boy’s light statement 
at the end recalled a remark of President Thurs- 
ton: “Cordingley would conclude a tragedy with 
his little joke.” 

x * * * * Ee 

As Maurice Thurston hastened along the road, 
his mind going through a series of changes as to 
whether or not he would wire the given message, 
he was encountered by a surprised “Why, Montie 
Thurston, where in this world are you going?” 
His sister Leslie reached his side, and not being 
able to stop him, gripped his arm and stumbled 
along beside him. 





“To get a telegraph—Jim Cordingley’s broken 
his head—or was it his leg?—let go my arm!”’ 

“Maurice! What do you mean?’ ‘Her grasp 
on his arm now tighter than ever, and tripping at 
an uneven run, she finally drew from him a some- 
what disconnected story of the accident. 

“And his sister Grace is going to bring down 
half a dozen girls from her school, all to amuse 
Jim, of course!” he concluded. “If he went home 
now, with a broken ankle, he’d be more lionized 
than ever! His folks will be wild—Jim would have 
been the life of the party—and now—l’ve a good 
mind to tell them about what he did, and make him 
go home.” 

“Don’t you dare, Maurice Thurston!” she cried. 
“You do just what Jimmie said. It’s too much of 
a sacrifice—I know there isn’t another fellow in the 
world who'd think of doing such a noble, unselfish 
thing—but you've got to do what he told you. 
He’s trusted you, you see! But he shan’t go to 
the hospital! He'll come right to our house! I’m 
going to get father to send up the sleigh, Montie,” 
and, releasing her hold, she turned in the opposite 
direction, leaving her brother to gasp: “No other 
in the world—noble ! unselfish !—well that girl’s the 
limit! But she’s a peach!” 


ste 


*k * * * * *K 


“Five o’clock,” observed Leslie. ‘The boys are 
just coming from ethics, Jimmie. Father’s going 
to have all the Vee Zee’s take dinner with you to- 
night and spend the evening—won’t that be nice?” 

Jim dropped the “Advanced Trigonometry” over 
which he had been glancing absently, and looked 
across to where she sat. 

“Your father is: too good, Leslie,’ he replied a 
little chokily. “You've all been too good to me. 
V’ve never had such a pleasant vacation, broken 
bones and all! I never can begin to repay any of 
you for what you’ve done. 

“IT suppose the fellows will have lots of good 
news,’ he mused, changing the subject reluctantly. 
“Tl be mighty glad to see them. I wonder if Van 
Zandt got the racing car he’s been raving over, and 
if Langsford’s dad gave him the money for a Euro- 
pean trip next summer. You know we planned to 
have a gift contest after the holidays. The winner 
is the man who got the most valuable present, and 
that which he most desired, both conditions to be 
decided by an impartial judge. There'll be some 
fun to-night.” 

‘But you haven't got your presents from home 
yet, Jimmie. Did you forget that?” 

He shook his head, and crossing the room a 
little unsteadily, seated himself beside her on the 
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divan. ‘‘Nothing I could get from home would be 
what I most desire,” he answered, rather brokenly. 
“But—lI’d like very much to win in the game,—and 
my desire granted would win—without a doubt. 

“Help me to win, Leslie!” The growing 
earnestness in his voice almost frightened her, and 
while impulse would have led her to rush out to 
Maurice in the hall, she was restrained by the hand 
which held both hers, and the low, sincere declara- 
tion: * For—you—alone—can!”’ 

x ne * % 





se ¥ 
* * x 


“Say, Jim, remember about that vote on gifts we 
were going to have?” asked one of the boys later 
in the evening. “Why not have it now, and let 
Miss Leslie be judge?” 

“Fine!” agreed half a dozen. 

“Oh, let us all decide the winner,’ protested 
Maurice, “but I'll keep the record. You first, 
Langsford.” 

The polling of votes seemed unusually interest- 


ing, and at last, ““Now you, Jim,” brought Cording- 
ley to his feet. 

“IT think I’m winner, fellows,” 
smiling confidently, “because 
where is—she?”’ 

It was some twenty minutes before even partial 
quiet was restored and “she” was produced by 
Maurice to receive a less demonstrative but never- 
theless sincere share of the congratulations which 
had been accorded the unanimously-elected “win- 
ner. 

“T was looking for father,” she finally responded 
to her several questioners; “why, we haven't told 
him yet, Jimmie!” 

“Great Scott, no!” accepted the rather ruffled- 
looking Jimmie, handing the practically abandoned 
crutch to Maurice, and taking her arm for support. 
“Excuse us, fellows, and come on, Miss Winning 
Gift, until we see that—father is told!” 


he announced, 
[ve won—why, 





The UWAhite Hunts of the Sea 


By howard A. MacLean, L., 09 





paw, HE mantle of night fell dark upon the 
(< wi | land, and the flaming beacons of war 
Le) ; shone here and there, lighting up the 
J Ry rocky headlands with a dull light. 
—! The stillness upon the water was 
fearful, and only the flickering light 
of the blazing piles gave evidence of the work of 
man. The horrible holocaust of war had settled 
upon the two greatest world powers. Upon the 
small expanse of water which separated the two 
nations the armadas of both were concentrated. 

The strength of the two armadas was compara- 
tively equal, for what one lacked in battleships it 
made up incruisers. The sub-marine flotillas were 
almost exactly eqtal, except for the men gtirar 
manned them. Each nation depended on the sub- 
marines to blow up her enemy’s battleships. 

The Achilles was the most powerful sub-marine 
in existence, except for one other equally as strong 
in equipment. The Achilles was equipped not 
only with torpedo tubes, but also with a new stupe- 
fying apparatus which was rammed into a vessel, 
and through which a certain secret anaesthetic 
was injected. This caused all on board to become 
unconscious, and then the vessel was easily 





boarded. The Achilles was commanded by one 
Samuel Pitt, who had gained this position through 
long service in and faithful study of the sub- 
marine. 

He sat now in his own small cabin making out 
his report and waiting for the morrow, when they 
were to attack the powerful opposing fleet. He 
had in his possession a diagram of the fleets as 
they were stationed on the sea. He thought he 
knew the position of his enemy, the pride of the 
sub-marine flotilla. This boat he intended to de- 
stroy, for if he succeeded in this he would take: 
away the enemy’s greatest offensive power. So 
as he lay down that evening he decided to seek out 
his antagonist first of all. 

The day dawned dark and misty, the day that 
shall go down in history as the day when the politi- 
cal aspect of the world was turned upside down and 
the aspirations of one nation were blasted. With 
Samuel Pitt at her wheel, the Achilles went along 
at twenty-five knots an hour submerged about a 
fathom. He glanced repeatedly at different indi- 
cators; first at the submergency, then at the speed, 
then at the most important of all, the acoustic de- 
tector. This was an instrument to ascertain the 
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nature of an approaching object from the sounds 
it made. It would register the heavy poundings 
of the engines of a battleship or the quick throb- 
bings of a torpedo boat destroyer. He began to 
come into the danger zone; it registered now a 
battleship, now a cruiser. The lieutenant came up 
to set how far they were away from the supposed 
position of their antagonist. 

eive Mave ten to go yet,” said Captain Pitt. 

“Yes, sir, we ought to make it in about fifteen 
minutes; there goes a cruiser,” the lieutenant said, 
as he glanced out the conning tower at the dark 
green water swirling by. 

“Look quick! the detector says a sub-marine!” 
exclaimed Pitt, as he rang for half-speed. 

“Tt can’t be the Rotterdam, we have seven to go 
yet,” said the lieutenant. 

“Get out the magnet detector 
ime Ordered the captain. 
pointed directly astern, 

“Of all the jumpin’ Jerusalems, this gets my salt- 
horse!” snapped the captain, as he “whirled the 
wheel around and headed the boat in the opposite 
direction. He had not progressed far, when a 
dark shadow passed overhead, and the arrow 
pointed up straight. Meanwhile the lieutenant 
had gone down and unshackled the stupefying at- 
tachment, with which they intended to ram their 


and well find 
The little arrow 





antagonist and tow it into port as a prize. The 
captain was thrilled as this thought flashed through 
his mind, and he bellowed down a tube to get 
everything ready, for the other was floating lazily 
on the surface unsuspecting. The boat was sent 
ahead, while every man aboard awaited the shock 
and hissing of the anaesthetic. The Achilles 
rushed headlong upon its foe as a spider upon its 
prey, and as it rammed the other the hissing of the 
anaesthetic was heard. The men of the Rotter- 
dam flew about in confused haste, and reeling 
shadows darkened her portholes. The sailors of 
the Achilles, standing about waiting for the time 
when they could board the other, suddenly became 


aware that they themselves were being over- 
powered by their own weapon. Captain Pitt 
jumped forward and shut off the anaesthetic, 


ordering his own men to shoot forward a torpedo. 
The torpedo was dispatched, and the Achilles 
ducked as low as it could go, then they heard a 
dull thud and saw pieces of steel go sinking by 
their heavy plate-glass portholes. Finally the 
Rotterdam itself came rolling down as one in the 
last throes of death, and Samuel Pitt, captain of 
the Achilles, wept to see the boat that he had 
wished to take for his own everlasting fame sink 
to the deep bottom of the North Sea, a helpless 
wreck. 





Che Picket 


By Lester C. Gustin, E., 09 


A HE night was cold. The sharp wind, 

rising from the river, blew the sting- 

5f ing hail across the snow-clad wastes, 

swaying the giant pines till they 

seemed to moan a dirge, and causing 

the weary soldiers of the South to 

wrap their ragged blankets yet more tightly about 

them, as they lay in their snowy beds beneath the 
pines. 

He was a pitiful figure as he stood there alone 

- on the snow-covered slopes of the Potomac, a boy 

in years, but an old man in experience. Under- 

neath a tattered blanket, which was tied tightly 

about him, one could see the dusky gray of the 

rebel uniform. His feet, wrapped in rags, left 

footprints in the snow tinged with red, and the 

barrel of his rifle lay icy cold against his naked 

arm. Beneath the cap which was pulled low over 


his forehead his face seemed careworn and hag- 
gard, but his eyes gleamed with an tnconquered 
light. The forest, dark and forbidding, rose be- 
Aine him, dimly visible through the driving snow. 

With a half-desperate movement, his hand went 
to the haversack at his side in search of food— 
nothing to be found but a few dry kernels of corn. 
He put them in his mouth and chewed greedily 
in a vain attempt to stop his gnawing hunger. 

Suddenly came the sound of hoofbeats : a small 
body of horsemen burst into view, halted at his 
challenge, gave the countersign, rode on, and 
again he was alone. 

And now, as he paced slowly up and down 
through the gathering dusk, his thoughts turned 
towards his home on a distant mountain side. He 
thought of his mother, watching and praying for 
his return, and he saw her as “though she were 
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before him—saw her sitting by the table sewing, 
though he knew her thoughts were of him. Then 
his father’s face rose before him, worn by years of 
toil and trouble—his father, too old to carry a gun 
and fight, but ever following the army in his 
thoughts. He saw his sister, too, but she, per- 
haps, was thinking less of him than of another who 
wore the rebel gray. 

And then a face, cold in death, came to his mind. 
It was that of his brother, killed in the foremost 
rank: when Lee had hurled the pride of the South- 
ern army against the living walls of blue at Gettys- 
burg. He did not weep “when they brought the 
body back, but the hatred in his heart grew even 
more intense against the Northern invaders, and 
seemed to blaze in his eyes. But soon his eyes 
grew soft, and the hatred died down as he thought 
of another loved one on the distant mountain side, 
one who he knew was watching and waiting for 
his return.. He staggered for an instant, and then, 
half sobbing, he hurried on, while evil thoughts 
came crowding into his mind. Why was this war 
going on? What did he care whether or not the 
black man was a slave! What mattered it to him 





if Lincoln was president! Would it be wrong for 
him to leave the toil, and misery, and starvation 
which he endured to return to his mountain home? 
With a curse he choked these thoughts back, and 
his mind reverted to the bloody battle fought a few 
days since, when he and his comrades had clinched 
in a deadly hand-to-hand struggle with the enemy, 
and the fury of the conflict had made murder seem 
righteous. 
Sut hark! 
dull sound from the river. 


Suddenly there came to his ears a 
Nearer and nearer it 


seemed, and now he knew it was the sound of 
muffled oars. He hurried towards the water. 
Dark blue forms were everywhere leaping 


towards him from out of the driving snow. With 

a half-articulated cry of “Halt!” he triedstonpara 
his gun to his shoulder, but his frozen hands re- 
fused to obey. The enemy were everywhere com- 
ing upon him, but still he tried to drive them back. 
Already he felt the glittering bayonets tear his side. 
With a dying eHore he raised his gun, jammed 
his frozen fist against the trigger, gave the alarm, 


and saved the army. 





Che Real Christmas Spirit 


By rene hibbe, 


HEN Marjorie Durante, of Boston, 
married Guy Lessing, but recently 
graduated from the M. I. T., their 
friends were delighted with the 
match, and when it became known 
that Lessing was to go to Arizona to 

care for his father’s large. interests in a mining con- 

cern there, taking Marjorie with him, everybody 
foretold that the loneliness would be too great for 
them, and that they would soon return. 

Through the wife of Mr. Lessing’s stuperintend- 
ent, a neat little home had been prepared for them, 
and by her wise forethought a maid had been pro- 
cured from a poor family just settled in the town. 
The aged father, enfeebled both in mind and body 
by a mining disaster, must be supported, and Ellen 
had chosen this means. The old man, unaccus- 
tomed to the well-meant kindness of the town folk, 
had refused to take charity from strangers’ hands, 
so upon his daughter rested the entire burden of 
his welfare. 

Lessing and his wife were cosily settled when 
winter set in, and by December he had gained a 
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thorough knowledge of the mine and its workers. 
As the Christmas season approached, Majorie 
found herself longing for her home, and soon she 
even performed her household tasks mechanically, 
her mind intent upon her Eastern friends. And 
then came Christmas eve. The living room had 
been made delightfully attractive against the 
home-coming of Lessing. From the divan in the 
corner, piled with pillows, the easy chairs, and the 
soft, thick rugs on the floor to the pictures on the 
walls, every thing bespoke the comfort of a happy 
household, mihile the glow of the fire crackling on 
the fire-dogs cast a rosy light through the whole 
room. The figure of Marjorie seated by the 
hearth, however, was the personification of de- 
spondency and loneliness. 

At~ last she rose, determined that not €ven 
thoughts of home should mar this, her first 
Christmas eve with Lessing. She went to the 
kitchen, and while she helped Ellen prepare for the 
morrow, the conversation turned very naturally to 





[Continued on page 75.] 
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‘ Class Editor, Allison Newton. 
_ A. class meeting was held recently to consider 
the class dance. It was agreed for Duggan to ap- 
point the committee from our school, the members 
of which are as follows: Marion Hallet, Edith 
Jones, Mabel Wilbur, Walter Nolan, and Matthew 
Duggan. It seemed rather early to bring up this 
subject, but it is the intention to hold the soiree 
earlier this year, as those of previous years have 
repeatedly failed to clear expenses, supposedly on 
account of their lateness. 
Oh, resolutions many, : 
Good intentions by the score, 
A brand new leaf at New Year’s, 
Oh, we’ve heard that all before. 


Oh, now the year is over, 
And there’s time to do no more, 
You tell us you’ve succeeded? 
Oh, we’ve not heard that before. 

The Christmas motto is: “Peace on earth, good 
will towards men.” We trust, however, that it 
won’t seem impertinent to inquire if this will hold 
good when the report cards reach their destination. 

Our former classmate, Charlie O’Donnell, is a 
Student at Tufts Medical. Here’s health to 
Charlie, but not to his patients. 

Sa —d—n affirms the centaurs won every- 
thing but the bicycle race. 

Dick says he prefers his vacation after Chrisi- 
mas, so’s he can play with his presents. 

Miss C—sh—ng (translating): “Going. up he 
slept.” 

D—gg—n: “He must have had an upper berth.” 

It is frequently necessary for the teacher to ask 
C—l—m—n where he is translating. 


of 
Y 


w. c.EATORN, 


One of the teachers says the only way to keep 


Th—y—r out of mischief is to set him on the piano. 


Téacher: “How do abstract nouns end?” 

Sh—r—d—n: “Wath the last fetter.’ 

This little song is affectionately dedicated to 
“liz = Wenderson. [tis to be sung to the tune of 
“The Man with the Ladder and the Hose’ :— 


He’s the man at the blackboard, 
He’s the man with the chalk, 
And to the teacher back he must not talk. 
He must fix each slight mistake, 
Whether few or many they make, 
Must the man at the blackboard with the chalk. 
M—cl—n: “Say, Brown, when did Scott die?” 
Br—wn: “Seventeenth century.” 
M—cl—n: “When was he born?” 
Br—wn: “Some time before that.” 
With the help of the police, we were rescued 
lately from a little dog. 


Half the time Sh—r—d—n doesn’t know what 

he’s doing, and the other half he doesn’t care. 
POOSICIGNE Abe 

“Every Day Is Ladies’ Day to. Me.”—-M—cl—n. 

“Somewhere.’’—N—I—n’s lessons. 

WNoin > Recause, Youre hairs 1s 
H—nd—rs—n. 

“Bye Baby Buntin.” 

“Keep On Smiling.”’—*‘Dick.” 

“T Want.What I Want When I Want It.”—Miss 
C—rl—ss. 

“Waiting.’—For M—C—thy. 

“Hats Make the Woman.”—N. N. M. 

“Why Don’t You Try?”—Sh—r—dan. 

“Rainbow.”—Miss W—m—n. 

“All the Girls Love Me.”—D—gg—n. 

“Sympathy.”—For the Teacher. 

“Mamma’s Boy.’’—J—v—s. 


Curly.’— 
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7) 
Class Editor, H. H. Greenwood. 
Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to all. 
In history: “At this time Athens was really at its 


height, and also began its decline.” St—art then 
proceeded to illustrate vividly. | 

Ma—by persists in saying funny things. 

Te—ier has taken it upon himself to direct the 
Freshmen through their stormy path. 

B—ant is playing a fast game of football at re- 
cess on the lawn, and- has earned. his” name, 
“Frisky.” 

D. Brooke McKinnon is making quite a splurge 
in the Senior class by his profound knowledge of 
French. 

senior: “Will 
spring?” 

Junior: “Will he get the chance?’ 

Mo—eaux (translating): “I haven’t got this 
very well.” 

Teacher: “The information.is unnecessary.” 

Teacher (testing ears): “Can you hear it tick?” 

Pupil (with hand over ear): “I can’t help it.” 

Three - Greek ‘sentences. were fotind by’ the 
teacher to have exactly the same mistakes. This 
merely goes to prove that great minds run in the 
same channel. 

It is understood that Killaim is taking a P. G. 
course in the Sophomore class. Lately he took 
three exams and flunked in four. 


One of our teachers remarked that there was a 
decided difference in our manners in school and 
in the ballroom. What about the ball field? 


Riddle :— 

His nicknames are many, his talents are great, 
They range from mathematics to Greek; 

He just bought a hat to cover his pate, 
Which we all will agree is quite neat. 


- Welch graduates from the Highland School in 
’09, if signs go for anything. 
Some of us are very witty, 
Others not at all, 
Most of us have not the gift 
Even algebra to recall. 
Really, now, it’s most astounding, 
Very touching, don’t yer know? 
If our pen we start a-going, 
Like a whirlwind it will go. 
Let us now look above and view 
Er—what these letters spell for you. 


Chass 


Gren try-'the <¢xafis: in. (the 


4 | 
Class Editor, M. Jo Messer, Jr 


It is more common than proper. 
It is not very singular, is 


97 


Kiss is a noun. 
It is never declined. 
generally used in the plural, and agrees with “we. 
Miss L—m-—s is. responsible for this, and she 
seems to know. 

‘Tis wrong for any maid to be 
Abroad at night alone, 
A chaperon she needs till she 
Can call some chap her own. 
( Who's responsible for this? ) 


In the future N—w—l will surely be an actor. 
Haven't you ever noticed the very dramatic raising 
of -the curtain when he starts to explain his 
theorem? 

The work of writing for this column is carried 
on chiefly by a few faithful contributors. It is 
meet that this class should show more loyalty by 
helping to make this column the largest and best 
in the issue. Give all class notes to the editor, 
Room: seat 27. 

Heard in the corridor :— 

Mac: “Had a great dream last night.” 

T—y—tr: “What did she look like?” 

No holly decorations on our cards. 

Some suitable Christmas presents :— 

Robeo—A Latin trot. 

Rideo—The same. 

W-—l—s—Some pennies to match. 

Miss L t—The latest novel, ‘““What’s What 
and Why.” 





Miss C—m—gs is very busy. Which one? Oh! 
either one. 
Middlemas is going out for end next year. 


His work on the Sophomore second. scrubbing 
team is very promising. 

The new opera company in’ Room 12 are re- 
hearsing their new playlet, “Fifteen Lines of 
Caesar; or, We Had to Work Ail Night to Do 
lt? 

MORGEN UND ABEND BLATTER? 
Traveler, in thy pilgrim’s robe, 

Herald it around the Globe, 

A Monitor to Post each man, 

‘Bea trie Americas, 

Bid the captain or the colonel 

Record this Transcript in his Journal— 
Take the papers great and small, 

The Rapraror’s best of all. 





——— 


[Freshman Notes on page 69.] 
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Class Editor, Lester Gustin. 


There is many a man that is sorrowful, 
There is many a man that is sad, 

But this isn’t so with the Seniors, 
Who are always happy and glad. (Nit.) 

Palmer asserts that his father was once a mem- 
ber of Radcliffe College. 

Chapin has a new abbreviation for parallel- 
opiped: || “Oh, pipe it.” 

Teacher: “How many are seventeen years old?” 

Miss H : “Pm just between seventeen and 
eighteen. How old am I?” 

A Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to 
everybody. 

Better get to work and make up those condi- 
tions. How about it, Seniors? 

According to Hilliard, the plural of German is 
Deutschmans. 

Ever see Cyrus sizzle on the gridiron when the 
mercury hovered around ninety-nine degrees? 

Heard on Broadway field :— 

Voice from the Score Board: “What is the dif- 
ference between a nine and a six up here?” 

Answer from Below: “Three.” 

Heard in physics: “To find the specific gravity 
of a liquid, use a ‘sinker.’ ”’ 

We hear that in a certain baseball'game Snow 
“extinguished” himself by “fanning out.” 

How about those social obligations of the foot- 
ball squad, Cy? Remember, only three dances a 
week and be home by 10 o’clock. 

Whitman says the room of the door was open. 





If some of the Seniors were Indians :— 

Sit-on-His-Hat Freeman. 

Blue-Moon Harlow. 

Cuckoo Whitman. 

Tweedledee-Tweedledum Blanchard. 

Hazeltine, the medicine man. 

Big Chief Gordon. 

Geddes is going to be President some day if he 
keeps on. 

“The more, the merrier,” holds good in the num- 
ber of notes passed in to us. That’s what makes 
us look so sad. 

A motion has been made that the Senior soiree 
consist entirely of moonlight waltzes. Second the 
motion. 

Congratulations to those who have survived the 
Thanksgiving dinner. 

Murrah! This is the last of leap year, and Wal- 
ter 1S still safe: 

Jones’ face is dark with gloom, 

For he sits ina Freshman room; 
Miner’s face is full of glee, 

For he abides in 23; 

But Atwater’s face, it glows with pride, 
He sits with Seniors, dignified. 


This is where we were going to put in a remark 
about Miss Dunning, but she objected. 


Football season’s over, 
As any one would vow 
If he just took 
A good long look 
At the frown on Cheetham’s brow. 
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Class Editor, Andrew F. Handley. 


It has been suggested that William Howard Taft 
is large enough to fill Charles W. Eliot’s chair. 

Is “Moon” our only musician? 

Knight, have you found that light you told about 
in English? 

Ho—n. says he thought he would have “turtle 
soup.” . 

Bry—n asleep? 

Look out for the engine, Mc. 

Class wonders :— 

Abbott—Mathematician. 

“Bert” Cooper—Deutcher. 

Winn—Our light. 

Arnold—Our flagpole. 

Bennett (translating German): “From the 
smoke-stack a white handkerchief waved a long 
time after the departed train.” 

Ambitious: youths :-— 

Rod—: To be a politician. 

Ro—: To be less troublesome. 

Ma—n: To be a magician. 

Sullivan: To learn chemistry. 

Hod— has three test-tubes. 

M-——G—nn says five. feet in iambic measure 
equals sixty inches. Teacher thinks she is learn- 
ing something every day. 

In English (whispering in rear of room) :— 

Teacher: “Who is talking?” 

Miss-B—tt—n.: (buried-in “Macbeth”: Kine 
Duncan.” 





> Cha is a very good salesman. 
ie WANT ADS. 
Wanted by S—-k—An undecorated report. 


A bright young man would like position as 
bookkeeper. 6-5-1 
Wanted Immediately—Information as to the 


- whereabouts of my chemistry notebook. 
19-133-3 


Wanted by “Ed” Handley—Some notes. 
1-6-8 
Did some one say J—nes had a friend who would 
lend him two cents (.02)? 
McCar— says he ain’t not going to be rich. 





Hence, loathéd Melancholy, 
For Christmastide is here. 


Merry Christmas! 


“Venice: ): 


aa 
Class Editor, Arthur Leighton. 


Dearborn complains that so many young ladies 
cluster around the mirrors on the third floor that 
he finds it impossible to get a drink of water. 
Girls, take notice and don’t deprive Lester of his 
chance to.cool his parched throat. 

D is» has also made his debut in long 
trousers. 

W—I—h’s feelings are often hurt, but have not 
yet been murdered. 

In history :— : ; 

Teacher: “To what place did the Crusaders then 
so, Duteller- 

Enthusiastic Pierce (from back of room): “An- 
tioch.” 2 

Teacher : -“No, ‘Pierce, l.didn’t say, doyremm=s 

Waldron (translating German): “And shé told 
her not to let him out of her eyes.” - . 

Miss Br—d—ry appeared so dangerous because 
her name was not in the November Raptator that 
it was thought wise to insert it this time. 

An—r—n, translating “Itaque prius, quam quis- 
quam conaretus,”’ says: “Before he had attempted 
to do any one.” . 

If Miss. E—s—h—r wrote a poem, it would 
surely be written by metre (Meta). 

Why is B so late every morning? 
mislay his hair-curling utensils? 

Wr—t (in English): “Shakespeare had three 
children and they were twins.” 

Miss, Conti (reading from:’* ~~ Merchantumer 


“And Jacob’s sheep grazed upon his 
(Pretty tough grazing, 





Does he 





Uncle Laban’s sheep.” 
presumably.) 


Hanscom is getting to be quite a waiter. 


Many of the young ladies of our class are enter- 
tained at recess by B—r—ow, a favorite Junior, 
who gives a demonstration of the Grecian bow on 
the Latin School steps. 


A——~z has many admirers in 30-A. 

Any one wishing to learn how to fall gracefully, 
apply to Miss F—t—p—t—k, 30-C. 

Miss McC—ag—r and Miss H—k—y like 
French so well that they can’t get to 28 quick 
enough. Racing is therefore in order. 

Division J has two “Fitzys” in it, and they both 
help to keep things humming. 
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Ave 
Class Editor, Oliver Churchill. 


New Year’s draws near, and don’t forget those 
resolutions,—and the stocking at the foot of the 
bed. 

A Merry Christmas to all! 

C—y—l is deliberating whether he will hang 
up a stocking large enough for a derby or one that 
will admit an automobile. 

A certain lad in I-x was heard saying he wouldn't 
mind having a Trainer. 

Miss N—g—e is looking for a position as an ex- 
press agency for books. She takes only six of her 
own. 

Ray M—d—n, when asked whether he combed 
or carded his pompadour, replied that he now 
combed it, but expected to use the rack in the near 
future. 

Some of the Freshmen, especially boys like 
Nellie, are so dignified that strangers recognize 
them as teachers. 

Dem—-y is so nutty that the squirrels are chas- 
ing him te school. 

Who does the most explaining in algebra K, the 
teacher or the phenomenon in seat 21? 

How shy M—t—n is in music! Those beautiful 
girls around him even make him forget when 
Thanksgiving comes. 

When it comes to reciting, Tib——-o seems to 
have a sore throat. 

Your photo will appear a few moments after 
leaving your name and complexion at Miss 
San—rn’s studio, 4-X. 

Room 12 has the honor (?) of quartering a 
Senior. Think of it, classmates! 

How little was Little when Little was little, for 
it was little we knew of Little who says he is Little 
now. 

Poor Cov—1 came to school one day, 

His mind made up as to what he would say 

To the little Don—hue girl that day. 

Alas! that night after school he stayed late, 

For the speech he prepared did not pass his face. 
There was a rumor that was spread, 
That George his Latin once had read, 
But we all know that is not true, 
For a thing like that he could not do. 

The Sophomores must think they are a tough 
proposition when they talk about our trimming 
them with scissors. We suggest a paper-cutter. 


Latin ’12 
Class Editor, Francis J. Mahoney. 


Four members of the 1912 football team have 
secured positions on the Rapraror’s all-Freshman 
eleven. Hopkins, whose work on the defensive 
this fall has been phenomenal, is the first choice 
for right end. Currie is the pick for fullback. 
This sturdy line-smasher is about the best seen on 
a Freshman gridiron this year. No one but 
Blumsach has any claim to the position at quarter- 
back. “Babe” Hall has been chosen custodian of 
paraphernalia. (He holds the caps.) . 

Teacher : “R—ce, you were asleep.” 

R—ce: “No, sir, it was Palmer.” 

On Thursday, December 3, to the surprise of all 
present, Miss G—in recited in Latin. 

Most enjoyable is the presence of N—w—ll at 
the Latin recitation of the third division. 

The teacher in Room 31 has collected enough 
toothpicks to exchange for a curtain. 

Will somebody please tell Ri—e to 
shoes? 


forget the 


Blumsach the beautiful, 
A funny man is he, 

Speaks right up in school; 
His sayings delight me. 


Come to Room 35 
If this man you would seek, 
His office hours are at recess 
Every day this week. 
|, od 8), 
Healey organizes a searching party after each 
recess to recover his chair. 
Miss Ir—n, of Room 32, has heard that her ear- 
sight is poor. 


There was tumult in the classroom 
Southwestward from the hall; 

The air was rife with noises 
Echoing from wall to wall. 


The teacher in the corner 
Was there unknown to him 
Who emitted all the noises 
With such vigor and such vim. 


When she harshly spoke to him, 
He didn’t hear a sound; 

But suddenly he spied her—!!? 
Should have seen him turn around! 


Here goes for a Merry Christmas and a jolly 
vacation. 
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One of the most interesting exchanges is the 
Lakonian, of Laconia. It has some very well- 
written stories. Some of the best are “The Night 
of the Dramatic Club” and “Outside the Palisade.” 
The cover design is neat and attractive 

With the exception of the cover design, the 
Gleaner, of the Pawtucket High School, is very 

good. “An Unknown Hero,” a true narration of 
the working man in Italy, has started out well, and 
one may look forward to the rest of the story ‘with 
interest. 

More stories would improve your school paper, 
Clarion, West Roxbury. But the article on “Lib- 
eral vs. Industrial Education” is one that is well 
worth reading. Where is your exchange column? 

The alumni number of the High School Pano- 
rama is a great success. The various articles by 
some of the alumni are helpful. Among them, 
“The Work of the Newspaper Man,” “Teaching as 
a Profession,’ “Preparation for a Medical Career,’ 

“Manufacturing as an Occupation,” “The Ministry 
as.a Procesane ” “A Sound Word of Advice,” and 
“The Advantages of the Legal Profession” cover 
a wide circle for various outlooks. Why not put 
the advertisements in one place? 


Your cuts, Cue, for the various columns are fine, 
especially those representing the Chinese children. 
whe “Cue Sketches’) ~columnstares ailisom ood: 
Wouldn't a few poems add a great deal? 

“A Week of Thanksgiving” and “Home’s Where 
the Heart Is,” in the Racquet, from Portland, Me., 
are worthy of mention. The cut for the exchange 
column is very neat. 


The Item, of Dorchester, has some good stories, 
but we miss the exchange column. “The Election 
of an American President” is interesting and well 
written. It would be better to separate the adver- 
tisements from the reading matter. 


The Roxbury Enterprise could be improved very 
much by more stories and poems. The article on 
“The Art Museum” is one which every one ought 
to read. Many helpful hours could be spent there, 
and we all ought to know more about our own na- 
tional museums. 


The class notes in the Salem Advance are bright, 
and the stories and poems are very good. Why 
not develop the exchange column? 


The business managers of the High School Bul- 
letin, of Lawrence, should be complimented on the 
number of advertisements. The “School Gossip” 
columns are amusing. 


One of the best exchanges received this month 
is the Quarterly Tatler, of the Sachs School for 
Girls. The literary department and the exchange 
columns are very well developed. The whole 
paper is attractive 


Why not criticise your exchanges, Crimson and 
Blue, instead of just mentioning the exchanges re- 
ceived? A few more stories and cuts would im- 
prove the paper. 


The essay on “Our Debt to Commerce” in the 
Pinkerton Critic is well written, and the letter de- 
scribing Smith College is interesting. The cut for 
the exchange column is good. 

The Morristonian certainly shows the lack of a 
good literary department, and we hope the editor 
will have a hearty response from the school body 
for his call for more stories. 

The Maine Campus has a successful football 
number. All the articles are interesting. 


While the cuts for the various columns in the 
Argus are crude, the idea of each is very good. 
The paper has a literary department, having many 
stories and poems, but the exchange column is 
wanting. 
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Alumni Notes 


Brnest F. Ver Wiebe, Latin, 705, Harvard, ’09, 
played a brilliant game as fullback on the ’Varsity 
team in the Harvard-Yale game. Seward Jarvis, 
Latin, 07, played right end in the Harvard-Brown 
game. 

P. E. Alger, Latin, ’05, a Senior at Massachu- 
setts Agricultural College, won an “M”’ this year. 

C. Sherwood Ricker, Latin, 04, Harvard, ’08, is 
doing graduate work in philosophy at Harvard. 

Among the winners of “T’s” at Tufts this year 
were William E. Hooper, Latin; ’05, Tufts, ’09, and 
Frank W. Merrill, Latin, 08, Tufts, 712. Arthur 
Healey, Latin, 08, played on the second team. 

Louise Carr, Latin, ’08, is studying at the Emer- 
son School of Oratory. 

Arthur J, Plaisted, Latin, ’81, was electrical en- 
gineer in the constructional work of the Charles- 
river dam. 

Marion F. Hincks and Susie H. Pilsbury, both 
Latin, 08, are Freshmen at Mt. Holyoke College 
this year. 

Sete ik oanborn, Latin, 01, Harvard, .’05, 
now in the second year graduate school, has been 
appointed to the Charles Haven Goodwin scholar- 
ship. 

Annie R. McCoy, 
College. 

H. Parker Lowell, Latin, 
western University, is editor-in-chief of th 
bus,’ a Junior monthly. 

Edwin P. Fitzgerald, Latin, 03, Harvard, ’07, is 
in the third year of Harvard Law School. 

faieepradiord, Latin, ’07, Tufts, “12, has been 
initiated into the Lambda Chapter of the Alpha 
Tau Delta Sorority. 

“Dick” Merrill, Latin, 08, was the only member 
of the Freshman class at Tufts to win a football T. 


atin. 05, 45-4 oemior-at: 1 uits 
06, a Junior at Saved 
“Sylla- 


Eleanor Cummings, Latin, *04, Boston Univer- 
sity, 08, Lisette Parker, Latin, ’08, and Helen Hig- 
gins, Latin, °07, are taking courses at the Boston 
Normal School of Gymnastics. 

Eleanor Richardson, Latin, 06, a member of the 
Junior class at Radcliffe, is president of the Som- 
erville Radcliffe Club. 

Edna C. Woodbury, Latin, 08, a Freshman at 
Tufts, was recently initiated into the Alpha Omi- 
cron Pi Sorority there. 


office of S. S. Pierce & Cat 


Clifford B. Lewis, English, ‘00, and Amherst, 
is with the Library Bureau, Montreal, Can. Me 
Lewis has the distinction of being the youngest 
manager in the employ of the company. 


Chester MacNeil, English, ’06, is assistant man- 
ager of the weekly department in the Massachu- 
setts Accident Company. 


Victor Weston, English, ‘06, is employed as a 
stenographer in the New England Casualty Com- 
pany. 

John Robbins, English, 07, is working in the 
office of the American Type Founding Company. 

Walter P. Nichols, English, ’08, is 
for Bigelow, Kennard & Co. | 

Herbert, Ly Perry; English, 08, 
the Boston Transcript. 

Louis Olin, English, ’08, is connected with the 
advertising Fs ere of the Boston American. 

Nellie A. Wright, English, *04, formerly the as- 
sistant book keeping teacher of our school, is now 
the stenographer for the secretary of Tufts Col- 
lege. 

‘Alice Collupy, English, ’03, is a stenographer for 
the Boston Straw Bo ard Company. 

Ethel Davenport, English, ’05, is employed by 
the New York, New Haven & Hartford Railroad 
Company. | 

Miss Amelia Laurent, English, ’03, is employed 
by Lozier Car Company as a stenographer. 

Camilla E. Chipman, English, ’04, was married 
to Henri Dieudonné Alphonse Ganteaume Septem- 
ber 28. 

Miss Lulu Tracey, English, ’01, is the secretary 
for the Brown: & Simonds Company, Somerville. 

Miss Annie Evenson, English, ’08, is 
rapher for the same company. 

Jennie Brown, 
Carpet Company. 

Jasper Lane, English, ’07, is employed. in the 
office of C. A;-Putnam & Co. 

Miss May Bartlett, English, ’08, 
and elocution lessons, 

Arthur Sullivan, English, 


a salesman 


is an agent for 


a stenog- 


‘99, is working for the Roxbury 


is giving piano 


08, is working in the 
Boston. 

Myrtie Davenport, English, ’06, is a stenog- 
rapher for Baldwin & Robbins, of Boston. 
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ATHLETICS 


Somerville, 5; Dorchester, 0 


On Saturday afternoon, October 31, the Somer- 
ville High School team journeyed to Dorchester 
and play red its first league game of the season, win- 
ning by the small score of 5 to 0. = Both teams 
blag ed good football, the forward pass being espe- 
cially w ell executed by Somerville. 

Cousens was the hero, and showed great grit. 
In the first few minutes of play Garland ‘and 
Cousens both dove for a punt that went outside 


and hit a post. Garland was only dazed, but 
Cousens struck on his’ shoulder and suffered a 
complete dislocation. “Doc” Merrill went to 


work, and in a little while he had the dislocation 
reduced and the arm bandaged. As the time was 
up, Cousens trotted on the field with the doctor 
running after him tying the last knots in the ban- 
dages. In his crippled. condition he blocked Dor- 
chester’ s play, and shortly after made a sensational 
touchdown. Garland played a slashing game at 
end, and Forg also played well. 

Somerville kicked off, and on the first try Dor- 
chester gained her distance. She then punted, and 
Cruikshank recovered on Donahue’s fumble. 
Somerville soon got the ball and punted. Then 
came the accident to Cousens, and Dorchester saw 
victory coming until the cripple himself blocked 
the advance. After an interchange of punts came 
a forward pass to Cousens, who ran fifteen yards 
for a touchdown. Woodman failed on the try for 
a goal. 

Garland ran the kickoff back for twenty yards. 
McDonald’s forward pass to Forg netted twenty 
more, and he reeled off twenty-five more before 
he was pulled down. It looked like another score, 
but Dorchester held for downs. Garland ran in 
the punt thirty yards, but again Dorchester rallied 
and got the ball on their five-yard line. Dorches- 
ter fumbled, and it was Somerville’s ball on the 
fifteen-yard line, but failed on a try for the goal. 
Somerville for the rest of the half punted freely 
and kept the ball in Dorchester’s territory. 

The second half consisted mainly in punting by 
Somerville and Dorchester trying to score. They 
worked several delayed passes, but Forg and Gar- 
land solved it and stopped them. The summary :— 


SOMIER VEER, DORCHES Titixs 
Garland lect: 0st eee oe ee r.e., McCarthy 
Caldwell, Lita iwent. gem. ho eee rt, Conley 
Russell (Coleman), Moy... tn we eee r.., ‘Gleason 
Girstit: (MiGiel AG. ene a. see “em Hotehkiss 
WoOdmait; teen amie anes: ‘ieee s 6 a ho Fiat 
Niet, 9: t ae, ec crete ae Se hh lt., Fletcher 
Rote, Ties pee. oe Le., Fraser 
Denalue,oq:bs duce: tpi. sans eee q.b; Ross. 
Dickerman (Hurley), I.h.b. r.h.b., Cruikshank 
Mc Deosmaldisehbicw sic: eee Lh.b., Sullivan 
Cousens: (Dickerman), 1.. 3:72). ene f.b., Abbott 

Score—Somerville, 5; Dorchester, 0. Touch- 
down—Cousens. Umpire—Mains. Referee—- 
Page. Linesman—Scannell. Field judge—Chase. 
Assistant linesmen—Mixer and Spalding. Time— 


25 and 20-minute periods. 
> +0+-@-0-@-0--} 0+ 





Somerville, 17; Malden, O 


Somerville exceeded the hopes of her most 
ardent admirers by defeating the greatly-boomed 
“silent eleven” from Malden. Fully 4,000 at- 
tended the game. Malden was outclassed in every 
way. She made no impression on our line, and 
her trick plays were rendered useless by Somer- 
ville’s weight and speed. 

At no time was Somerville’s goal in danger, with 
the exception of the last few minutes of play, when 
Hadley ran in a punt to Somerville’s fifteen-yard 
line, where Caldwell pulled him down. Morgan 
then tried for a goal, but with poor success. 

The first half was almost over, when it was dis- 
covered that there was no timekeeper. Cuddy 
wished the game to start over, but Somerville al- 
ready had two touchdowns, and refused to listen to 
the proposition. It was agreed that fifteen min- 
utes had been played. Another incident was when 
Donahue and G. Miner were sent to the sidelines 
for a little mixup. 

Somerville kicked off, and after a short run in, 
Malden tried to gain, but couldn’t. There was a 
fumble, and Gustin made a fine tackle and saved a 
long gain. Malden fumbled, and by line-plunging 
the ball reached the five-yard line, where Dicker- 
man made the touchdown, Woodman kicking the 
goal. The second touchdown soon followed on 
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fumbles and good line-bucking by “Pep” and 
Dickerman. McDonald made the touchdown 
from which Woodman kicked the goal. The rest 
of the first half was all in Somerville’s favor, who 
were rapidly going down the field when time was 
called. 

In the.second half Somerville showed less dis- 
position to rush the ball, and played an easy game. 
Cousens ran in the kickoff well, and after a good 
gain Somerville made some clever forward passes. 

On a forward pass and an onside kick Somer- 
aero tie ball at the five-yard line: Here 
Woodman made a great punt over the heads of the 
Malden players. A little later Forg picked up a 
fumbled punt and ran for a touchdown, no goal 
being kicked. The rest of the half was easy play- 
ing on.the part of Somerville. 

Score—Somerville, 17; Malden, 0. Touch- 
downs—MeDonald, Dickerman, Forg. Goals 
from touchdowns—Woodman (2). Umpire—Leo 
Daly. Referee—Paul. Field 
Head linesman—O’Brien. Linesmen—Russ and 
Babcock. Time—20-minute halves. 
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Somerville, 20; English high, 5 


Somerville High’s second league game was 
played on Broadway field Saturday, November 14, 
and resulted in the defeat of their opponent, the 
supposedly strong English High team. Except- 
ing the first few minutes of play, Somerville kept 
the ball in English High’s territory most of the 
time. 

The first score of the game was due to Mitchell, 
when he broke through the line and blocked Up- 
ham’s punt, which rolled back of the goal line, 
Pishon falling on it for a safety. Several long 
end runs by Dickerman and a forward pass to 
Forg brought the ball to the four-yard line, and 
on the second attempt Cousens went over for a 
touchdown. Woodman kicked the goal, making 
the score 8 to 0.. The next score was made in a 
similar way, Cousens scoring the touchdown and 
Woodman kicking the goal. 

Somerville scored once in the second half on a 
forward pass by Hurley to Garland, who ran 
twenty-three yards, to within four yards of a touch- 
down. Then Cousens was given the ball for the 
third touchdown, from which Woodman kicked his 
third goal. 

It got so dark that good playing was impossible, 
when Upham made an onside kick, and Somerville 
lost the ball in the darkness. O’Brien picked it up 


judge—Bragg.. 


and ran seventy yards for a touchdown. ‘The try 
for goal failed. Soon after the game was called, 
with several minutes more to play. 

For English High O’Brien and Pishon played 
well, while Garland, Forg, and Dickerman ex- 


celled for Somerville. Woodman  out-punted 
Upham. The summary :— 

SOMERVILLE HIGH. PNGEISE HIGH: 
Carland Cicwar aches... Sis. .2 r.e., Goodman 
NS ANCLV GCL Var Gatoeees amt cra Manta, Ses 2 eens ares r.t., Wilson 
Ruusselly(Goleman), lo. 3}. a. « eeu r.¢., Haggerty 
Weitcirelle( Garseian Co. Jt, otto tous aie c., Watson 
NV GO GMNATI = TOU ee aS Sve ae LAS ee oe: l.g., Roach 
INO Rei eh tid ted. aye ee, cea et eee It., MeCabe 
IOs BRECE Sean ud raid ee =ogtee rs, wes eet ae cel See l.e., O’Hara 
Wonakiter batnis)2 Oban. ete og aot q.b., Pishon 
Diekemmane ay be tos Se r.h.b., O'Connell 
McDonald (rurley), hob... 8: yoo l.h.b., Upham 
Cousens Garand OED e. . tlw oc. f.b., O’Brien 


Score—Somefville, 20; English 
Touchdowns—Cousens (3), O’Brien. 
touchdowns—Woodman _ (3). Safety—Pishon. 
Referee—Paige. Umpire—Chase. Field judge— 
Connell. Linesmen—Mixer and Kelley. Time— 
20-minute halves. 


High,” 9: 


Goals from 
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Somerville, 5; R. ad. 7. S., 5 


On Thanksgiving day Rindge sprung a surprise 
on the over-confident Somerville team and held 
them toa 5 tod tie. Over 7,000 spectators turned 
out in the drizzle to see the game, and most of 
them were disappointed in the showing of the 
Somerville team. 

The Cambridge team played better and snappier 
football, but Somerville braced at the critical 
places, except when the touchdown was made. 
Blocked kicks were numerous, and many fumbles 
were made. Somerville wins the championship 
with a percentage of 1.000. Stiles’ Eighth Regi- 
ment band was present by virtue of subscriptions. 

The field was in good condition, considering the 
weather. In the cheering Rindge had. the best of 
it, as usual. The Somerville rooters mostly 
fiuss, and. thereiore, don’t. get-together. . The 
Cambridge boys started.in at the first, and :didn’t 
let up for a moment. The play was mostly in 
Somerville territory, and after the touchdown 
Rindge played a little harder instead of becoming 
weaker. 

Rindge kicked off to Donahue. Some tries at 
the line showed Rindge’s strength, and an onside 
kick was worked to Forg. After a change of 
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punts Rindge began to play football. Wilson 
made a long gain. Another try made no gain, and 
Rindge punted. Somerville returned the punt to 
Wilson, who ran it in quite a distance. A forward 
pass gave the ball to Somerville, but one fumbled 
by Forg gave the ball back to Rindge. Maricle 
went through Somerville’s line for good gains. 
Wilson brought the ball to the five-yard line, where 
Somerville held and received the ball on the one- 
half-yard line. A little later Wilson tried for a 
goal, but with no success. 

Somerville punted out and regained the ball on 
a fumble. A twenty-five-yard gain by Caldwell 
and a ten-yard gain by Forg cheered up Somer- 
ville, but the ball was lost on an uncompleted for- 
ward pass on Rindge’s twenty-five-yard line. The 
half ended with Donahue making a fair catch of a 
punt. 

The first score came quickly in the second half. 
Rindge punted after the kickoff. A forward 
to Forg, ten yards by Cousens, brought Somer- 
ville stock up. Then Dickerman made thirty 
-yards to the ten-yard line, where Cousens put it 
over in three drives. Dickerman made a fair catch 
of the punt out, but Woodman failed to kick the 
‘goal. An interchange of punts followed the kick- 
off, and then O’Brien made a good gain for 
Rindge. 

Rindge punted on the next play, and Somerville 
made ten yards on a forward pass, but Rindge got 
the ball on a blocked punt. ‘Somerville did the 
same thing, Russell blocking Hayes’ punt, and 
Somerville punted. Rindge now went steadily 
down the field. 

The ball was on the fifteen-yard line before the 
danger was realized, and the rally came too late. 
Wilson took the ball to the five-yard line. O’Brien 
made four more. Now Wilson went between 
Nolan and Forg for a touchdown, and Hayes lost 
a chance to win the game by missing the goal. 
Two minutes later the game closed. Somerville 
had won the championship, but not as easily as ex- 
pected. 

For Rindge, Wilson played the star game, al- 
though O’Brien, the other halfback, played well. 
Cousens played well, but was little used. Garland, 
although in poor condition on account of his arm, 
also played well. Russell broke through repeat- 
edly and blocked punts. The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. Ro MARS. 
Ke Garland (Howard) gies... eee r.e., Metivier 
Caldwell (Hunnewell), Lt... ea AsGe r.t., Stone 
AiSSeLl Coleman )p Lie ae este siete r.g., Bingham 


Mitchell (Gustin) cs Mase nas keene ch i wart 


W Oodman, tiga Vike wee eee l.g., W. Swart 
Nolan/(Millmore)ior €3. 08 so eee 1.t., Ambrose 
Porg (Parks ))t.€0 0 <=, kg ee l.e., Danehy 
Donahue;.iqib 22% sade cee oe oe q-b:, Flayes 
Dickermans bh bc. eee ee eee r.h.b., Wilson 


McDonald (R. Garland), r.h.b., 
l.h.b., O’Brien (Walsh) 
COUSCIISA TAD ae on i cae ee f.b., Maricle (Corr) 
Score—Somerville High, 5; Ri Mig eases 
Touchdowns—Cousens, Wilson. Field judge— 
Bankhart, of Dartmouth. | Umpire—O’Donnell, 
of Holy Cross. Referee—Larkins, of Holy Cross. 
Head  linesman—Paul. Assistant linesmen— 
Christman and Mixer. Time—25-minute periods. 
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Treasurer’s Statement for Wear 1907—1908 


RECEIPS 
Balance on hand October 10, 1907....... $9.60 
Contributions from teachers and pupils 
for payment of Raprator debts..... 258.7 
For advertising space :— 
1906-1907) oo... of oe 34.19 
L9OT=1908 08 ciate. Gs cols cee oe 357.00 
Yearly subscriptions. .2..7 2... 30a 324.75 
Subscriptions to: June issue. =... 2. oe eee 107.75 
“Cash sales tor monthly issues 4. ae 130.10 
3ack copies sold to public library........ 2.50 
$1,224.67 
EXPENDIEURES: 
Somerville Journal Company, payment of 
debt)... “ee ce eee eee $308.78 
Dobinson Engraving Company, payment 
of debt... 5 Sei en ee 50.00 
Dobinson. Engraving Company, _half- 
tones, ‘cuts, etc) 24.2.) ee 64.00 
Somerville Journal Company, printing of 
monthly issites 7... 5 ue eon 662.93 
taf; postage, car-fares, ete. 2. ae 17.47 
Perry -Pictures Company, hali-tonecaue: 8.50 
Printing’ subscription blanks .. seca 4.96 
Jordan Photograph Company, picture of 
Staff, ans iG. 62 saieta wy lem er 4.00 
Fletcher, photographer, picture of class 
CCILO FS. e555) 5 Sonia cae Sa 4.00 
$1,124.64 
Balance on hand October 10, 1908... 100,03 
$1,224.67 
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Christmas time and its meaning. Ellen spoke 
hopefully of the day’s promise of happiness, but 
the details of her home seemed to Marjorie most 
unfavorable, and in the sympathetic mood occa- 
sioned by her own homesickness, she determined 
to visit this household and, if possible, do some- 
thing to brighten their Christmas day. 

In pursuance of the promptings of her heart, she 
bade Ellen put on her shawl, and together they 
went through the hurricane winds which swept un- 
impeded across the arid plains. As they entered 
the dilapidated house, the wind whistled and 
moaned through the rough patching, and made the 
house seem even more desolate. Upon the table, 
supported by three legs and a box, Marjorie de- 
posited the basket generously filled from her own 
Christmas store, which they had carried between 
them; then, aiter a few cheering words to 
the pathetic figure of the father wrapped in 
blankets, they returned together. 

That evening, seated in the cheerfully-lighted 
living room, Lessing found his wife preoccupied, 
and said: “I’m afraid my little wife is very Jone- 
some and homesick out here alone with me.’ 

“No, dear,” she replied thoughtfully, “I have 
been with Ellen to see her father, and I feel now 
how very happy | should be this Christmas eve.” 
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For Christmas is Just the Thing 
Prices from $1.00 up 


PHOTO SUPPLIES and ALBUMS 


W. E. Plumer & Co. 


52 UNION SQUARE 


Cc. H. SCHOFIELD 
Upholsterer, Cabinet Maker, and Finisher 


FURNITURE PACKED FOR SHIPMENT 
Caning, Carpet, Shade. Mattress, and Cushion Work 


237-A HOLLAND STREET, WEST SOMERVILLE 
Phone Somerville 1308-2 TEELE SQ. 











College Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style required 
by well dressed young men. 


eee 


peer 


You need Exercise! 
WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 
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Was Hood’s Milk on your table this morning? 
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Hood’s Chemical and Bactériological Laboratory | 


H.P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


esi Offices and Chemical and pisec re eeercel l aboratory 


494 Rutherford Avenue, Charlestown, [ass. 
Phone Charlestown 600 


DAIRY LABORATORY 
70 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. Phone Back Bay 4430 
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Hood’s Milk is Pure, Clean and Safe 


Order of our drivers, write or telephone 


COAL TALK 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
* but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and §5 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 


Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M. 


JOHN BRYANT'S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hil] Te! 556 
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Call and see the $350 piano to be given away 
January J5, to the person holding coupons 
of the greatest value at the time specified. 


oH. D. PADELFORD 


Gilman Square, Somerville 
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Satisfactory Eyeglasses 


When a fellow gets a thing there’s a satisfaction in 
knowing that it’s right — just right. When you get them 
from us you're satisfied. 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Davis Sq, WEST SOMERVILLE 
GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 
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BAY STATE OIL COMPANY 


Wholesale Dealers in 


Illuminating Oil, Motor Gasoline, Naphtha and Benzine 
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Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins, etc. All rights reserved to manufacture these designs. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS, 


. oF All Kinds 
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- Hampden Cream 
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‘GCOPPEE 
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ICE CREAM, Etc. 
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James Harper & Co. 
UPHOLSTERING — 
Mattresses and Cushions Renovated 
Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 


79 —81 Bow Street Somerville, Tass. 


50,000 FEET OF GLASS THREE TELEPHONES 


J. W. HOWARD 


2Orise | 
330 BROADWAY Branch: 1353 BEACON ST. 
Somerville — Coolidge Corner, Brookline 
Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell Street, Weburn, Mass. 
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APOTHECARIES 
Headquarters for Y. & S. Cold Cream, Stationery, Etc. 
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TUFTS COLLEGE 


(Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation) 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D.D., LL.D. 
PRESIDENT 


DEPARTMENTS: 


The College of Letters (Degrees A. B. and B. §.) 
The Crane Theological School (Degrees A. B. and B. D.) 
The Engineering Department (Degree B. S.) 


The Bromfield-Pearson School, a technical school con- 
nected with the Engineering Department. _ 


The Medical School (Degree M. D.) 
The Dental School (Degree D. M. D.) 


The Graduate Department (Degrees M. 8. and A. M.) 
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all Departments of the College. For Catalogue Address - 


_ PHILIP M. HAYDEN, Secretary 


Tufts College P. O. 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 
General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 


Union Square, Somerville 


Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





« Photographs « 


In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Platinum, Sepia, Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and 


Carbonette 


PORTRAITS 


In Oil, Water Colors, India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel 








Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


22 Broadway ek 


East Somerville, Mass. 


A.C. SPALDING & BROS. 
Base 


The Largest Manufacturers in the world 
of Implements and Uniforms for 





Spalding’s Trade-Mark on 
what you purchase 
is a Guarantee of Quality 


Spalding’s New Spring and Summer 
1909 Catalogue, complete edition, 144 
pages; about 2000 illustrations, etc. 
Copy maited to any address 

on recetpt of request. 


Sports 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 141 Feceral St., Boston, Mass. 





Water Colors and Crayons 


For School Use 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS | 


Wadsworth, Howland & Cof ing 


Class Pins 





82 & 84 Washington St., 222 Clarendon St., Boston 


Dieges and Clust 
IF WE MADE IT IT’S RIGHT 
Fraternity Pins 
Medals, Cups 
MAKERS S. E. H. S. PINS 


Winter Street, Boston, 129 Tremont Street 


CONTENTS OF JANUARY RADIATOR 





Frontispiece : : : : ; ‘ : : say ai 
Editorial Staff : : ; : ; : ; ‘ : : : : : aye) 
Editorials ; : ; ; : é Piao | 
A Morning Ride on a owlon Bus Pe Stella M. nee d, ae 09" ae ; : p28, 
Just a Story, by Ernest G. Hall, E., ‘ : ; , ; : ames 
The Enchanted Sleep, by Alice W. aaa ie 10) Sie . : : ; : : : ape 
The Fur Coat, by Irving N. Fox, E., ’11 ; ; ; ; ; : ; fy ake 
The Doctor’s Nell, by Marion Stee ie 09 ; : ; , , ‘ ; : : BN Fells 
Chair Manufacturing, by Arthur B. Cragin, lies eee () : ; ; : : Rahat) 
How Ted’s Wishes Came True, by Marguerite SLC KCTS mene! Oui : ; a, 290 
Her Debut, by Hazel I. Whompsang. re. tlie : ; ; ; 4 ; : ; meee) 
English Notes : ; . : : ; , : 3 Nie 
Latin Notes . : ; : : : : ne AO 
Exchanges : : ; : ; : A , : A ey 
Alumni Notes ‘ 98 


Suburban Coal Company | COMPLIMENTS oF 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL-RAIL COAL 3% WOOD and HAY Jesse S. Newcomb 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 
All Orders Delivered Promptly ale A. Clarsh Coal Company 


es Me est 2 pee ores No. 38-40 Park Street 
29 DANE oi BES SOMERVILLE, MASS. Telephone 319 Somerville, Mass. 





TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 











WILLIAM S. HOWE 


DEALER IN 
Furnaces and Ranges 
COMPLIMENTS OF FIRST-CLASS PLUMBING 
51 Union PRUE = = Se eal lass. 





For Your Library 
Sobn CN. T0008) aunw secrionat BooK-case 


Noted for its Simplicity and Convenjc nce 


J. C. McLEAN 


33 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 





HON. JOHN M. WOODS 
Mayor of Somerville 


wee Aen atta = SE “9 —— 5 whi 


un 
= ain 


> Parte ‘ er GPO as a) deteiae or 
we ut gt “a oe ii <a th Pere 11a 
a py ~ an ft if ee “Bia i ‘0 WAT (i KG E lw fv 


im SOMERVIL 
LATIN 39 ENGLISH” SCHOOLS. 


Vo. WV IIT, SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, JANUARY, 1909. No. 4 














The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year ; Single Copies, 10 Cents 


SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 





Editorial Staff 


ELditorzin=Chbiet 
ERNEST W. CHAPIN, E., '09 
Associate Editor Business Manager 
VIVIAN BEERS, L., ’09 HOWARD A. MacLEAN, L., '09 
Ercbhange Editor Assistant Business Manager 
LORENE A. WHITNEY, L., '09 STUART FOSTER; E.,.’10 
Sporting Loditor Second Assistant Business Manager 
PERCY G. WHITMAN, E., '09 J. ELEIOT, SLATER, L., °09 
Alumni LBoditors Treasurer 
L. ELIZABETH CHICKERING, .L., '09 GEORGE M. HOSMER (Faculty ) 


EDNA F. TEELE, E., ’09 
Statt Artist 


Mi, ISHN AES Sie VARGA oh Va KG, 


Class wditors 


Latin School English School 
ALLISON NEWTON, '09 LESTER C. GUSTIN, '09 
HARRY H. GREENWOOD, '10 ANDREW F. HANDLEY, '10 
MELVIN J. MESSER, JR,, ‘11 ARTHUR LEIGHTON, ’11 


FRANCIS J. MAHONEY, 712 OLIVER CHURCHILL, ’12 


80 THE SOMERVIEUEA RADIATOR 


EDITORIALS 





It seems hard to realize that half of the school 
year has been left behind. But for good or ill, we 
are now within five months of—what? 
ning of the summer vacation or the end of a year 
of mental growth and intellectual improvement? 
For the Seniors, especially, these months have 
much significance. They are distinctly ours. No 
class has a like claim They are ours to 
brighten or to tarnish, to fill with real High School 
life, or to frivol away in purposeless idleness. 
How short and fleeting it will all seem when at last 
we stand in the gateway and view our future, 
shrouded with the mist of uncertainty, which is yet 
tinted by the glow of promise, like a great awaking 
city over which the rising sun sends his first beams 
Then shall 
we be overcome by a sense of our own unfitness, 
or shall we know that High School has put us four 


The begin- 


on ’09. 


to drive away the shadows of night! 


big strides nearer manhood? We shall come next 


June into a relentlessly clear light. 
mre Ee 

It is quite generally known that the Senior 
soiree will take place at Anthoine hall February 
23. The effort of the committee this year has been 
to make the affair as simple and yet enjoyable as 
First, remember that the committee are 
Without your hearty co- 
It is a matter of 


possible. 
not ‘‘the whole show.” 
operation they are powerless. 
class pride for us to push this through with a vim, 
to make the ’09 soiree the greatest event Anthoine 
hall has ever witnessed. 

It has been decided that the proposition of com- 


ing in carriages is to be discouraged. Such a cus- 


tom is much too pretentious for our age, unless 
caused by inclement weather. Again, you need 
not feel embarrassed if you cannot appear in a 
dress suit. This question of dress should be de- 
cided by individual inclination and means. 

It is the duty, as well as the privilege, of every 
Senior to attend the soiree. The ideal way would 
be for each Senior to invite a friend not in the 
class,—a graduate, a member of a lower class, or 
from a different school. If you cannot dance, you 
can at least enjoy the music from the balcony. 
Let there be no question of financial success. And 
when the class of ’09 gathers for a good time, 
things ought to move at a right good pace. 

me Rr ze 

The sporting part of our little community are 
proud of the basket ball team,—and with good 
cause, too. The fellows are certainly putting up a 
The play is clean and as scientific 
as the nature of the game admits. Mistakes occur 
—they do in every walk of life—but they are few 
and in most cases not serious. A team that can 
play several fast, hard games in rapid succession, 
rolling the score up into the twenties and thirties, 
and then win by one point, shows that this younger 
generation is not wholly a degeneration, after all. 
McCarthy is to be congratulated on his showing 
as referee,—or do they call it umpire? We have 
not consulted expert opinion on that point. His 
fairness and cool, accurate judgment are admir- 
able. 

We are forced to say again: “Where is the en- 
thusiastic crowd?” Those that do attend are 


pretty game. 
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enthusiastic enough, but it is a very desponding 
start for the players to see only a small gathering 
of Somerville supporters to commend their good 
work. Cheer up! It doesn’t cost anything to see 
a hockey game. Yes, we have a hockey team. 
Although so much warm weather has prevented 
them from attaining great skill in concerted action, 
yet a number of skaters reported and enough 
practice has been done to show that we may expect 
to make a good showing outdoors as well as in 
this winter. This sport has a claim on more than 
our school patriotism. It is a question of our 
physical health, as well. A brisk walk to the pond, 
the exercise required to keep warm while watching 
the fellows tear round after that little piece of rub- 
ber, and a brisk walk home will prove a consider- 
able factor in our bodily development. Why not 
take a little time occasionally from our all-impor- 
tant studies to try it? 
RR RY 

The March issue, according to the Raprator 
custom, will be an alumni number. We hope the 
alumni will take a personal interest in this and help 
it along as much as is in their power. The advice 
and counsel of our older brothers and sisters would 
surely meet with favor—presented, for instance, in 
the form of a serious article on business or college 
life. The advantage of their wider experience and 
training, too, should make their work of greater 
merit. We hope to hear from a large number of 
graduates, if only a note for the regular alumni 
Let every loyal alumnus feel it his privi- 
poem, essay—in short, 


columns. 
lege to contribute story, 





anything of literary value, be it humor, tragedy, or 
simply an expression of opinion on matters of 
school interest. 
enn ® 

Not only to the alumni, but to the undergradu- 
ates, teachers, and all interested in our schools, we 
would say that the Rapraror earnestly wishes to 
be of the greatest possible use in its particular 
sphere of action. One phase of the school publica- 
tion which has not been considered here or, we be- 
lieve, in any secondary school, is its usefulness as a 
bulletin or monitor. This is somewhat the idea of 
the Spectator of Addison’s time, but not quite so 
broad in application. We cannot hope to emulate 
that paper in improving contemporary morals—we 
are glad if we merely set our readers thinking, if 
we throw a new light on matters of current inter- 
est. But we feel that the Rapraror has a field 
open to it of considerable importance in offering 
every one an opportunity to present opinions and 
questions for public discussion. We extend this 
cordial invitation to all. If you have a thought 
which might be of value to the school or its par- 
tisans, or a criticism of someé existing condition, 
for which you could suggest an improvement, or a 
question that might be answered by some of our 
readers, write it down in clear, simple style and 
give it to the editor-in-chief or to his associate for 
aonew department, The Metter Box” This 
scheme is at your disposal. If there is a call for 
such a department, we will gladly create it and do 
everything to further its welfare. Your verdict 
will be not simply decision, but action. 


Turn failure into victory, 


Don’t let your courage fade; 


And if you get a lemon, 


Just make the lemon aid. 
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A Morning Ride on a Dondon “Bus 


By Stella MM. Shepard, L., '09 


~| > our first day in London dawned 
:| brightly, we started for a bus ride, 
that we might first get a general idea 
of the city. We were anxious for 
this first ride, since the “buses looked 
: so different from anything we had 
ever ridden in. A London ’bus is similar in shape 
to an old-fashioned coach. Besides having seats 
inside, however, there are seats on top, which are 
reached by steps leading up from the platform. 
The entire outside of the “bus is covered with ad- 
vertisements of every size, color, and description. 
Huge placards bearing the advice, “Use Nestle’s 
Milk.” “Eat Heinz’ Baked Beans,” or “See “Get- 
ting Married’ at the Oxford,” are far more promi- 
nent than the sign telling the destination of the 
‘bus. The greater number of the “buses are drawn 
by horses, although motors are gradually being 
substituted for them. The driver sits on top, and, 
as we discovered later, finds time to discuss the 
city, as well as to drive the horses, if he thinks his 
passenger is enough interested to leave a small 
coin in his ready palm. 

Seeing one of these funny-looking conveyances 
approaching, we signalled the driver, and were 
rather startled when he did not stop, but merely 
slowed down a very little. The conductor, with 
frantic gestures, implored us to get on while the 
*bus was in motion. Though much surprised, we 
managed to climb aboard, with the aid of the oblig- 
ing conductor. We proceeded next, with fear and 
trembling, to mount the steps to the top, as we 
found the inside too warm. It was rather difficult 
at first, especially when the “bus gave a lurch side- 
ways, but we got to the top finally. Once seated, 
we questioned our affable driver, who told us that 
it was very hard for the horses to start the ’bus 
again when it was brought to a full stop, so on that 
account passengers were accustomed to get on and 
off when the *bus was in motion. 

By this time we were well down Oxford street, 
in one of the shopping districts. There were 
crowds of people on the sidewalks, and it was in- 
teresting to watch them. We were most surprised 
to see women, who were evidently shopping, wear- 
ing light gowns of fancy colors, with long trains, 
and light-colored slippers with decidedly French 
heels. We could not understand this, for we have 
always thought of English women as being models 
of sensibility, but alas! our ideals were shattered. 





Where were our tailored gowns, chic hats, and 
sensible walking shoes?) Whenever we went shop- 
ping during our stay in London, we noticed this, 
for nearly all the women wore equally foolish cos- 
tumes, and the salesgirls quite despised us, who 
were dressed so simply. We learned afterward 
from a resident of London that the tradespeople 
wear the best they own on the street, and have 
nothing better for evening affairs. They hope in 
this way to gain equal notice with the nobility. 

We noticed now that we had reached a poorer 
quarter, and learned from our driver that we were 
in the slums. The streets were very narrow, and 
either side was lined with small booths and tables 
laden with everything from bedsteads to carpet 
tacks. Nothing was missing, Even parlor orna- 
ments appeared on some stands. ‘The buyers, 
mostly women, were walking up and down among 
the salesmen. Most of them had not bothered to 
remove their aprons, and a great many wore furs. 
We were dressed in thin waists and were without 
coats, so we knew they were not worn for warmth. 
After some puzzling, we concluded that it was 
purely a matter of pride with them. What did it 
matter that the furs were at least ten years behind 
the fashion and that the month was July! 

We rode on and on until we were told we must 
change ’buses. While standing on a corner wait- 
ing for our “bus, the pedler nearest us started to 
shout “Fresh vegetables!” at us. Tie "stoppea 
suddenly, however, so suddenly that we looked to 
see what had happened to him. We turned just 
in time to see his wife clutching him by the arm, 
and saying in a stage whisper: “Them’s ’Mericans. 
Don’t you know better’n to yell at ’em like that?” 
We were so amused that we stepped up and spoke 
to her. We found her really a bright-appearing 
woman, and enjoyed a few moments’ conversation 
with her. Her husband, though grieved at his 
breach of etiquette, soon recovered at the sight of 
a few pennies. 

Our ‘bus came rattling along, and we climbed in. 
Our ride was uneventful until we reached West- 
minster. We decided to leave the Abbey for 
another day, and as “Big Ben’ pointed to the hour 
of twelve, we continued on our way to “Ye Olde 
Cheshire “Cheese.” Here we left the “bismeama 
spent a delightful hour in the old tavern frequented 
so often by Dr. Johnson and Charles Dickens. 
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| Sust Al Story 


By Ernest G. hall, £ , 


OT a great while ago I was conversing 
with a young man of my acquaint- 
ance, as we stood on the corner of 
two busy thoroughfares, and there 
were passing by numerous autos, of 
many styles and colors. My friend 

turned to me with a queer smile, and asked, in his 

droll way: “Would you believe that at one time I 

owned and operated my private automobile?” 

“You are jesting.”’ 

“No, indeed!” 
_ “Then kindly inform me the how and when.” 
And as we walked along, I pressed him for the 





story, which proved to be both amusing and in- 
genuous. 
“J want you to first understand,” he said, “I was 


just that age when all boys are interested in any 
contrivance upon which they can ride in imitation 
of the grocery man or jockey, or, as it was in my 
case, in imitation of the chauffeur. I had out- 
grown my first tricycle, and was on the lookout 
for a more complicated pleasure vehicle. 

“Tt was then that I was allowed the use of the 
only hammer and saw in the house, and [ had at 
my disposal an assortment of nails ranging from 
brads to three-inch spikes. With these trusty, 
time-honored tools I would build a machine (if it 
may be called such) that would simply paralyze the 
fellows with envy. I made an inventory of the 
material at hand, and found a pair of small express 
cart wheels, a pair of larger wheels (on a baby car- 
riage, originally), two long wooden strips from the 
grape vine trellis, and three boxes of different sizes. 
The small wheels were placed forward, and the 
wooden strips were used as a floor. The body was 
mounted high enough so that the axle of the ‘front 
wheels revolved beneath its) “bles three, Sexes 
formed hood, seat, and tonneau, respectively 

“Then for the finishing touch red and green 
paints were forthcoming. I had been told that 
‘these paints were to be ace on the piazza chairs, 
but when I thought of the honor of adorning my 
wonderful wonder, I used it. The wheels were 
red, and the rest green. Don’t you think that 
made a most charming combination?” he remarked 
with a wry expression. And if the thing looked at 
all like my mental picture of it, I do not wonder at 


his expression. 


Guy should ride first. 


10 


“T was very proud of this, the work of my own 
hands. I assumed a high and mighty countenance, 
and transformed my walk into a strut. Oh, yes! 
I was proud, very proud. There is an old adage 
which makes some connection between ‘pride’ and 
‘a fall,’ is there not? Well, keep that in mind and 
prepare for the worst. I took the machine outside 
and stood it before the public gaze, and a few min- 
utes later every boy I knew was around me. 

“Astonishment, curiosity, and envy were ex- 
pressed in their faces, as | remember them now, 
each wishing to be the chosen and honored guest 
to occupy the one rear seat. It was settled that 
In he climbed, and I, grasp- 
ing the steering wheel, assumed a stern and busi- 
ness-like expression, as we started along the high- 
way towards a rather steep hill. Our motor power 
was furnished by our friends, who very kindly 
shoved us along. Proud? As proud and happy 
as any two millionaires in their expensive car. 
We reached the top of the hill at last, thanks to 
our friends, and having turned the car about, we, 
with a joyous laugh, started on the descent. 

“The hill was a long and steep one, the road new, 
firm, and well rounded; so before many seconds, 
we were tearing along at terrific speed. So great 
was the speed that when I saw a small stone pro- 
truding from the road, I dared not turn out for it. 
The right forward wheel struck it firmly. Oh! 
Why did I not know beforehand that clothesline 
was not to be relied on, especially when it had seen 
years of service. The rope snapped, and the 
steering wheel was useless, and we fast approach- 
ine ther Speed: Of iata express train. | Ther cag 
swerved into the gutter and out again, across the 
road; each time it swerved the curve was sharper, 
and the fourth time we slued, made the turn, and— 


it was all over. 


“Spectators said afterwards that Guy arose 
majestically from his seat and soared into space, 
only to alight at a very sharp angle upon terra 
firma like a ton of brick. As for me, I remember 
very plainly taking three somersaults and a slide 
on my back of about four yards, a trick I had never 
before been able to accomplish. I arose,—slowly, 
very slowly, indeed, not much hurt, but perhaps a 
little bewildered. I looked toward my ‘wonder.’ 
There it lay, emblem of my shattered hopes, and I 
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marvel now that it was not emblem of my shat- 
tered bones, as well. Guy arose, sobbing loudly, 
and I doubt if he was thinking of shattered hopes 
or cars, or anything else, but home and mother. 
“The debris, for that was all which was left, was 


taken back to the house and placed beside the fur- 
nace, into which it gradually and finally went. 
Yes, oh, yes, owned a carronce:2 

And then he joined me in a hearty laugh at his 
own expense. 





Che Enchanted Sleep 


By Alice UW. hammond, L., 09 


OME, come, my men, it is time to be 
up and stirring.” Thus spoke the 
leader of a band of strange-looking 
men. They were evidently sailors, 
for near by their odd-looking ship, a 
regular Roman trireme, was drawn 

up on the shore. As the men began to arise, their 
leader continued speaking. “The sun is already 
high in the heavens, and there are no signs of that 
terrible storm which drove us on to this island last 
night. By the way, do you recall the words of 
that beautiful young lady whom we met here last 
night? She told us if we drank of that water we 
would sleep 2,000 years. Well, as sure as [ama 
Roman citizen, I haven't slept 2,000 years. Every- 
thing. looks the same.’ His companions all 
agreed that, with the exception of a slight stiffness 
in their limbs, they felt as young as ever. As if 
to prove the truth of the words, they busied them- 
selves about the ship. 

Soon the ship was in the water, the rowers in 
their places, and off they started. They had not 
gone far, however, when a line of smoke appeared 
on the horizon. When one of the sailors called 
the attention of the captain to it, he said: “That is 
rather strange. Usually we see land before we 
see smoke. Perchance it may be land, so we will 
steer for it.” As they watched the. smoke, they 
could see a large, dark object appearing above the 
horizon. “A ship on fire!” shouted the captain. 
“To the rescue! Bend to your oars, my men.” 
As they neared the dark shape, they could see that 
it was not a ship on fire. The smoke came from 
one place only, and did not spread. “What kind 
of phenomenon is it?” they asked one another. 
“We must investigate.” It seemed to be coming 
swiftly towards them, and was assuming an alarm- 
ing size and appearance. “Alas! alas!” cried the 
captain, “what cruel fate pursues us? Some ter- 
rible sea monster is coming to destroy us. See the 





bed 


black eyes in its sides and the smoke coming from 
its mouth!” Then the ship, for it was nothing but 
a modern battleship, fired a salute. The Romans 
were nearly paralyzed with fear. With shrieks 
and groans, they crowded around their captain. 
He was the first to recover, and ordered them back 
to their places. “Let us escape from this mon- 
ster!” he cried. “To the oars! to theOare) ene 
battleship evidently had business of its own, so, as 
it steamed away in one direction, the halfi-crazed 
rowers drove their ship in the opposite direction. 

All day they rowed, and towards night came in 
sight of land. Although they hastened towards it, 
night overtook them, and they landed by moon- 
light on an unknown and apparently deserted 
shore. As they were exploring their landing 
place, one of them, uttering an exclamation, called 
his comrades to him. What curiosity was that? 
Narrow bands of iron planted in the earth and 
stretched as far as they could see in the moonlight. 
“T never heard our legion tell about finding such 
things as these in Britain. What can their use 
be?” said the captain. As he finished speaking, a 
shrill, distant whistle made them all jump. It grew 
louder and louder, and finally a dim light appeared 
in the direction of the sound. That, too, came 
nearer and nearer, and with a rush another terrible 
monster, belching forth fire and smoke, fled by 
them. It rushed on, regardless of the frightened 
crew. Such a relief as it went out of sight! They 
hastened from the place and gathered by the road- 
side in an excited group. Ifthe gods did not mean 
to destroy them, why were they sending such terri- 
ble monsters? “At any rate,” said the captain, “let 
us thank the gods for our deliverance, and pray 
that they send no more.” 

Hardly had he finished speaking, when they 
heard another strange noise in the distance. This 
was a long-drawn-out bellow, and soon another 
monster rushed along the road. Alas! alas! it 


THE 


was checking its speed. Shrieking and yelling, 
the Romans flew in every direction. But they 
were not the only ones astounded. A young man, 
wondering what the disturbance was, stepped out 
of his automobile. The searchlights on the car 
had revealed some queer-looking persons, and, as 
he did not lack courage and had a certain degree 
of curiosity, he started to search the bushes. — Fi- 
nally he flashed his pocket light on the startled 
countenance of the Roman captain. In his 
ancient dress he presented such a ludicrous ap- 
pearance thatthe first thing the young man did 
was to laugh heartily. This seemed to reassure 
the ancient Roman, and he looked less frightened. 
Then, strange as it may seem, when the young man 
addressed the captain in English, he understood 
him and replied in English. He was still uncon- 
sciously under the spell of the enchanted water. 

So when the young man asked him who he was, 
he was able to answer: “A Roman citizen and a 
captain of a ship in the service of Caesar.” 

Another hearty laugh, and the young man said: 
“Quit your jollying, and tell me why you are 
dressed in this fashion and where you are going.” 

Then when he answered in the same way, with a 
perfectly grave and truthful manner, it was the 
young man’s turn to be amazed. His amazement 
grew when he heard the Roman’s adventures, and 
he asked to see the crew and the ship. When they 
reached the ship, they found the frightened crew 
assembled and mourning for their lost leader. 
The appearance of the stranger startled them, but, 
assured by the captain that he was friendly, they 
began to ply him with questions. He finally put 
his hands over his ears and begged them to stop. 
Then he suggested that the pilot and the captain 
go with him to his home in the city. There he 
would show them the modern inventions, and they, 
in turn, could tell the crew about it. All seemed 
satisfied with the arrangement, and after the young 
man had persuaded the Romans that the auto- 
mobile was a harmless, convenient mode of con- 
veyance, they started off. 

After a ride of about an hour, they came into 
the city. Here the hustle and bustle, the electric 
lights, cars, etc., terrified the old Romans, so the 
young man, driving his machine as swiftly as pos- 
sible. soon reached his home. They were given 
little time to wonder at the furnishings of the 
Houice before they were called to dinner. . They 
evidently believed in the saying: “When you are 
in Rome, do as the Romans do,” for they tried to 
eat with their forks as their host did. After many 
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awkward attempts, the young man told them to 
use their fingers, and they gladly did so. 

As they had all had a strenuous day, their host 
thought bed the best place for all. While passing 
through the hall, they saw the young man’s sister 
at the telephone, and wanted to know what she was 
coing. When they were told that she was talking 
with a friend twenty miles away, their amazement 
knew no bounds. The captain took up the re- 
ceiver and listened. He was.evidently charmed 
with the novelty of talking with a person twenty 
miles away, and it was with difficulty that they got 
him away to bed. 

The next morning before breakfast their host 
played the phonograph for them. This seemed to 
them the greatest wonder of all. They looked into 
it, around 1% and were sure: there must be, some 
kind of dwarf inside. 

After breakfast the young man took them in his 
automobile to see the city. They wanted to know 
what the people were rushing for. When told that 
they were going to their work, they wanted to 
know when they visited the baths. 

“Oh! you mean the public baths? 
have them now. 
way.” 

“Waste time?” said the captain, “and too busy? 
Why, there we learned the news of the day!” 

“We have newspapers and magazines for that 
purpose now,” said his host. 

“Yes, I noticed the books and papers at your 
home, and should think so many would bewilder 
you. And no time for anything but business. 
Take me back to ancient Rome,” said the captain. 
“Your modern inventions are wonderful, but in- 
stead of saving time you seem to be busier. I 
should be crazy if I remained here long.” 

Then the young man, seeing that his visitors (for 
the pilot shared the captain’s sentiments) were be- 
coming uneasy, asked them if they wished to go 
back to their ship. They replied in the affirmative, 
and he took them back in the automobile. 

The sailors welcomed them with delight. They, 
too, had seen enough of this modern land of mon- 
sters. “But,” said the young man, “there is no an- 
cient Rome now. It has fallen in ruins.” 

“Young man, Rome has been called the Eternal 
Citv, and I still believe it is standing. You have 
been very kind to us, but we go to seek another 
land. Farewell.” With that they again prepared 
the ship for sailing, and were soon on their way. 

During the night a heavy storm arose. The old 


We don't 
Too busy to waste time that 
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Roman ship was again tossed on to the shore of 
the enchanted isle. A beautiful young maiden met 
them, and this time offered them food and drink. 





As soon as they had eaten the food and drank the 
water, a deep sleep came upon them—another 
sleep of 2,000 years. 





The Fur Coat 


By Irving A. For, L., 711 


T was a few minutes after noon of 2 
cold, stormy, January day, when Miss 
Clara Bennett came hurrying through 
the great railroad station in Boston. 
Trotting along beside her was her 
small niece. In the station all was 

bustle and confusion. Bells clanged here and 
there, while two or three locomotives were letting 
off steam with a deafening roar. People were 
hurrying back and forth, seemingly doing their ut- 
most to get in each other’s way. Great baggage 
trucks piled high with trunks were being rolled 
swiftly through the station. One old and portly 
gentleman, laden with two heavy suitcases, made 
a ludicrous attempt to run for his train, arriving 
just in time to have the gate shut in his face. He 
immediately dropped his suitcases and proceeded 
to tell the gateman what he thought of him. This 
worthy being was used to that, however, and he 
walked calmly away, his temper not a bit ruffled. 

Miss Bennett, however, noticed but few of these 
incidents as she walked along scanning the head- 
boards. At last she found the train she was going 
to take, the Continental Limited for the West. 
She got on the last car, and seated herself with her 
little niece in the middle of the car. There were 
but few people traveling that day, and when the 
train pulled out there were not over a dozen in 
the car. 

The car within was warm, but. outside the 
scenery was dreary and cold. It had been snowing 
for the past twenty-four hours, and by this time a 
northeast blizzard was raging. The wind moaned 
and shrieked, while the snowflakes beat a soft 
tattoo on the heavy window panes. Although the 
train was a fast one and made but few stops, it 
constantly lost time, and when it crossed the Con- 
necticut river and reached Greenfield, instead of its 
being four o’clock, it was six, and pitch dark. At 
that station two heavy moguls were hitched on to 
pull the train over the steep grades of the Berk- 
shires. 





At about seven o'clock, as her niece had fallen 
asleep in her large fur coat, Miss Bennett went for- 
ward into one of the other cars to see a friend 
there. Meanwhile the snowdrifts were getting 
deeper and deeper, the wind howled more dismally, 
and the train ran slower and slower, as if it could 
hardly drag itself along. Finally the train crew 
decided that if they were to get anywhere they 
would have to drop the rear car on a little-used 
side track some distance ahead. 

A brakeman hurried through the last car, yelling 
out in his unintelligible voice: “All passengers 
change to forward cars!’ The few passengers | 
picked up their belongings and passed out of the 
car, never noticing the fur coat in which the child 
was sleeping. The brakeman took off the red 
lights at the end of the train and went back, also, 
without noticing the child. He pulled the con- 
necting pin, and the train went on without the last 
car. 

In about ten minutes Miss Bennett came hack, 
and, much to her surprise and alarm, found the 
former last.car missing. On questioning the occu- 
pants of that car, she found no one who had seen 
anything of the child. On hearing this, she gave a 
little cry of alarm, and then became silent, trying 
to think how to. save the child. Almost instantly 
she made up her mind that she must get off at the 
first station to get aid. 

“Call-the conductor,” she said. 
moned and was told of the case. 

“Well, I could let you off at Zoar,” he replied, 
“but I doubt whether you can get any assistance 
there. The station is two miles from the town, 
and unless there is a team or some one there, I am 
afraid that you can do nothing. It is your only 
chance, though, as the next station is ten miles. 
beyond.) 

When the train reached Zoar Miss Bennett got 
off and entered the little station. There were only 
two persons in it, the station agent and John 
Forsyth. Forsyth had been sitting moodily in the 


He -was sum- 
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little station waiting for the Boston train, which 
was stuck in a snowdrift somewhere in the moun- 
tains. The prospect of spending the night in the 
dismal, badly-lighted station, which shook and rat- 
tled with every gust of wind, was not very pleasant 
tohim. But there was no help for it, for there was 
no way of reaching the town in that storm except 
by walking, a hazardous undertaking. It can be 
imagined that when he heard the express stop and 
saw some one getting off, he welcomed the diver- 
sion. 

As the train started with many puffs, Miss Ben- 
nett walked up to the agent’s window, and com- 
menced talking with him very earnestly. Forsyth 
could not hear the conversation at first, but as they 
began to talk louder, he made out that a child had 
been left alone in a car three or four miles back 
down the tracks, and was in danger of either starv- 
ing or freezing to death. Miss Bennett frantically 
beseeched the station agent to make the attempt to 
save the child. He was obdurate, however, saying 
he could not leave his post of duty. 

At this Forsyth stepped up and asked if he could 
be of any assistance. Miss Bennett turned to him 
eratefully and explained the situation. Forsyth at 
once offered to try and save the child. 

Buttoning up his coat, he stepped out into the 
bitter cold night. He had a fairly easy time of it 
going, for the wind was on his back, and the re- 
cently-passed train had made a path for him. On 
account of the darkness and storm, he could not 
see his hand in front of him. When he reached 


the car, he discovered it by running 

But his troubles had only begun. When he 
tried to get into the car, he found all the doors 
locked, so he broke the window in the door and 
crawled through, cutting and_ scratching himself 
not a little. He had no trouble finding the little 
girl, who was crying softly, very much frightened. 
Picking her up, he carried her to the window and 
dropped her into the deep snow outside, and then 
climbed out of the window himself. 

Then began the fight for life that Forsyth will 
never forget. As he tr amped back along the rail- 
road carrying the dead weight of the child, the 
wind, striking him full in the face, nearly took his 
breath away. The small, whirling flakes of snow 
Cimniseace. = sbivendrits sot deeper and deeper, 
until at times he floundered almost helplessly. 
Then his arms and shoulders began to ache from 
the weight of the child. With every step he took 
the muscles of his legs twinged terribly, and he 
soon became aware that the intense cold was 
numbing him. He began to have doubts of ever 
reaching the station. Finally his senses seemed to 
leave him, and he staggered on, on, on, fighting 
against the cruel, merciless storm. How he ever 
reached the station he never knew. When he 
came to, he was on a bench, with the station agent 
and. Clara, Bennett bending over hims: Then-the 
station agent went off and left them together, smil- 
ing to himself, as if to say: “There’s another case 
of love at first sight.” 


against if. 





The Doctor’s “Well” 


By Marion Corliss, L., ’O 


* was a dark, stormy night in early 
spring. Outdoors the.rain poured 
down in sheets, and the wind howled 
fiercely around the houses. The last 
car to M — had just gone by, and 
the clock on the mantel struck eleven 
as the young doctor rose from his desk and turned 
off the light. Eleven o’clock! Well, another 
hard day’s work was over, and a good night’s rest 
would prepare him for the morrow. Yes, he cer- 
tainly was tired! But hark! the telephone was 
ringing. 

W eary, he took down the receiver and answered 








the call. As he listened, his body became more 
alert, the tired look left his face, and his eyes 
gleamed with the light of battle. Here was his 
first hurry call to real danger, here his first case 
of life and death. A serious accident had occurred 
on the railroad. One of the brakemen on the 
night freight had been run over and severely in- 
jured as he was coupling two cars. One arm was 
almost gone, and the flow of blood must be 
stanched soon in order to save the man’s life. 
Could the doctor come immediately? 

With trembling fingers he hung up the receiver. 
He seized his bag. w hich stood by the desk. Step- 
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ping hurriedly around the room, now to the medi- 
cine chest, now to the instrument cases, and again 
to the drawers full of cotton and bandages, he took 
from each what he needed, and put them into his 
bag. He snatched his coat and hat from the rack 
as he went by, and ran out through the shed into 
the barn. A lantern hung on a peg just inside the 
door, and this he tighted.. “Nelly” Hetsaidssarty: 
“Nell, be quick, my girl, we must hurry!” In an- 
swer to his call the old horse stuck her head up 
over the side of her stall, and looked knowingly at 
him. Then she backed out, and coming up to him, 
rubbed her velvety nose against his 
Quickly he harnessed her into the old buggy, 
quickly he led her out of the barn and closed the 
door, and an instant later he was in the carriage 
and they were off. 

Nell had been a racer in her prime, and now, al- 
though she had been abandoned by the race track 
and was leading an easier life with the village doc- 
tor, nevertheless there was good stuff in her still. 
And the doctor knew it. “Go! Nell, go!” he cried. 
“You must do your utmost, we must get there in 
time!” Nell pricked up her ears, her pace quick- 
ened, and soon they were leaving the village behind 
them. 

It was five miles by the road to the junction, 
where the railroad passed through the town. The 
way was steep and rocky. Gullied out by the 
storm, and softened by the rain till the mud was 
over a foot deep in some places, it was almost im- 
possible to go with much speed on such a road. 
But Nell was used to the mud and rain, and Nell 
knew the road as well as the doctor knew it. On 
they sped through the beating storm. The doctor 
buttoned his coat more closely around his throat, 
and drew the robe tighter about his legs. ‘The 
buggy swayed and rocked as it jolted over the 
stones, and the mud flew in great balls from the 
horse’s heels. 

The time seemed interminable to the young doc- 


‘ 


shoulder. 


’ 


tor. At length he peered out into the darkness, 
but could not-see where they were. He knew, 
however, that they must reach the junction soon. 
Nell was doing nobly! Every muscle stood out on 
her smooth body, her nerves were nigh-strung with 
the excitement of the moment! She was back on 
the race track once more, but it was no human 
rival with whom she was matching her strength 
now! It was Death, cold, grim, relentless Deatht 
Could she win? 

Through the mist and the rain a light twinkled, 
and then another, and another. A long-drawn 
sigh escaped from the doctor’s lips. They had 
reached the junction at last! The lights grew 
more numerous. People were hurrying to and fro. 
As he pulled up before the wounded man’s house, 
he was aware that shouts were rising from all 
sides, and he heard a cry oi: “Thank sG@oqe 
doctor has come!” He was almost pulled down 
from the carriage and led forcibly to the room 
where the man lay, wounded and almost dying. 
Willing hands helped him to take out his appli- 
ances, to cut the clothing from the sufferer’s body, 
and to bind the limbs with bands of cotton. 

But what of the old horse? Where now was old 
Nell? As her master entered the house, kind 
hands led her around to the barn, and unfastened 
the harness from her heaving sides, and drew out 
the thills. _They would lead her into the barn, and » 
rub her down, and put a warm blanket over her. 
But as she stepped out of the harness, and was 
about to enter the door, she stumbled, a quick, con- 
vulsive throb ran through her body, and she reeled 
unsteadily. The men tried to hold her up, but in 
vain. She fell among them as they endeavored to 
help her on, and with a gentle neigh for her absent 
master, she died upon the threshold. 

A life was saved, and a life was lost! But old 
Nell had won her last race as nobly as ever she had 
upon the race track! 
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Resolutions 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Bertha Nason, has been bereaved of her be- 
loved father; be it 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1909, tender to 
her our heartfelt sympathy. 

Edward A. Donahue, President. 
Eleanor Dunning, Secretary. 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Mildred L. Hatch, has been bereaved of her 
beloved sister; be it 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1909 of the Eng- 
lish High School, tender her our most heartfelt 
sympathy. Edward A. Donahue, President. 

Eleanor Dunning, Secretary. 
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Chair Manufacturing 


by Artbur B. Cragin, Fr, E., 10 


IXTY miles from Boston is the largest 
chair-manufacturing town in the 
world. There are about fifteen fac- 
tories, which employ between 1,500 
and 2,000 people. Men come from 
many near-by towns to work in these 

The factories run ten hours a day the 





factories. 
year around, with the exception of four or five 
weeks about Christmas time, when they run thir- 


teen hours. Carload after carload of raw material 
comes into the town, and is quickly finished and 
shipped to some place in our own country or toa 
foreign land. Thousands of feet of lumber come 
in on flat cars from the West, the South, and the 
North, which is measured—some out of doors— 
sawed, and put in the dry-house. The raw mate- 
rial is sawed into pieces of the sizes needed for the 
making of the rounds, back-posts, legs, spindles, 
and the waste is made into the seats; that is, the 
pieces that are large enough. ‘The smaller pieces 
of wood are dumped as waste and sold for $1.50 
aload. Some of this waste is used in the morning 
in the fire-room, as it burns quickly, and gets up 
the steam in a short time. A man is continually 
kept busy hauling these loads to the customers, 
some of the factories having two men doing such 
work. The wood turning is not done by hand, but 
by a machine, which is run by a man who has 
nothing to do but feed it. The seats of chairs, in- 
stead of being made by hand, are now made by a 
machine that turns out 10,000 a day. Great cost 
of labor is saved by this machine; it used to take 
three men to make 2,000 a day, now in two days 
this machine will make nearly enough for all the 





Resolutions of the Class of 1904, S. WL. S. 


Whereas, we learn with grief of the death of our 
classmate, Frank O. Vose; 

Resolved, that his class express now its appre- 
ciation of his worth and its regret at this early loss. 

Resolved, that the class extend to his family its 
sympathy in their bereavement. 

Resolved, that these resolutions be placed on 
file, and that a copy be sent to the family of the de- 
ceased. Petcy A. Hairison; President, 

Hilda B. Johnson, Secretary. 


chairs made in two weeks. These seats, instead of 
a glue joint, which will easily break when set in 
damp weather, have a dove-tailed joint, which it is 
almost impossible to break, and which will not 
warp as the glue joint. The bow of the chair, if a 
fancy one, is supposed to be hand-carved, but on 
the ordinary chair it is burnt in on a machine by 
a round, heavy, heated plate. This work is called 
embossing. The bend of the posts of the chairs is 
not natural, as they are steamed and put ona frame 
to be bent, then returned to a room and dried over 
night. Many of the costly chairs that we think 
have a natural and beautiful grain are greatly fixed 
up; in some cases it is the wide grain on the bow 
of a rocking chair which, if seen when it came into 
the factory in the white, would be worth but very 
little. These are burnt, and the small grain wid- 
ened on the bow, which, when finished and pol- 
ished, looks beautiful. To-day many of the West- 
ern parlor furniture companies are making chairs 
of paper, with only the little wood used for a frame. 
These chairs of twisted paper are claimed by the 
makers to be as durable and cheaper than wood. 

The finishing of cheap chairs is done quickly; 
cheap stain, varnish, and laborers are used on 
these. In many factories the stain is in tanks and 
the chairs dipped; also, they are dipped in the var- 
nish. In good work the stain is put on by brush, 
and likewise the varnish, thus keeping the chair 
from runs. Many other things can be explained 
by one who has ever visited .a chair factory. It is 
possible to gain permission to visit.almost any fac- 
tory by asking at the office. 





Theta Delta 


The Theta Delta Club has been formed from the 
classeswor 09 and: 11 “ine the , Latin: and! Rnelicn 
Schools. Officers: President, Edith M. Northrop, 
English, ’09; secretary, Elizabeth Barnaby, Latin, 
ld and “treasurer, iauretta shaw;s Latin = oF 
Other members: Helen Swain, English, ’09; 
Mabel Steven, Latin, 709; and Frances Abbott, 
Latin, 11. Those of the classes of ’09 or ’11 wish- 
ing to join may leave their names with the secre- 
tary. 
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‘bow Ced’s Wishes Came Crue 


By Marguerite Stevens, L., 10 


T was circus week in Glendon. This 
was very apparent, for every fence 
and every barn was gay with the cir- 





cus posters, that is, every barn but 
Ted's; beds tatherehadeno sestor 
“such nonsense,’ and refused to 


the advance agent for “Barney's Greatest 
,’ to put up any gaudy bill-boards 


allow 
Show on Earth 
on his land. 

To Ted, the world seemed a pretty hard place 
tor little chaps. He was the most reece boy 
in the town those days. Not only had his father 
forbidden him to go to the circus, but had also ex- 
pressed a determinavion to let the constable take 
“Freckles” to save paying his license. [he former 
was a great disappointment to him, but the latter 
broke his heart. “Freckles” was Ted’s inseparable 
companion, a homely, yellow cur, similar to hun- 


dreds of mongrel pups in evidence anywhere. To 
his master, how ever, he was beautiful. 
Knowing. that his troubles were many, the 


dog pleaded for a run up the road, undoubt- 
edly abate to cheer his usually lively comrade. 
Accordingly, they started down the lane to the 
highway. Ted was rapidly becoming very cross 
as he thought things over. He kicked viciously 
at a stone which happened to be-in his way. The 
sharp-edged stone cut his foot, making him jump 
quickly, and then he sat down to soothe the injured 
toe, for he was barefoot, as were all the boys in 
Glendon in the glorious spring weather. Looking 
around for the stone, he saw a four-leaved clover 
right beside his hand. He picked it joyfully, and 
immediately began to wonder what his wish should 
be. He desired to go to the circus, oh, so much, 
but he couldn’t bear to part with “Freckles,” so he 
wished for both, and went home in a more joyful 
frame of mind. 
The big tents were erected in a large, level field 
not far from Ted’s house. That night he could 
not sleep for thinking of the many wonders so 
near and’ yet so far from him. It was after mid- 


little 


night when he stole to the window and looked at 
the canvas shining white in the moonlight. The 
temptation was too great. Putting on his clothes, 
and softly calling: ‘ ‘F reckles,” Ted ran across the 
fields toward the tents. Silence prevailed, broken 
at intervals by the trumpeting of restless elephants 
and chattering of the monkeys. 


As they drew near, “Freckles” began tomsaim, 
and gave a sharp, excited bark. Then he ran 
quick iy to the furthest tent, yelping strangely. 
Ted hurried after, and saw to his consternation a 
tiny tongue of flame licking greedily at the flap of 
the performers’ tent. He gave the alarm, crying: 
“Fire! Fire! Fire!” and in. moment thesemenms 
hands, thoroughly aroused to their danger, 
checked the blaze and saved the circus. 


The Hon. Barney himself came and questioned 
Ted. When he heard the story and saw the long- 
ing in his eyes, he told him to comesoyer am fhe 
morning and see the animals and the people as 
they really were. And most wonderful of all to 
Ted was the pass, which was to admit him any time 
through the week, as often as he eomldmieemas 
Then Mc Barney asked how he should show his 
appreciation to “Freckles.” Ted eagerly told him 
of the unpaid license, and was assured that it would 
be paid that very day. 

It was still early morning, and Ted hastened 
home to dream of the glories so soon to be his. 
After the day began in earnest, he was the hero of 
the village. Even his father had no objection to 
his leaving the chores for him to do and going over 
to see his new friends. “They “welconfeqmaim 
eladly, and before the week was up he had won a 
firm place in the hearts of “Barney’s Greatest.” 

When they left they gave him a $5 bill as a re- 
membrance. For many a long day Ted did not 
tire of telling how he saved the circus. But never 
for a moment has he forgotten to give the credit 
to the four-leaved clover, which certainly made his 
wishes come true. 
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By Hazel 1. Thompson, E., 10 


T was one of those beautiful balmy 
days in early spring, and all the world 
seemed full of new life. Amid all 
this rejoicing there was sorrow in the 

little farmhouse on the hill, for there 
on a bed drawn up near the window 

lay an old, white-haired man. His thin, emaciated 
hands were folded peacefully upon the snowy 
coverlet. The great, blue veins stood out promi- 
nently against the deathly whiteness of his brow. 

His breath came with difficulty, and it was now 

evident to the young girl seated at his bedside that 

her only living relative, her beloved grandfather, 
was dying. 

As the girl sat watching the dying man, she was 
struggling vainly to prepare herself for the fast- 
approaching separation. When she bent over him 
to smooth back the damp, white curls from his 
forehead, he opened his eyes and extended a thin, 
trembling hand toward her. Taking his hand in 
her own, she leaned forward and tenderly kissed 
the pale lips, murmuring as she did so: “Grand- 
father, grandfather, oh, don’t leave me alone!” 

“Daughter, dear,” he whispered, ‘ ‘you have pee 

my good, faithful child. How can I leave you? 
There his voice faltered, and he closed his eyes 
wearily. Then, as if by a sudden inspiration, he 
opened them and gazed lovingly, yet painfully, at 
the girl now kneeling at his side. “Darling,’ he 
began once more, “when the time comes to which 
we have looked forward so long,—when that time 
comes, think of your grandfather, and remember 
that you have his blessing. as 

With that, he closed ee eyes and sank into a 
deep slumber. Late that night, when all the world 
Was at peace, Henry Spencer left his grand- 
daughter alone in the world. 

Helen Spencer had lived with her grandfather 
from infancy. From early childhood she had been 
wonderfully gifted with a beautiful voice, and the 
dearest hope “of her life had been to win fame with 
this gift. Some time before the death of her 
grandfather, a wealthy professor had offered a 
musical education abroad for the finest display of 
vocal talent. Helen, urged by her grandfather, 
and eager to have her cherished desire realized, 
had decided to compete. 





The days which followed the old man’s death 
were days of bitter sorrow for Helen. Every now 
and then that dreadful sense of loneliness would 
come upon her. Over and over again she told 
herself that she must regain her strength and lay 
aside her sorrow for the sake of the test before 
her. “Grandfather wants me to do my best,” she 
said repeatedly to herself. 

In this way the days rolled on into weeks, and 
the weeks into months, until at last the eventful 
evening arrived. The hall, which was beautifully 
decorated for the occasion, was crowded with en- 
thusiastic relatives and friends of the participants. 

The exercises of the evening were carried out in 
a splendid fashion, and some very remarkable 
talent was displayed. Helen Spencer’s name ap- 
peared last on the programme. She ascended the 
platform, and her heart beat fast as she turned 
toward the sea of eager faces. She began sweetly 
but tremulously, the words a a very difficult selec- 
tion, and in her nervousness almost faltered. As 
she stood there, the Eb eee of her grand- 
father dawned upon her, and her heart aes, 
stopped beating, for there in the midst of that vast 
number of people, his pale, sweet face arose before 
her. She could see the eagerness in the expres- 
sion. In her excitement her voice wavered, and. 
then, remembering how she used to sing to him,, 
Helen involuntarily broke into the beautiful strains: 
of an old, familiar melody. The whole house 
seemed filled with the harmony, and those in the: 
audience were speechless. Now and then a sob 
was heard, and as she ended, loud and long was 
the applause. “Wonderful!” “Superb! were the 
words which passed from lip to lip, but Helen saw 
nothing but that pale, sweet face which had spurred 
her on to success. 

She scarcely knew how she reached her seat, 
where she was enthusiastically received by her 
friends. There was no longer any doubt in the 
minds of those present who the winner of the 
coveted prize was. 

The professor was completely amazed at the 
young girl’s wonderful ability to sing. As he an- 
nounced to the audience that Helen. Spencer had 
unanimously won the prize, he invited her to be 


[Continued on page 96.] 
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709 
Lester Gustin, Class Editor. 
Seniors, remember the annual dance. 
one turn out and do his best towards making it one 
_. of the largest and most successful affairs that the 
school has ever held. 


THE 001 WE SHO We 


Let every 


Geddes—the living skeleton. 

Miss Grainger—the charmer. 

Parker and Hilliard—the charmed. 

Hartshorn—the ossified man. 

Gordon—the wild man of Borneo. 

Jones and Miner—the Siamese twins. 

Littlefield—the tattooed man. 

Pease—the reciprocal of Geddes. 

Oh, Mildred, please let us put in that note about 
you! 

The centre of gravity makes the focus 

Of a concave mirror equal the locus 

Of the parallel rays from the electrophorus, 
When Miner begins to work. 

Here's irom one of Our 
Peete 

A young fellow of Tomahawk Bluff 
Carried pistols to make him look tough. 
When they asked: “Do you chew?” 
He repledss. Yes lacs 
I’m a wegular wetch of a wough.” 

Cheetham says he wishes for a wish. 

Recently W. Jo—es was heard asking a pretty 
young Freshman: “What is better than an idea?” 
Why, you, dear, of course, Walter. 

Come on, Seniors, get busy and give Ernest 


another budding 









some stories. Never mind if you haven't written 
any before; you will never know what you can do 
until you try. Who knows but what our class may 
hold a Shakespeare or a Webster? 


ODE TO THE DRESS ISHiie 
(To be sung at the Senior soiree.) 
The steel breast-plate, the coat of mail 
Are nought compared with thee; 
Thy stiff, starched whiteness would resist 
All squadrons of the sea! 
Surrounded by your frame of black, 
Alone in might you stand, 
The worst of agony for men 
Throughout this mighty land. 


Wireless calls of some of the Seniors :-— 

Hartshorn—T. Y., ten years too young. 

Jones—B., beautiful boy. 

Cheetham—B. S., Bay State Wireless Company 
(Gosh). 

Atwater—R. A.,-real article. 

Chapin—W. N., walking novelty. 

Gustin—G. S., well—never mind. 


A joker last — 
“Why is German opaque?” 
Flint: “Because you can’t see through i” 


You can tell of awful earthquakes, 
Or predict a foreign war, 
Speak about financial troubles, 
Or about the trusts and law. 
How in stirring state elections 
They are buying up the votes, 
But the only thing that worries us 
Is notes, notes, notes! 
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10 
Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 


Some New Year resolutions :— 
Rosborough—to study bookkeeping. 
Knight—to keep away from red ink. 
Musgrave—to learn chemistry. 

Sullivan—to recite in history (once in a while). 
Henderson—to study elocution. 


McCon—Il received “A” in deportment. Three 
years of trying (??) was necessary before acquiring 
this standard. 

Heard in III. German (3) :-— 

eer.) Ite children ran to the floor.” 


Some recent publications :— 

Mees Value of Small Packages,” by E. E. 
Adams. 

eiiem neipn of 
Don—v—n. 

McConnell is going to change his study periods 
into sleeping hours. 

WANT ADS. 

Wanted! A personal treasurer. 

Esculators on High School hill. 

An adding machine wanted. 

An audience for my chemistry lectures. 

A neat young man wants position as waiter. 

A stenographer wants good position. 

Recruits for next year’s orchestra. 

Wanted! A two-horse wagon for books. 


Arnold is supposed to have written an essay on 
“Soft Lights and Green Music.” 

Do you find any fat in oranges? 

Forever—r—r, Never—r—r. This was heard in 
Elocution E. 

Ever see any frozen ink, Division E? 

_“The part between the beginning and the end is 
very hard to understand.” 

McCo——1 wishes to die as the D. of Clarence 
died. | 

Hod—on wishes to know if Henry VIII. drank 
Tudor tea. 

One afternoon shortly before Knight fell, a rob- 
ber lay in wait. behind a Bowl(d)er for his prey. 
His Maxim had always been: “Delays are danger- 
ous,” so upon seeing a Mason approach, he imme- 
diately pounced upon the hard-working Mason, 
clothed in White. The Mason, however, proved a 
very good match for the Savage highwayman, and 
rapped him on the head with a Pike, and made his 
escape, crying: “I Winn!” 


Henry) Villy by .Miss 


You should learn the song by McCarthy, en- 
titled: “Love Virtue and the World Is Yours.” 


Quimby said to leave three and a half words out, 
and the sentence would have unity. 

A girl in Division F, upon rising to recite in elo- 
cution, cried: “Would you?” 

Heard in chemistry: A precipitate is an almost 
substance. 

‘11 
Arthur Leighton, Class Editor. 

Miss Bow—n, translating “Jeter a la porte,” 

says: “Throw me out the door.” 


- 


A few nicknames of Division A:— 

“Fat” Fallis. 

Geile Zt Ze 

~Pencles Clough, 

“Weary” Dunton. 

iid 7Cutler. 

“Handsome” Clarke. 

“Protessor Cushing. 

“Grandpa” Boothby. 

“Golden-Haired’’ Anderson. 

aoiltent balk 

“Inquisitive” Fogerty. ae 

“Speechless” Cameron. 

How deeply grieved and outraged some of those 
Seniors in II. German (1) look when the division 
is called a second-year division! 

In German: “Mine Eltern haben zwei Kinder, 
einen Sohn und eine Tochter.” “My parents have 
two children, a son and three daughters.” 

Ware, Ware, Ware, Ware, Ware. (We did this 
because Ware was so particular that nothing about 
him should appear in this column.) 

C r (translating French): 
had died but she.” 

Farrow says that you add. all-the«endings. of 
verbs to pronouns to form a verb. 

Teacher: “When did this event happen?’ 

Ge—i—r: “It was when there were knights.” 

Welsh (awaking from a blissful dream): ‘We 
have night still, don’t we?” 

Puzzle: Did F—— ever comb his hair? 

W—ldron (translating audibly to himself in Ger- 
man): “Here is the man that bit my dog.” 

A boy going along a street started to hit a dog, 
but was stopped by his father. ‘Don’t do that, but 
be kind and Pat-’er-son,” said his father. 

B—s—n is able to do two things at onee. He 
can act foolish and pay attention at the same time. 





“All pi her friends 








{Freshman Notes on page 96 ] 
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Allison Newton, Class Editor. 


At a recent class meeting Duggan appointed the 
following committee for the selection of class 
photographer: Alice Hammond, Lillian Tread- 
well, Frank MacCarthy, and Herbert Jarvis: 
Duggan left it to the class to decide whether he 
should appoint the committee or not, which seems 
a good precedent for future classes to follow. 

If is rumored that the banisters ‘on the girls’ 
stairs have been somewhat worn lately. 

SHG REHAT Rol SHOW ONIEAKT T= 

Here we have it, ladies and gentlemen, MacLean 
silent for a whole hali-hour. No, -madam, he 1s 
not sick. At your right, gentlemen, is the moving 
picture of three consecutive recitations in which 
Miss Corliss did not make a single objection. 
There is the lean man, Coleman, just completing 
the twentieth line of a perfect translation. Stop! 
Look! Listen! Here are Miss Wentworth and 
Miss Macy actually reciting above a whisper. No, 
madam, he is not in pain. This is merely Earle 
trying to sing. Here you may hear-a phono- 
graphic record of Henderson relating an anecdote 
absolutely correct Un yevery particiilara = Viesmeit, 
absolutely correct. If you don’t believe, look at 
the = fady's Hin Pitte, 7) his sladiecwicgaones 
photograph of a junk shop, only a picture of the 
class editor’s desk. Ladies and gentlemen, here is 
Sheridan in a lucid interval. He has actually been 
in this cond (If that funny boy will stop laugh- 
ing and the gentleman with the red wig will recall 
that wink, I will proceed)—I repeat it, he has been 





in that condition for ten minutes. 
phenomenon we will pass out. 
Dick: “Going to take Miss -——— to the 
soiree; 
Henderson: “1 don’t thinkse-— 
Dicks “How's thatr 
Henderson: “She’s going to take me.” 
Milliken: “I don’t see how you spell Mississippi. 
I’ve spelled it two different ways, and you've 
marked it wrong both times.” 


With this last 


One of Miss Smallwood’s: “You had better not 
speak with kings passing through your lips.” 
The temperature is falling fast, 
Snow falling from the blue; 
The people angry glances cast, 
For they are falling, too. 
Slater thinks Coleman had better hire a special 
car for the soiree, 
‘Feachers “Quel pager” 
MacCarthy: “Ce matin jetais : 
One of our illustrious president’s translations: 
“Like a bull-cow in the herd.” 
Henderson has found out what Nemesis means. 


2) 





Sheridan is wound up. That’s why the teachers 
are trying to run him down. 


We were somewhat surprised to learn that our 
class now has a new news medium. It is called 
“The Daily Whistle,” and is edited by our versatile 
friend Richard. Here is a-sample 1tem drommpime 
society column: “Lizzy Hendersom “wastiecesm 
standing in a puddle the other day making a noise 
like a bromo-seltzer.”’ 
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H. H. Greenwood, Class Editor. 

ane ©. H. A. will run a dance at Anthoines 
Academy Tuesday, February 2. ‘Tickets are fifty 
cents each. Murdock’s Orchestra will furnish the 
music. Tickets may be procured from Arthur 
Tellier, Green, or Rice, of the- Latin School. 

What should we do if we had to carry around 
some of the names that the nobles of ancient 
Greece did? 

The lights of Room 26 give great satisfaction. 
In fact, they had to be turned out, as they gave 
too bright a light, and then they would not go on 
again. 

Goodspeed, glancing over the top of his desk, 
was heard to say: “Gracious! look at that wild 
animal!” The wild animal turned out to be 
Maulsby’s hair. 

Everybody turn out and root at the basket ball 
games. They are held weekly at the Y. M.C. A., 
and cost only fifteen cents. The girls are cordially 
invited to attend. 

D. Brooke McKinnon’s avoirdupois is really be- 
coming dangerous. He surely must tip the scales 
close to 200. 

We dispute Reed. Samos never was on Athens’ 
side. It was in the Aegean sea. 
Shorty says never again. 

Shorty is! 

Everybody came back from vacation with 
morocco-bound New Year’s resolutions until they 
got their report cards. Then it was all off. 

The academy was built on the Acropolis, not 
under Pisistratus. 

Maulsby was informed that he would make a fine 
lawyer, as he could start an argument out of 
nothing. Moral: Nothing was ever spoken more 
truthfully. 

Fales, it is understood, has a great capacity for 
water. He was known to drink a faucet dry the 
other evening. 

Bryant, our class philosopher, was heard to re- 
mark softly: “It looks to me like a big night to- 
night.” Then Davis woke him up with one of his 
soothing touches which he frequently administers. 

The other classes seem impatient to know when 
the Junior dance is to take place. Do not fret, 
“Bob” will get there yet. 

Division 2 can boast of a very efficient fife and 
drum corps, according to all accounts. 


We wonder who 


Pierson is a regular fiend for library books; he 
can read one in a study period. | 
Putney has just returned from a pleasant vaca- 
tion in New Hampshire. From all that he told us, 
he must have had a most delightful time. 
‘11 
es ie oNlesserm| pClass Editor: 

To see M—rs when he leans back in his seat, 
perfectly contented, makes one wish Latin -and 
geometry were lying at the bottom of the Dead 
sea. (By the way, who killed the Dead sea?) 

Division 4 is quite honored because of the fact 
that they were the first to decide definitely to cele- 
brate Christmas with a German feast. Marzipan, 
Pfeffeneuser. Um—m—m. 

Why does T: d always go to prayer-meeting 
Friday night? 

Phillips Gn German): “Die beruhmten Manner 
Griechenlands.” “The wise men of Greenland.” 

Onli!) “Those Christmas ties! 

Does Ralph like Latin prose? 

Who is Rudolph? 

Oh! but that hall-duty job is a lonely one. 
M—s—r thinks it comes just at the wrong time. 

How are those new resolutions going? 

Wanted! A war correspondent in 13. 
top: 

A few of the desk-carvers have suffered. 

“The Desperate Three of 127? Guess who: 

Division 3 had great fun watching some ama- 
teurs in 4 trying to draw circles on the blackboard 
in geometry. 

H—r—y and N—t—n are great shots with pea- 
nuts. 





Apply 


The boys in the editor’s row had a grand change 
of seats. It is hoped they will do much better, but 
it’s doubtful. 

Some of the desks in 14 seem to have the “tidd- 
ledy-winks.”’ 

There was a young Herr known as Nick, 
Who mastered his Deutsch mighty quick, 
For this was his hobby, 
In it he was nobby, 

His “sprecken” was herrlich and slick. 

Teacher (in Roman history): “Was Graechus a 
name frequently found among the Roman no- 
bility?” 

W—g—n: “Yes, almost as frequently as Smith 
in the Somerville city government.” 
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Murphy just caught the Carr, and was greatly 
surprised when it headed for the Barnes. So he 
jumped off and waited—it seemed to him for 
Weekes—and not another one came. “I ought to 
Rideout—it is so far,’ he murmured. Finally, 
however, he started to walk. At the top of a Hill 
he saw a Rich mansion guarded by a hideous 
Griffin. At this point M s appeared in his auto 
and invited Murphy to ride with him. Leo ac- 
cepted joyfully, and offered his benefactor a Pierce 
of gold. “Look out for your Derby,’ came the 
command, “I’m going to Turner ’round this cor- 
ner.’ This tale ends as did that of the three men 
who went to sea in a bowl:— 





“Tf the auto had been stronger, 
This tale would have been longer.” 


1) Vea 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 

The class pin committee is composed of Albert 
Smith, Charles Dickerman, Louise Clevenger, 
Bertha McNeill, and James Prout. 

It is a good thing that Napoleon was defeated 
at Waterloo. Division 1 had a half-hour less of 
algebra. 

Meacher: “Then syou’ll admit thatvyou” were 
wrong?” 

Pupil: “No, but Vll admit that an erroneous 
statement might have unknowingly crept into my 
assertion.” 

Lynch’s hair is turning gray—and no wonder! 

WANTED! A good, reliable boy to stand on 
the tracks behind the school and hold up trains 
while the first division recites history. 

Teacher: “What is the opposite to Senior?” 

Pro—t: “Freshman.” 

This is one of Doo—g’s. Listen :-— 

©.: Why is a dog in an ice-chest like a lamp- 
post? 

A.: Purp-in-dé-cooler. 

What do vou know about Lamont’s dolly? 

Toast to Plummer: Though his business is to 
furnish mankind with the dumb blessings of light 
and water, may he be a good spouter and easily 
turn his lead into gold. 

Toast to Carpenter: Although he appears a 
plane and honest man, he gouges and chisels, and 
adze it to your bill. This augurs ill for the reputa- 
tion of the trade. 

Toast to A. Smith: The most dissatisfied of all 
tradesmen; always on the strike for wages. 





Toast to Taylor: The most charitable ot men; 
he takes measures to hide the imperfections and 
cover up the faults of others. 

“Blumsach’s Poetical Works” consists of two 
(2) poems by Israel Blumsach, of Somerville, Mass. 
The first of these will appear exclusively in the 


next issue of the RADIATOR. 
——_____— —-0+-  +0-@-0+-@ +@.—__________—- 


English ’}2 
Oliver C. Churchill; Class Editor 


Well, it’s New Year’s again, and how about 
those resolutions and the broken toys? 

Pa—l—ne Ho—m—n has advanced a great deal 
in dancing. 

Seat 10, Room 13 X, Monday is occupied by 
L—tt—e’s feet, which have the ribbon for fancy 
dress. 

Miss N—I—n, 1 X, draws the Gibson girls by 
wholesale. 

R——d does his own advertising in French F. 
by declaring he is looking for a wife. 

Distinguish the difference between RADIATOR 
and Delineator, Miss Fo—e—, of 14 X. 

Our new medical term in graphs, “Axis of Ab- 
scess.”| 

Division C.’s stories are so dry that some of the 
pupils occasionally mention a water scene, which 
is, oh, so cooling to our parched imaginations. 

It isn’t everybody that can be a Bourne. That 
isn’t saying we wouldn't like to be. 

It must take a lot of outside study to get an 
offence card, for it takes a wise man to be a fool. 

Miss C—b—y is very forward on passing con- 
gratulations, but awful slow on giving us a chance 
to return them. 








ea ee 
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(Continued from page 91.} 





present at his home the following day, in order to 
make arrangements for the trip abroad. 

Two weeks later the: professor, his wife, and 
their young prodigy boarded an ocean liner bound 
for France. Upon arriving in Paris, Helen was 
placed under the direction of a famous vocal in- 
structor. She developed rapidly, until after two 
years of successful practice she returned to her na- 
tive land, a wonderful singer. When questioned 
regarding her success, she attributes it all to the 
beautiful vision of her grandfather on the evening 
of her debut. 
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EXCHANGES 


We extend to all the exchanges best wishes for 
a very prosperous New Year. 

The South Boston Chandelier has some well- 
written stories. The article, “Wanted—An Aim,” 
is one which all ought to read. 

The Academian would be more interesting if the 
literary department were better developed. 

More stories, Review, of Lowell, would improve 
your paper, although what you have are very in- 
teresting, especially’ those entitled ‘ ‘Jim’s Sacrifice” 
and) King.” 

The Register, of the Boston Latin School, shows 
a marked improvement over the preceding num- 
ber. All the stories are good, and the editorials 
helpful. But there is one column that is lacking, 
and that is the exchange column. Why not have 
one? 

We would advise that the Echo, from Turner’s 
Falls, develop their exchange column. Do not 
let the whole page be used for jokes, with no criti- 
cisms of the exchanges. 

“The Origin of Some of Our Christmas Cus- 
toms,” in the Institute, of Cohoes, N. Y., 1s a very 
good article, for, as the title suggests, it tells of the 
Christmas customs which many might not know. 
Here’s hoping you will succeed in your story con- 
rest, 

Your literary department 
work, Red and Black. 

The true sayings of famous men which are scat- 
tered throughout the Hood River Mascot make 
the book interesting, but we miss the alumni and 
exchange columns. 

Enlarge your exchange column, Academy Bell. 
All of your stories are very good. 

One of the best exchanges we have received this 
month is the Academe. The book is well ar- 
ranged. Both the literary editor and the business 
managers should be complimented on the good 
showing of their departments for December. 

We welcome several new exchanges this month. 

The Blue Owl, from Attleboro, Mass., has some 
fine material and a goodly number of advertise- 
ments. 


shows good, hard 


The Key, of Battle Creek, Mich.; is.rather large 
for a high school paper. W ouldn’t it be a better 
arrangement to have the advertisements together? 


(Thevcover, desten ot the Iriangle, from Troy, 
IN, Yes 1S neat and attractive, while therstories' are 
interesting. . 

We wish you success, Educator, of Abington, in 
the continuance of your school paper. It would 
be better if the name of the state from whence you 
come were mentioned, so that one would not have 
to look among the advertisements to find out. 


First Miss: in five 
sharps.” 
Second Miss: 


made me move out of every one of them. 


“T can sing ‘School Days’ 
=D sanoit mm six! fats, but they 
"Ex, 


“What do you expect to be when you come of 
age, my little man?” asked a visitor. 
“Twenty-one,” was the little man’s 





I Dip'e: 


reply 


Mistress: “I want a girl for general housework ;. 
some one who is strong and willing to do every- 
thins 

Bridget: “Do yees take me for Taft?”—Ex. 


The New Minister: 
my little man?” 


“Don't you know who I am, 


Little Billie: “Sure. Don’t you know who you 
arena 
The Bride: “Just think of it;dearest;-fifty years 


from aor will be our golden anniversary.”— 


Ex. 


“T want to complain of the flour you sent me the 
other day,” said Mrs. Newliwed severely. 
“What was the matter with it, ma’am?” 
the grocer. 
“It wastough. My husband ope wouldn’t eat 
the biscuits I “made with it.’ 


asked 





“T’m the champion long-distance cornet player 
of the world. I entered a contest and played 
‘Annie Laurie’ for three weeks.” 

“Did you win?” 

“No, my opponent played Sousa’s 
Stripes Forever.’ ”—Ex. 


‘Stars and 
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William Hoyt, English, ’08, has returned to his 
studies at the University of Pennsylvania Medical 
School, after a few days spent at his home in this 
city. 

We note with deep regret the death of Harry 
Rich, English, °98, which occurred early in the 
present school year from typhoid fever. Mr. Rich 
was graduated from the Normal Art School in ’01, 
and will be remembered pleasantly by more recent 
classes of the English alumni as having taught a 
vear in the English School in the department of 
mechanical drawing. Later he was elected to a 
position in the Rindge Manual Training School, 
which he held most acceptably to the time of his 
death. 

Mr. Rich was a young man of sterling worth of 
character, attractive personality, and had shown 
genuine ability and much promise as an instructor. 
His early death is felt as a distinct loss by the Eng- 
lish alumni. 

Recent visitors in the English School: Miss 
Bertha Richards, English, 07, now of the Framing- 
ham Normal School; Miss Elizabeth Greenleaf, 
English, ‘04, Bridgewater Normal School, “06, now 
instructor in the Norwood schools; Miss Eleanor 
Neilon and Miss Elsie Crispin, English, ’08, of the 
3oston Normal School; and Miss Mildred Hager 
and Miss Lillian Luce, English, 08, who are at- 
tending Salem Normal School. 

Dr. and Mrs. Cobb (Nellie Brown, English, ’99) 
are pleasantly located at Arlington. Others of the 
class’ of °99 are ‘Lizzie Marshall and Vivian 
Stevens, now each responding to the name Easton, 
they having married brothers. 

Mildred Merrill, English, ‘02, Boston Univer- 
sity, ‘07, has recently been appointed to the posi- 
tion of assistant clerk to Superintendent Clark. 

Alfred B. Mahoney, English, ‘08, is attending the 
Boston College Preparatory School, Boston. 

Theresa W. Anderson, English, *04, is a book- 
keeper for Nightingale & Childs. 


Edward I. Sweeney, Latin,.’04, a Senior at Hovy 
Cross, has been chosen captain of the football team 
there: 

Grace Gridley, Latin, ’07, and Annie Gridley, 
Latin, ‘08, are trying hard to keep up their record 
for hard study at Capen School, Northampton, 
Mass. 

At a reunion of the class of 1904, Latin schook 
held at Flemming Hall December 30, 1908, Perey 
Harrison was re-elected president, and Hilda John- 
son was elected secretary. Dr. George Ly Baxter 
and George M. Hosmer were guests of the even- 
ing. 

Lost, strayed, or stolen—a youth, Lawrence, 
surnamed Bowlby, last seen boarding a train for 
the wild and woolly West. Any information re- 
garding the same will be gratefully received by his 
Somerville acquaintances. ; 

Helen Phelps, Constance Carpenter, and Harriet 
Whitaker, all of Latin, 08, are Freshmen at Ros= 
ton University. 

Harry Burroughs, Latin, ’05, a Senior apart 
mouth, has recently been seen pacing the campus 
at Mt. Holyoke. We wonder what branch of 
study he is pursuing there. 

Robert’ Burns, Latin, ’05, is working for the 
Union Soapstone Company, Boston. 

John Groves, Latin, ’06, 1s still treading bricks 
between here and Harvard. 


Edna Sturtevant, Latin, ‘07, is a Sophomore this 
year at Mt. Holyoke. 

Ned French’s favorite song at present is: “I Am 
Working on the Railroad All the Livelong Day.” 


Ralph Durell and Harold Lewis, of the class of 
Latin, 07, are Sophomores.at yale 


Edward Norris and Cornish Pearson, Latin, 08, 
are growing strong wielding the shovel and the 
hoe at Massachusetts Agricultural College. 


Which is it, Tead, Amherst or Smith? 
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S27. 
The S. V. gave its third annual dance in Flem- 
ming Hall Friday evening, January 8. A good 


time was enjoyed by all, and it was agreed that 
this was the greatest success of the club’s exist- 
ence. 

Among those present were: Grace E. McIntosh, 
Martha W. Delay, Ruth S. Manning, Frances 
Donavan, Edith S. Potter, Teresa Sweeney, Helen 
G. Anderson, Elsie McDonald, Alma Wiley, Bessie 
Horton, Arthur Peterson, David Crocker, Lewis 
F. Willard, Edward Donahue, Raymond Wiley, 
Richard Powers, Frank Van Ummerson, Mr. 
Hoyt, William Bishop, and Harold Smart. 

Ruth S. Manning, 
Secretary. 
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sc. 1. D. 


The girls of the Sophomore classes of the Eng- 
lish and Latin High have formed a club, called 
See livere are six members at present. They 
are: Zillah Campbell (president), Mildred Atwood 
(secretary), Meta Eisenhauer, Annie Fitzmaurice, 
Ruth Dillon, and Margaret Rich. 
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Pupil (who was sitting in the rear of the room) 
to Teacher: “Please change my seat, I’m lonesome 
wp here.’ 

Teacher : 


“Well, here’s a pencil, draw a crowd.” 
I thought I knew I knew it all, 
3ut now I mutst confess, 
The more I know I know I know, 
I know I know the less. 


Ex. 
“If thirty-two is the freezing point, what is the 
fussing point?” 
“Two in the shade. 





"Ex, 








When you next buy FANCY CRACKERS, 
THEE 


SLATER BROS. 


420 Medford Street, - - 


Cc H. SCHOFIELD 
Upholsterer, Cabinet Maker, and Finisher 


FURNITURE PACKED FOR SHIPMENT 
Caning, Carpet, Shade, Mattress, and Cushion Work 


237-A HOLLAND STREET, WESI SOMERVILLE 
Phone Somerville 1308-2 TEELE SQ. 


Somerville 











College Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style required. 
by et dressed young men. 








You need Exercise! 
WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 


GALIBFOR PROSPECTUS 
WAS 


HOOD’S 
MILK 





TABLE 
THIS 
MORNING 





TRADE MARK 


Established 1846. 


P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


mtn Offices and Chemical and Bacteriological Laboratory 
494 Rutherford Avenue, Charlestown, [lass.. 
Phone Charlestown 600 
DAIRY LABORATORY 
70 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. Phcne Back Bay 4430 


H. 


BRANCHES 
24 Anson Street, Forest Hills, Mass............... Phone Jamaica J010' 
289 Pleasant Street, Watertown, Mass...... Phone Newton Nortar1340 
425 Main Street, Malden, INAS BSc hiapeterersinreteercieicciels Sores Phone Malden 1000) 
193 Alley Street, Lynn, Mase ace mea Cacdmee: Phone Lynn 1410 
252 Bridge Street, Salem Mass.is.5 05s cece ss umemmies Phone Salem 720) 
629 Common Street, Lawrence, AEYE| Bonoda opemocics Phone Lawrence 54 


Hood’s Milk is Pure, Clean and Safe 


Order of our drivers, write or telephone 


COAL TALK 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vineingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 


Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M. 








JOHN BRYANT’S SONS | 


w# UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Mill 1. 5'56 
204 Highland Avenue T™. 1 
SOMERVILLE 


FRANCIS M. WILSON 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 


Telephone 123-2. 








‘Telephone 330 





FP. L. CARD 
_. Groceries and Provisions. . . 


ant Sa Somerville 


Ber Y our Prescriptions i: illed 


aA 
PADELFORD’S 


Somerville 


H. D. 


Gilman Square, 


Hello 54 and 85 | 








CO SHRUNK QUARTER SIZE 


ARS 


fete ee COLLAR OF Bi : 
E YEAR 
: 5 Ce aia 2 for 25 Cents 
Cluett. "Peabdy & Co., Troy, N.Y 


| ARROW] 





* EDWARDS * 


DRUG GIT Ss TF 
25 UNION SQUARE 


Telephone 62 + omerville 


BAY STATE OIL COMPANY 


Wholesale Dealers in 





Illuminating Oil, Motor Gasoline, Naphtha and Benzine 
Roland St., near Waverley St.. Somerville 





et ictok ieeeelaeces 


When a fellow gets a thing there? s a satisfaction in 
knowing that it’s right — just right. When you get them 
from us you're satisfied. 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Davis Sq., WEST SOMERVILLE 
GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, 
‘A 1S HASKELEE 
Fine Job Printing 


424 Somerville Avenue 
Near Union Sq. 





Somerville, Mas ass. 





SOMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE ; 


The NEW STORE 


FANCY GOODS and SMALL WARES 
lirs: C. A, Heald 420 Medford Street 








. Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins, etc. Allrights ressrved to manufacture these designs. 
; OHN HARRIOTT 3 WINTER STREET, 
2 sa A BO BOSTON, MASS. 
4%, Est. 1860 No connection with Harriott Co. 





Fletcher’s Studio 
324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


Of All Kinds 
TELEPHONE - 186-2 


FOR BEST RESULTS 





Hampden Cream 
COFFEE i a 
: CEREALS 
PUDDINGS 


} ICE CREAII Etc: 
.. somerville Furniture Repairers. . 


James Harper & Co. 


UPHOLSTERING 
Flattresses and Cushions Renovated 


Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 
79 —81 Bow Street Somerville, [ass. 


Ask Your Dealer 








50,000 FEET OF GLASS THREE TELEPHONES 


J. W. HOWARD 
; E“lorist 
330 BROADWAY Branch: 1353 BEACON ST. 


Somerville Coolidge Corner, Brookline 
Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell Street, Woburn, Mass. 








YOUNG & SMALL 


APOTHECARIES 


Headquarters for Y. & S. Cold Cream, Stationery, Etc. 


TEELE SQUARE 





1852 1908 


TUFTS COLLEGE 


(Accepted bythe Carnegie Foundation) 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D.D., LL.D. 
PRESIDENT 
DEPARTIIENTS: 
The College of Letters (Degrees A. B. and B. §.) 
The Crane Theological School (Degrees A. B. and B. D.) 
The Engineering Department (Degree B. S.) 


The Bromfield-Pearson School, a technical school con- 
nected with the Engineering Department. 


The Medical School (Degree M. D.) 
The Dental School (Degree D. M. D.) 


-The Graduate Department (Degrees M.S. and A. M.) 


Younz Men and Young Women are admitted on equal terms to 
all Departments of the College. For Catalogue Address 


PHILIP M. HAYDEN, Secretary 


Tufts College P.O. . 
Mass, 
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J]. E. PURDY & c@ 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 
.. AND ARTISTS.. 


BOSTON 





During the building of our new studio on Tremont 
Street, which will be completed May Ist, we are occupying 
temporary quarters at 


288 BOYLSTON STREET 


In this location we can give exactly the same care 
and attention to your work as we have in the past. 
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: Wellington- -Wild Coal | Company 


FOR FAMILY. AND STEAM USES 
General Office, a) Central ‘St, Boston 


WHARVES. ee ae os o BRANCH OFFICES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge _ Union Square, Somerville 
. ee Gilman Square, Somerville 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown K ies seat 226 Main Street, Charlestown . 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown vie A po STI Main Street, Charlestown 


: eee 
In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Platinam, od Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and 
Carbonette 








A.G. SPALDING & BROS. 
The Largest Manufacturers in the world ; 
of Seiki Moab dls and Uniforms for Base 











PORTRAITS — 


aie Oil, Water Colors, India Tok, Sepia, and Pastel 2 Be 


a Ve. Spalding’s Trade-Mark on Ms it 
, what you purchase j bl 
| eae is a Guarantee of Quality ) Track oe He 


5 Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices a a 








Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





Spalding’ 8 New Spring and Summer Fi ] 7 
1909 Catalogue, complete edition, 144 and ic 
recin a s wl Q- pages; about 2000 illustrations, ete. 
Copy maited to any address Ss orts — 
on receipt of request. Mate nit po 


2 Broadway s 8 East  Somervile, mas, Ta. 6. SPALDING & BROS.. 141 Facer St. Beson Mass. 


Water Colors and Crayons " Dieges and Clust 
a Tr WE MADE IT IT's RIGHT 
Class Pins Fraternity ns 


| | "Medals, Cups 
‘Wadsworth, Howland & Con Inc. ee MAKERS. S. E. H. S. PINS” 


For School Use 


ARTISTS MATERIALS | Re 





82 & 84 Washington Ste, 222 Clarendon Si Bostas i. Winter Street, soe 129 Tremont Street 
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Frontispiece 

Editorial Staff 

Editorials : 

Wireless, by An Pathe st 

Reparation: The Story of a Brave eee by Gra 
(ieWay. by L.-E. Chickering, L., ’09 : 
The Witch’s Escape, by Marion F. Dondale, E., 


A Night’s Rest, An Extract from the Diary of William Hunnew ell, Ie 
The Fourteenth of May, by Herbert W. Porter, E., 


The Letter Box 
Club News 
Latin Notes _. 
English Notes 
Exchanges 
Alumni Notes 
Resolutions 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


Suburban Coal Company 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL-RATL COAL 2: WOOD and HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 


All Orders Delivered Promptly 
———$ 
H. A. CRAWFORD - - - 
—0-—_- 


29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 


Manager 


Jesse S. Newcomb 


J.A. Marsh Coal Company 


No, 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 3!9 Somerville, Tass. 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Sobn GN. Tloods 





WILLIAM S. HOWE 


DEALER IN 


Furnaces and Ranges 


FIRST-CLASS PLUMBING 
51 Union Square, = = Somerville, Tass. 





For Your Library 


GUNN SECTIONAL BOOK=CASE 
Noted for its Simplicity and Convenience 


J. C. McLEAN 


33 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 





CARNEGIE LIBRARY, WEST SOMERVILLE 


SOMERVILLE 


HAIGH SCHOOL 
RADIATOR 


Vou. XVIII. SOMERVILLE, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS, FEBRUARY, 1909. No. 5 














The Somerville High School RADIATOR is published by the Latin and English High Schools on the last Thursday of every month 
during the school year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th of the month. Matter for insertion may be 
left with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In contributing, write on one side of the 


paper only and sign full name. 
Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 
Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. ‘ 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O., February, 1909 Single Copies, 10 Cents 
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Loitorial Staff 


Lditor=in=C biel 
ERNEST W. CHAPIN, E., ‘09 
‘Associate Lditor Business Manager 
VIVIAN BEERS, L., '09 HOWARD A. MacLEAN, L., ’'09 
Exchange Editor Assistant Business Manager 
LORENE A. WHITNEY, L., '09 STUART FOSTER, E., ’10 
Sporting Lditor Second Assistant Business Manager 
PERCY G. WHITMAN, E., ’09 J. ELLIOT SLATER, _L.,-’09 
Alumni Bditors Treasurer 
L. ELIZABETH CHICKERING, L., ’09 GEORGE M. HOSMER (Faculty ) 


EDNA F. TEELE, E., ’09 
Statt Artist 
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Class Lditors 


Latin School _ English School 
ALLISON NEWTON, ’09 LESTER GC. GUSTIN, ’09 
HARRY H. GREENWOOD, '10 ANDREW F. HANDLEY, ’10 
MELVIN J. MESSER, Jr,, '11 ARTHUR LEIGHTON, ’11 


FRANCIS J. MAHONEY, 712 OLIVER CHURCHILL, ’12 
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A movement has been agitated recently for a 
school cadet corps. ‘This is at once a good scheme 
and a difficult problem. Military drill as under- 
taken by school battalions has many advantages 
and few objectionable features. As a question of 
health, the erectness of carriage and grace of 
motion thus learned are invaluable. Prompt and 
absolute obedience to a superior is a quality ex- 
ceedingly difficult for impetuous youth to acquire. 
Military training is perhaps the best means of ac- 
complishing this. Moreover, it is a point of 
national importance for every loyal young citizen 
to learn the proper use of arms. A country whose 
boys are forced to serve in the army or navy for a 
stated term does not know the “raw recruit,” but 
produces in time of need an immense army of vol- 
unteers who already have the foundations of sol- 
diery laid—in the practiced skill of their healthy 
bodies and the patriotic enthusiasm of their daunt- 
less spirit. Since our busy nation does not take 
these years by compulsion out of a man’s private 
life, what better than that we should voluntarily 
spend a little time through our High School course 
to gain some insight into the science of martial 
affairs? In general no one can deny that it is de- 
sirable for the three reasons mentioned—as being 
beneficial to the individual, both physically and 
morally, and of deep significance to the country’s 
patriots. But in our particular case prosaic prac- 
ticality deters us. Assuming that the proper au- 
thorities, realizing the advantages of the plan, 
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should provide accoutrement and, if necessary, in- 
structors, we are still confronted by the inexorable 
question of a drillroom. The use of quarters out- 
side the school would be inconvenient, and in 
most cases that come to mind, impracticable. 
The Latin hall, which is the largest floor space 
we have under our own roof, would hardly lend it- 
self as a parade ground either for size or for loca- 
tion. 

In spite of these objections it is the confident 
hope of the promoters to sweep away all incredu- 
lity that military drill can be undertaken in a vital 
way and made an essential part of our curriculum. 
You've heard that proverb about the “will” and 


the “way’’? 


Well, it has been proven many times 
that when Somerville exerts the will there has got 


to be a way. 
me RR ER 


We regret to note that debating has not been so 
energetically pursued this year as heretofore. In 
fact.it has dropped almost entirely from our con- 
sideration. The rumor of clubs forming in the 
Latin School seems to have been groundless, or, if 
formed, they must have been secret societies, as we 
have heard nothing from them. Recently one or 
two brilliant talkers in the Senior class threatened 
to get up a team and challenge the English School 
Debating Society. Such an event would be highly 
interesting, and may even be possible since interest 
Several 
meetings have been held this month, and a start 


seems to be reawakening in that society. 
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made toward earnest work in the club. Let us 
show Mr. Avery that our earnest wish is for its 
continuation. The importance of debating as a 
means both of pleasant diversion and of mental 
development cannot be over-emphasized. Many 
schools offer it in the regular course of study. Al- 
though such is not the case here, vet we have al- 
most equal opportunity in our clubs. Some stu- 
dents claim to be too busy for such matters. But 
the others—in the large majority—are the ones 
who show the lack of school spirit ; those who have 
the best chance to help along public affairs have the 
least inclination and energy; while, much to the 
honor of school and class, those who are already 
burdened with work display the lively interest and 
activity that make the school what it is. 
RRR F 


In response to our proposal of last month we 
have received a communication for the “Letter 
Box.” We are glad that this new departure has 
met approval, and that the first article submitted 
treats of an important question with dignity and 
mature judgment. This letters offers our readers 
still another opportunity to broaden the usefulness 
of the new department. An interesting reply 
might be an argument from the opposite side of 


the question. The argumentative essay, which has 
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appeared but little in the Rapiaror, rightly devel- 
oped, holds the interest and attention as no other 
form of article can. One month the champion of 
a cause puts forth most convincingly his views. 
The next month an equally spirited contention is 
held iby. iis opponent, This the reader gets.a 
clear understanding of the matter from both points 
of view, much more impartially than as if one per- 
We invite such a 
literary debate in our columns on the subject now 


son discussed it pro and con. 


brought forth, or on any other of general interest 
which our readers may care to take up. 

Hiner= letter 
service, as a medium between school and home 
authorities. 


sox Flas silk another spiere Of 


Does the principal wish to discuss 
some rule or custom which may be misunderstood 
at home, or. does the teacher wish to show the 
parent the aspect of the classroom and recitation 
as she sees it, or does the unassuming pupil wish 
to give the school the benefit of his observation 

Write to the “Letter Box.) “Dont 
We impose but one condition: To 
protect the Rapraror from imposition and to give 


and thought? 
be bashful. 


assurance that his purpose is sincere, the writer 
must sign his name and class. 
that his identity be withheld from publication shall 


A simple request 


meet with ready compliance. 





Udireless 


By an Enthusiast 


The recent disaster to the steamship Republic 
has brought before the people as perhaps no other 
incident could the advantages of wireless teleg- 
raphy as a life-saver at sea. Picture for an instant 
the result of the recent calamity if there had been 
no wireless to send its urgent call for help flashing 
across the fog-covered waters. There would have 
been a brief moment of panic, a hasty attempt to 
escape in the small boats, then later the roar of 
angry waters closing over the remains of a mighty 


ship—and hundreds of souls more would have 
gone to swell the death-roll of the sea. But hap- 
pily there was no such ending. The invisible 
waves of ether, traveling with the speed of light, 
sent all the words that were needed to bring half a 
dozen ships hurrying to the rescue. The collision, 
instead of showing the puny strength of man as 
compared to the raging fury of the elements, 
showed rather the triumph of the human brain 
over the blind force of.nature. 
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Story of a rave 


aman 


By Cecil Barlow, 


T was: cold, bitterly cold, “not , that 
windy, blustering variety of bad 
weather, but the still, solemn chill 


that seems to penetrate everything. 
It was in the winter of 1872, and the 
German army, having slowly fought 
their way through the heavily- fortified frontier 
towns, were now rapidly traversing the tnpro- 
tected provinces of the interior. The Prussians 
were now encamped but three or four miles from 
the town of Sainte Jeanne, for which every effort 
of defence was being made, as the position was 
considered of strategic importance. The town was 
situated in the midst ofa broad, fertile stretch of 
land, which was a plain except for two hills rising 
in front of the town and completely protecting it, 
with’ but a ‘very nafrow pass between 
the hills. Many sentinels were posted around the 
entrance to this pass, and it was on this night, 
Christmas eve, 1872, that Francois; our hero, was 
one of these men. 

Francois walked wearily up and down his post, 
and his aching feet, tied up in torn bandages, left a 
little red trail’ as he walked. He had been able to 
exchange jests and shouts of cheer with the sen- 
tinel on the next post, but a snowslide had de- 
prived him of this small consolation. A strange, 
numb feeling suffused his body, and his mind was 
filled with utter, despair. If there had been any 
prospect of relief, Francois could have borne it, but 
it was hopeless, there was nothing ahead but dis- 
aster. No wonder that Francois turned in _ his 
path and looked longingly towards the cheerful 
smoke curling from the chimneys of his native 
town but a few miles distant; there was warmth 
and comfort, here was hunger and death. Fran- 
cois hesitated a moment, then, letting his rifle fall 
from his nerveless grasp, he pulled his shako down 
over his ears, and plunging into the deep snow, 
made off towards the town. 

Francois reached his cottage as night was fall- 
ing. His wife was astonished to see him, but when 
she fully understood that he had deserted, her sur- 
prise gave way to terror. “Oh, Francois, how 
could you do it!” was all she said. She had had 
very little physical suffering during the war, and 
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to these peasants there is very little mental pain, 
so the excusability of the affair was lost to her; 
she saw only the enormity of it, the disgrace and 
the treason. Yet Francois was her husband, and 
family ties are strong among these people; had it 
not been for that, she would undoubtedly have 
given him up to the authorities, so intense was her 
loyalty. 

Francois ate a hot supper and went to bed. He 
did not sleep well, in spite of his weariness, and in 
the gray of the early morning an unnagneie fear 
drove him to the window. He looked through the 
frost-covered panes out onto the plain below. He 
was just going back to bed, when he noticed some- 
thing unusual. Showing up clearly against the 
snow was a black line extending from the distant 
plain to the mouth of the pass, a thin line, just like 
a suspended cord. Francois looked again, and the 
line wavered and seemed to vibrate as if some giant 
finger had struck the cord. Then Francois saw 
the gleam of polished arms, and he knew that the 
Prussians were attacking, attacking the pass! 
The pass he should have been guarding! For the 
space of a minute Francois stood still. The house 
was empty; it was Christmas morning, and the 
whole population had gone to mass: He must do © 
something, he did not know what. He stumbled 
down the dark stairs and ran out into the deserted 
street. He could not bear to leave his wife with- 
out even saying good-by, but he could not write, 
and to wait until church was over was impossible. 
ven during the half-hour it took him to run to 
the nearest hill overlooking the pass no plan of 
action came to his mind; it was too late to warn 
the army. He scaled the hill breathlessly, giving 
thanks as he did so that he had played here when 
a boy and knew every nook and foothold on its 
dangerous sides. When he reached the summit he 
realized that he had made a fatal mistake! He 
should have climbed the other hill. On the second 
hill there was ‘an immense boulder which rested 
upon a base very small in proportion to the size of 
the rock. Had he been on the other hill, he could 
easily have dislodged it and caused it to fall into the 
pass, where it would have effectually closed the 
passage, and the column of soldiers pressing for- 
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ward thus suddenly checked would have thrown 
the whole attacking division into disorder, 
but—Francois gazed helplessly across the few feet 
of space that separated him from this means of de- 
fence. Then an idea struck him. He brushed a path 
in the snow for about ten feet, being especially 
careful to clean away the ice around the edge of 
the chasm. : He stepped back the entire length of 
Miewdistance fe had cleared, and ran lightly for- 
ward, springing as he reached the edge. Ele 
landed against the almost perpendicular face of the 
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rock, and for a moment his fingers clutched for 
hold on the slippery surface, and then—the great 
inanimate mass and the quivering body of the man 
went crashing down into the abyss below. 

During the confusion of the Prussians that at- 
tended the fall of the rock the alarm was given, 
and a strong detachment of troops was sent to de- 
fend the town. The authorities never knew that 
Francois had deserted, and full military honors 
were paid to all that was earthly of Francois, 
private in the Army of the Loire. 





Oil Day | 


By DL. wG. Chickering, W., 


3 S perhaps you know, oil is carried over 
fs railroads in large iron tanks. These 
tanks are filled from the top, and in 
the bottom near the centre is a cap 
from which the oil can be drawn off. 
When one of these tanks, which hold 
about fifty barrels, is to be emptied, the cap is taken 
off, and a rubber pipe is put in its place, the oil be- 
ing kept from running out by a plunger adjusted 
from the top. On the other end of the rubber pipe 
a sort of faucet is attached, which affords the means 
of stopping the oil as each barrel ts filled. 

Such a tank, filled with fish oil, was standing on 
a track waiting to be unloaded. At ten o'clock in 
the morning two men came to unload it. In the 
habit of loading and unloading o:l tanks, it never 
entered their heads that the plunger s shouldn’t be 
working. So Pat took a wrench and got under 
mi wean to unscrew the cap. He was care- 
lessly turning it around, when—splush! folie 
cap was forced out of his hand, and the oil 
Was coming at a _ sixty-mile-a-minute rate 
from the outlet. Mike, immediately thinking 
Seecre plunger, got on top of the car and 
itiea@ to shove it in place, but either it was 
Out of order, or it didn’t ft, or something; it 
didn’t stop it. Meanwhile the oil was pour- 
ing out on the tracks. Now, as luck would 
have it, the tracks in the yard were inclosed two 
together in a sort of driveway, with curbstones 
along the sides, or at the rate the oil was coming 
out, it would soon have been all over the yard. 
As this fish oil was thick like molasses, it would 
hardly have been pleasant either to walk on or to 
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smell. As it was, it 
toward the water drain, 
Dburlaps and = stopped up 
cape. 

Quite a few of the men working in the yard 
came up to see what the trouble was, and to help tf 
possible, and had procured a number of burlaps. 
Pat took a wad of them and tried to stop up the 
hole, but the force. was much: too great, and he 
only succeeded in giving the onlookers and him- 
self an oil shower bath. He, in particular, was 
not in the-least slighted in:that respect, “Che. oil 
ran down his coat sleeve,—a pleasing sensation, to 
say the least. Then some, or, indeed, a good deal, 
hit him squarely in the face, and, running down his 
neck, eventually came out his shoes. 

Perhaps you notice that nothing has been said 
about the frame of mind which Pat and Mike were 
ine ‘Oficourse they-were, very, calm and cook 
They tried to put the cap back on, but always 
with the same result—shower baths—until the oil 
all ran out. The next thing to do was to shovel 
the oil into the barrels, for fifty barrels of oil was 
too valuable to be wasted, although it would all 
have 1o- be refined over again. Mike, 
accordingly, telephoned for more and 
plenty of shovels. and brooms. When the 
recruits had come the shoveling began, and 
ins) earnest, too, “for to Sshovel, up <all (that 
fish oil was no easy task. ‘That was oil day in the 
yard, all right. Wherever those men went the oil 
went, too. The men worked hard all day until 
five o'clock, and had not finished then; for all 1 
know, they may be shoveling oil yet. 


quickly made its way 
but Mike rushed for some 
itthat means of es- 


men 
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Che Ulitch’s Lscape 


By Marion F. Dondale, L., 710 


In the fast-gathering twilight of a 
dreary January day, an old woman 


came, with tottering steps, down to 
a bridge which crossed a _ frozen 
stream on fg outskirts of the town 
of Salem. As she stood in hesita- 
she often glanced apprehensively at the town 
Then she tried 





tion, 
which lay bey ond a a strip of woods. 
to pierce the gray shadows on the opposite side, 


and wondered if her son would come in time. Be- 
fore leaving home for Cambridge, he had promised 
to return in January. ‘Would he come to-night?” 
she wondered. Only a short time before, on 
entering a neighbor’s house, she had heard some 
one accusing her of witchcraft, and old Mistress 
Hobbs had not come so recently to Salem that she 
was unaware that within an hour or two she would 
be awaiting conviction and execution in the town 
jail. Perhaps the constables were already going 
to her house. Would they come to find her? 
Just then the sound of a horse’s feet approaching 
rapidly startled her. Who was coming? Chilled 
with cold and fear, she sank in the snow, not dar- 
ing to see whence the sound was coming. 

As the clattering hoofs sounded on the bridge, 
Mistress Hobbs started to her feet, and the rider, 
seeing a figure rise so suddenly out of the snow, 
drew rein. 


“Who's there?’ he called. 





“Oh , John! fe hn!” shrieked the figure 
“That you, mother? What 
“Aye; it is!” And. you have*come in time! 
“In“time for” what? What can you be 
doing——”’ 


“Ves, yes, save me! That boy of Stokes’s jest 
said: I was sticking pins an’ sech things in him fan® 
fright’nin’ him. “An? his father was askin’ him 
-bout it when I went in the back door to see old 
Mistress Stokes. And—oh, John, save me!” 

Soure, Lowill mothers) Butijanust erverasierter 
to the townsmen from Gov’nor Bradstreet. Come 
this way; Ill hide ye so the lunatics won't 
find ye!” 

She followed him down the steep bank to the 
river's edge, and then down under the bridge. 
There the bank jutted out a very little distance 
over the river, forming a narrow shelf. .The space 
between this and the planks of the bridge was just 
wide enough to allow one to he quietly there, but 


any movement would be sufficient to throw him 
in the river: 

“Now, mother, you stay there, an’ I'll be back by 
dawn an’ take you before anybody’s awake. Tl 
put them off the track, pretend I haven’t met you, 
an’ then they won’t be down this way. Keep 
quiet, ‘cause the ice isn’t too thick. Good-by!” 

He clambered up the bank, and throwing him- 
self on his horse, galloped on to the town. 

On entering the town, John rode immediately to 
the sheriffs house. In response to his knock, the 
ponderous door was flung open, and he stepped 
within. 

“Well, what are ye doing here now? Have ye 
found the witch?” (The sheriff was very near- 
sighted.) 

“What witch?” 

‘What witch, do ye say, ye saucy knave? Will 
ye pretend ye don’t know who ye was sent to find? 
Old Widow Hobbs, of course. What news of 
pers 

“Of Widow Hobbs? Of mother? Put on your 
specs, old man, and see who it is ye’re talking to. 
What of her? What have ye to do with her?” 

“Hah! ye John Hobbs? Why, we all thought 
ye was in Boston town!” cried the old man, push- 
ing his horn-glasses before his eyes. 

aa was till just a little while ago. The gov’nor 
sent me with a message, a letter to the officers of 
the town. But tell me of mother.” 

“Why, she’s been ‘cused of witchcraft, and seems 
to have left the country. Ye hain’t seen her, have 
yer" 

“No, indeed. I’d have brought her cares as 
had. I don’t much doubt she’s run away to her _ 
relatives farther up; she’s always wanted to go 
there... She can’t’ get far, though. 7) Silesia sas 
gone Boston way, so it’s no use to go that way 
after her.” 

Just then five or six of the townsmen came in, 
and John took the earliest opportunity to leave, 
saying that he must get some rest before returning 
to Boston. 

When he had taken some food for himself and 
his horse, he started for the bridge. ‘“‘Might better 
start now than later,” he thought. 

It was still two or three hours before dawn when 
he reached the bridge, and, dismounting, went 
down to the edge of the river. An exclamation of 
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horror escaped from his lips as his glance fell on 
the river. The ice was broken, and—his mother— 
was gone. How long ago had it happened? 
What should he do? Probably she had already 
drifted down stream, and all hope of rescue was 
vain. Not knowing what to do, he stood silently 
watching the dark water. 
ok ok ES oS * aS 

In the early dawn he was riding slowly through 
the forest. The horse, tired by his long journey, 
was moving slowly along the narrow path, when 
suddenly a movement of his horse startled him 
from his reverie. Looking up, he saw a dark 
object lying in the road directly before him. What 
could it ber He sat motionless, ready to shoot if 
the slightest motion proved it to be an animal of 
the forest. li it was, however, it was dead, for it 
made no sound. Huis curiosity aroused, he ap- 
proached softly. It was—yes, it was some person 
—and as he knelt beside it, the increasing light 
showed—his mother. With a cry he recognized 
her. Lifting the body carefully, he laid it gently 
by the side of the road. He gathered a few sticks, 
and hastily struck fire by the growing heat of 
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which he tried to revive life in the apparently life- 
less form. But it seemed impossible. ‘Mother! 
mother!” he called over and over, but there was 
no answer. At last, when almost despairing, he 
thought he heard her speak. ‘‘The dawn—is com- 
ing—John—the river——’ John worked harder 
than ever. Later,.as they ate the food John 
had brought, seated around the fire, she ex- 
plained. 

“lohearG them coming, John,’ she. said. a 
must have fallen asleep and heard them, but it was 
all real to me. I started, and the motion threw 
me off the ledge. The shock of the cold water 
woke me thoroughly and frightened me so that I 
was able to get out. I didn’t notice in the dark- 
ness that I was on the opposite side of the river, 
and I walked on to meet you. But the way 
seemed longer than usual, and at last I sank down 
in the snow. That was the last I knew until I 
heard you calling as if you were a long way off, 
and.then I woke and saw you.” 

Lhe rest of the journey was uneventful, and after 
resting in Cambridge a few days, they went on into 
Rhode Island. 





HM Wight’s Rest 


An wWxtract trom the Diary of William Mummewell, L., ’09 


WAS tired, clean tired out, and as I 
came home from school fell to 
thinking of the good night’s rest 
which was in store for me. How 
fine it would be to get to bed early 
for once! These were my thoughts 

as I entered the house. As I settled down to do 

a little studying, the telephone bell rang furiously. 

I got up, a little irritated, and went to answer it. 
“Hello, Willie, this is auntie. Will you come 

over and get a little ice off the front steps? It is 

so slippery I’m afraid to go out.” 

Meeaiae Yes and tang off. So kind of aunt to 
think of something for me to do when I was weary 
from loss of sleep! It took two hours’ solid 
work to get those steps in walkable condition, and 
at the end of that time I was struck with a new 
occupation. This time it was sister. 

“You have just got to help us out down to the 
church to-night,” she said. “We are going to 





give a supper, and we haven't enough waiters. 
Now put on a clean collar and hurry up.” 

There was no tithe to beg off, and so down I 
went. “Should have a good feed, have some fun, 
and come home early to bed,” I argued, so away 
Iechased to the church. . Tired as I was; [ slung 
hash like a veteran, and at last sat down to my 
own. The meat and the coffee were cold, but they 
tasted good, and I was filled at last, four plates of 
ice cream included. Came home early, walking 
briskly to digest the coffee. Then sat down for 
a little more studying. It was an English compo- 
sition, and took time, but I soon quit and began 
to read a most interesting book. To go to bed 
was out of the question, as my stomach warned 
me that sleep was not forthcoming. 

At 11.30 went down and fixed the furnace, 
gave the horse a drink of water, and was back to 
bed. Hardly had I got comfortably warm, when 
I was reminded by mother that I had left the light 
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in the front hall going full blast. At that moment 
I felt the same towards her and myself as I had 
towards auntie and sister, and perhaps a little 
worse. But I left my warm bed and tramped 
down the cold, draughty stairs and turned off the 
gas. 

This time I would get comfortably fixed and 
sleep till morning. About an hour later was 
awakened by cold shivers running along my back. 
Piled on another blanket, made the already blue 


air more dense, and went off to sleep again. It 
was a short nap, however, as I was gently, 
but firmly, shaken -by father, who was say- 
ine that the horse was cast. Now I got 
mad, and who wouldn't? Some one was 
certainly trying to rob me of | my-sbeauty 


sleep, and I rebelled. I absolutely refused to get 
up, and said I didn’t care if the horse kicked the 
side of the barn out. But pa didnt: see it that 
way, and with unwarrantably emphatic language 
said that it was my own fault, as I hadn’t tied the 
horse up short enough. Well, I decided there was 
no more sleep for me till I had done his wish, so 
down | went. With our combined efforts, we 
dragged the animal from the stall on to the stable 
floor so that he could get up. It was exhilarating, 
to say the least, and I was waked up finely. But 
to wake up in the middle of the night and start a 
tug-of-war on a horse’s tail in a gym, where even 
your own thoughts would freeze, is not the kind 
of exercise | am accustomed to. 

Sulked off to bed, giving pa and the horse a look 
that was colder than my thoughts. As I stubbed 


my toe getting in bed, I growled: “Well, what in 
the world is coming next!” 

It came all right, in the form of a crash of shat- 
I awoke with a start, and gripped 
Another 


tered glass. 
the bed-post hard enough to break it. 
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Italian earthquake, I thought, but soon realized 
my mistake, as I heard the milkman stumble up. 
the back steps with a couple more bottles. Could 
I be any madder? Not that night! Felt like 
chasing the man back to the farm, and wished that 
the cows had never gotten into the ark. After a 
few more explosive remarks, dropped off to sleep. 
once more with a sense of breaking dawn and 
breaking milk bottles on my mind. 


It was in this way that I was awakened 
again about five ovclock. The coffee had 
been getting in. its. good. work) —ijancaee 
was dreaming of smashing every bottle in 
that milkman’s cart. It was a {trieus Grease 
and I was more furious; only I was work- 


ing it out in reality: the pillow was the milkman 
and my watch crystal was the load of bottles. As 
the watch went flying through the air to the floor, 
I came to. 

“Oh, what a night! A fine might Sairecr) am 
hissed. “I'll sleep now if I have to take chloro- 
form. Don’t care what time I get up or when I 
get to school. I will sleep.” And so T ragedyiill 
I finally cooled off externally and internally and 
dozed off, only to be awakened again by father. 
“Get up,” he was saying. ‘‘You chump, you left 
the furnace door open all night, and the fire’s dead 
out.” | 

This was the climax. With the yell of a mad 
man, | was up and dressed, had the fire going in no 
time, and with a soul full of revenge and a mouth 
full of breakfast, was on my way to school. 

Some of the teachers noticed an irritable and 
bad-tempered boy that day, and wondered what 
was the matter. He alone could tell; never will 
he forget that night’s rest. 

Signed and certified, 
William Hunnewell, L., 709. 
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Che Fourteenth of May 


By Herbert Wi. Porter, B., 12 


OUBITLESS this seems an ordinary 
date to most people. To every patri- 
otic American rifle, however, it is the 
One Steat day of the year; it is the 
day of Winchester’s birth. On the 
night of the thirteenth, from eleven 

o'clock until twelve, all American-born firearms 

Mavestite Pit Of speech. Thus it was that a dis- 

cussion occurred in a little basement gunshop of 

Boston. 
“Pards,” drawled an old Marlin repeater, who 

till now had spent his life in the far West, ‘‘yister- 

day I dropped a bead for the first time on one 0’ 

these new-fangled shoot-sticks. An’ yer can stake 

yer claim that I reflect with great sadness on the 
decline of sportsmanship in the Bast. liany teller 
ever striick west o’ the Big Water with one of 

them wholesale shot-dispensers, he’d be run out 0’ 

town.” 

‘Sir,’ it was a Baker-Batavia that spoke, an 
aristocrat of shotguns, “you are obviously from 
the West, and therefore allowance must be made 
for your ignorance of hunting in the New England 
states. In this section of the country, | am proud 
to say, we hold a high place in the estimation of 
every hunter.” 

“Stung 1" exclaimed a pert little sixteen-gauge 
mrevens.. “I reckon that you’d better ‘stake your 
claim’ that there’s more of our blessed tribe than 
yours in good old Massachusetts.” 

“Yes, my aged friend,” said a Fox double-bar- 
reled condescendingly, “we allow that you may be 
a sufficient arm for large game, but there your use- 
fulmess ceases. Thus in the matter of general 
utility | am by far your superior, I carry every- 
thing from buck to dust shot.” 

“Huh!” grunted an old Winchester 351, “I hope 
this ere logical argyment eases you Bawson gents’ 
mainsprings. | come from the old Pine Tree 
state, an’ I tell you I’ve shot more deer and moose 
than you've got twists on those purty blue bar’ls 
o’ yourn, an’ I never saw no use in these durn 
spatter-guns yit.” 

“T also beg leave to say,” said a gentlemanly 
Remington, Model ’07, “that I have always Beas 
with contempt upon every arm designated by 
gauge. 





“Oh, that word gauge!” stormed a fiery Mauser 
who had seen service in the Philippines. ‘How 
weak and effeminate it sounds beside the word 
calibre! Shades of Dupont! What would those 
ladies’ guns have done in the Spanish war!” 

“It seems to me, however,” said a bold little 
Flobert, “that if we would be quite fair in this mat- 
ter, we should see clearly that the varying condi- 
tions in various parts of this country demand a 
variation in firearms, and I think ie 

But a storm of. protest cut him off: “Traitor! 
Crack his breech-lock! Twist his sight! Plug 
his muzzle! Slap the baby!” 

“We don’t accept opinions from 22’s,” sneered a 
Stevens’ 25. 

There was a rusty cough, and an old, dusty 
army-rifle clanked from a far corner of the shop. 
Clearing his chamber with another hoarse cough, 
he slowly turned to the last speaker: “Nor frum 
them either as can't put a bullet through a shingle 
at twenty feet; you couldn't smash an eo at five 
paces with the wind behint yer. 

“Hear! Hear!” laughed a little Hopkins and 
Allen. “First production of the Springfield fac- 





tory, gas-pipe barrel, soft pine stock, Model 761.” 
polence, you) fool!) said~ the “Remington: 


shave respect tor a Civil Wart veteran, 

“As I was just going to say,’”’ continued the old 
army rifle, “I think that little production of Bill 
Flobert’s come purty nigh to the truth. Even if 
we do think we're a little mite better, | move that 
we treat these ae strangers courteous an’ call 
‘em ‘by their rioht names. I’ve seen my bit of 
Wat, an ul) calkalate to. agree pretty well with 
Uncle Billy Sherman about it. Now, who votes 
for peace?” 

Every lever was thrown back and 
out from a score of metallic throats. 

“Very good,” resumed the veteran. “Now, as 
is indicated by that there chronometer, we will 
have a short: spéll of peace an’ quiet; but, com- 
rades, just think it over, an’ I calkalate we'll 
spend a purty pleasant hour “bout a year from 
now.” 

And as he spoke the clocks of the city struck 
twelve, and quiet returned to the little gunshop in 
the basement. 


Aver faire 
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The Letter Box 


A Plea for a Darger School Atbletic 
League 


URING the last football season a num- 
ber of points of dissatisfaction arose. 
Chief among these were the inability 
of strong teams to meet each other, 





poor attendance at most of the 
games, the indecisive results when 
strong teams not in the same league came to- 


eether, and finaily doubt as to which. team was the 
actual champion of Eastern Massachusetts. These 
points, with many lesser ones, have arisen not only 
in the most recent football season, but throughout 
every season of both football and baseball for the 
last few years. Opinions will differ as to how 
much of a drawback these disadvantages are, but 
it can do no harm to discuss them and see if some 
remedy can be found by changing or altering the 
present athletic system. To get a better idea of 
the troubles and the means of eradicating them, it 
is necessary to get a fairly clear idea of the present 
organization of school sports. 

There are four leagues around Boston in which 
the principal schools are included. Each 
league, except — one,” has) feur >. members: 
but since two schools are each in two dif 
ferent organizations, there are thirteen in 
the - entire | list. Besides the Interscholastic 
League, composed of Somerville, Rindge, Dor- 
chester, and Boston English, there are the Boston 
High School League, made up of Dorchester, Bos- 
ton English, Boston Latin, and Mechanic Arts; 
the Preparatory, including Newton, Brookline, 
Cambridge Latin; and the Suburban League, em- 
bracing Malden, Medford, Everett, and Melrose. 

In considering any change in the present system, 
one fact stands out so clearly that it must be ad- 
mitted by all. It is not possible for all the teams to 
be in one league,—the playing season in both foot- 
ball and baseball is too short. This being under- 
stood, one looks to see if there is any natural divi- 
sion. ‘It seems that there is. There are certain 
schools that stand out distinct from the rest in 
that they have good teams year in and year out 


which are always strong bidders for the champion- 
ship. These teams appear to have a sort of pres- 
tige or custom of success, but there is probably a 
deeper reason for their victories. They generally 
represent large districts and hence have more 
material to work with. Somerville High may often 
have a team which is not of championship calibre, 
but it is impossible for her to have an insignificant 
team on account of her large attendance, if for no 
other reason. The same applies to the other mem- 
bers of the Interscholastic League; tomatoes] 
three of the Boston School Legetewiamaumre 
Newton and Malden. It is, therefore, practical to 
include in the main group these seven or eight 
schools, and to contrast the specific advantages. 
which would come from their union with the ad- 
vantages of the old order. 

One of the hardest tasks confronting the manag- 
ers in making out their schedules is the arranging 
of contests with strong teams not in the same 
league. The primary object of all teams is to win 
the championship in their own respective leagues. 
The schedule is made out so as to have the team 
rise gradually to the league games. The attempt 
is made to have each team that is faced a little 
more powerful until a couple of games before the 
league contests, when weak opponents are sought. 
The end in view is gradually to increase the 
work of the team up to a short period before the 
critical match, then to give it a short lay-off by 
meeting weaker schools. As the games of the dif- 
ferent leagues do not come on the same dates, it is. 
almost impossible for a manager to obtain a date 
with a powerful outside team that will fit both in 
his own schedule properly and in that of the other 
manager. This difficulty would not exist if the 
strong schools were in one league instead of sey- 
eral. Although in many of the earlier games the 
teams would not have reached the height of their 
strength, this would be true of both parties and 
would be as fair for one side as the other. Each 
league game counts as much as any other and 
there would be no occasion for holding back any- 
thing in reserve. 

But if under the existing order a manager aban- 
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dons his prejudice and arranges games with 
strong outsiders at all costs, the result is ordinarily 
indecisive. His team is not fitted to meet its op- 
ponent. It is being nursed along for the league 
games and this match is only an incident: In the 
last football season Somerville and Mechanic 
Arts both met Waltham High when they were pro- 
vided only with common plays and were still raw 
and crude, compared with the latter team, which 
was trained to the quick to meet them. They 
were both beaten; but there seems little doubt that 
if they had played Waltham at the fullest extent of 
their development they would have overcome her 
decisively. Had Waltham been in a league with 
these two they would have prepared for “her and 
won. Waltham’s league games with Fitchburg 

and Leominster were ridiculously easy and so she 
was able to concentrate all her attention on each 
game as it came along. 

Another unfortunate fact that has arisen in the 
last few seasons is the poor attendance at many 
of the games. Athletic associations must have 
plenty of money if they are to live, and poor teams 
will not draw crowds. At almost half the games 
last fall our grandstand was practically empty, and 
a few persons dribbled along the side-lines were 
the only spectators in evidence. On the other 
hand the public will turn out in grand style to 
watch a good team. The Malden, the Waltham 
(where the attendance was the greatest in the his- 
tory of its field), and even the Boston Latin game, 
although on a W ednesday, illustrate this. It will 
also turn out to see a league opponent, good, bad, 
or indifferent, as the interest in their team’s suc- 
cess is great among the general public and many 
business men follow the games more closely than 
the students . (Gna hee Now, as in the new 
proposition the people would have a chance to see 
their representative not only meet strong teams, 
but meet them in the same league, the attendance 
would probably double. 

One objection that might be put forward is that 
such a schedule would bring too severe a strain on 
the players, particularly in football season. This 
might be made up for by dropping some of the 
Wednesday contests. 
scrimmages almost every day in the week, as was 
done last season, the result being to overtrain them 
for the final game, it ought surely to be practical 
to cut out some of this drudgery and give them a 
few more matches, without any greater physical 
strain and certainly with more enjoyment. 

Some may complain that the smaller teams 


But if players can be given’ 
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would be left out in the cold. Is there anything to 
prevent their organizing an association of their 
own where all would have an equal chance, and 
where they would not year after year serve simply 
as victims for the big fellows to triumph over as 
they do now? In these days when connections are 
so handy it is about as easy to play in a town fif- 
teen miles distant as in one, two or three. Some 
eight or nine years back there were only two 
leagues, the Preparatory and the Interscholastic, 
and the combination worked finely. The winning 
teams of both leagues used to play off for the 

championship of Greater Boston. These two 
leagues were not organized according to strength 
but to vicinity, on account of the poorer. car ser- 
vice then in vogue. 

In addition to these faults of the present system 
which the new would overcome, there would be a 
chance for several innovations which would hardly 
be practical now. There would be an opportunity 
for making a closer connection of sports. It might 
even be advisable to introduce a system like that 
used in the Olympic games. Besides the separate 
rew ards given to the champion baseball and foot- 

yall teams, the most valuable trophy would be pre- 
ei to the school surpassing in all lines. There 
would have to be some method of counting agreed 
upon, such as baseball and football five points, 
hockey one, basket ball one, track three, etc. This 
plan if introduced would cause an interest to be 
taken in minor sports, such as hockey and basket 
ball, as these might be the deciding factors in the 
combat for the main reward. At present this in- 
terest seems sadly lacking. 

At this point some of ‘the teachers might raise 
the cry that the schools would be so overrun and 
occupied with athletics that there would be no time 
for study. The answer is that a combination so 
closely organized as this would be easier to control 
than is the present loose arrangement. The rules 
would be more tightly drawn and a much stricter 
standard of scholarship could be demanded by the 
masters. The greater the honor and the keener 
the desire to contend, the greater the power in the 
hands of the one who calls for good work before 
the aspirant is allowed to enter the competition. 

There could undoubtedly be many practical 
reasons cited showing the difficulty of realizing any 
such plan; the jealousy between teams, the doubt 
as to which actually-deserve to be admitted, etc. 
This article does not attempt to answer these. It is 
merely trying to show that such a league would be 
desirable and a great improvement over existing 
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conditions. If this be admitted that is all that is 
wished. “Where there’s a will there’s a way,” and 


perhaps some method may. be found in the future 
for realizing such a scheme. In the meanwhile, 
let us repeat,—discussion can do no harm. 
Simply as a suggestion, attention might be 
called to the fact that there is talk of abolishing the 
Boston High School League. If this is carried 
out, the natural consequence is for it to be ab- 
sorbed in the Interscholastic League. Two of its 
members already belong to the latter association; 
therefore it is natural for the other two, Boston 
Latin and Mechanic Arts, to come in also. If this 
should happen, the Interscholastic League, com- 
posed of six fine large schools, would be the most 
powerful and influential organization in Massa- 
chusetts, and Newton, Malden, or Waltham could 
probably be induced to enter if it were deemed ad- 
visable. Ws. Flower my aug. 





@. B. Club 


The T. B. Club held their first dance in Anthoine 
Hall January 26. The hall was prettily decorated 
with wisteria and chrysanthemums. The matrons 
were Mrs. W. A. Henderson and Mrs. J. Cabot 
Kimpton. The members are: Mabelle Hender- 
son (president), Ethel MacLean (vice-president), 
Anna Kimpton (secretary), Sylvie Aker (treas- 
urer), Sigrid Aker, Marion Earle, and Marjorie 
Sawyer. Music was furnished by Poole’s or- 
chestra. 
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Tau Upsilon Delta 


At the last meeting of the fraternity, it was de- 
cided to hold a dance on April 22. This is the 
first public affair ever attempted by the fraternity, 
and the members are exerting every effort to make 


it a success. Tickets may be obtained from Clay- 


ton Milliken, Latin, 09, Charles Hughes, English, 
09, Harold Smart;‘ English, °09, and any other 
members of the fraternity. 
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Allison Newton, Class Editor. 


i course, like all class editors, we have been 
continually deluged with notes from our class- 
mates, and, in common with our colleagues, we 
have evened up with gentle and soothing remarks 
on their personalities. They, however, have gone 
us one better by contributing reams of poetry??? 
We have determined, though, to have our revenge. 


We shall publish some of it. 


"Twas just the other day in class 
That all did shed a tear , 

When some one mentioned Bacchus, 
And we found he wasn’t here. 


These are the ebullitions of MacLean while gaz- 
ing upon a wooden Indian cigar sign. A hand- 
some prize is offered for any satisfactory explana- 
tion of not over 1,500 different words :— 


The car rushed madly down the street, 
The woman held her breath, 

The ship was sailing o’er the sea 

- Into the jaws of death. 


3ut ho! I see a form! 
Oh, pray, what can it be? 
It is but dear old Stewy, 
With his hands upon his knee. 


By the way, since this attack, detailed above, the 
poor lad has been stricken with a love story. (?!) 


ES NG Re SOLRICE: 


In our last year comes a gala time, 
The time of all the year; 
Amid the dance and music 
Is a time we'll long hold dear (whoever she is). 


The author of the above lines did not sign his 


name, but we know whom it sounds like. 


Slater’s little ditty, which he affectionately dedi- 
cates to a friend, an artist in the use of slang, has 
been blue-penciled out. 


Some of Richard’s terrible speculations on Hen- 
derson’s loquacity met the same fate. 


We refrain from explaining how Miss Treadwell 
can write so feelingly in the following sonnet :— 


Have you not seen the slippery sidewalk’s glare, 
As oft to work or school you wend your way? 
And boldly starting out, as if to say: 

“T will not fall,’—a foolish, empty dare,— 

For after several moments of great care, 

You think you're safe; just then, to your dismay, 
You slip, and down you go, and down you stay; 

For thus a sidewalk takes one unaware. 

Your hat flies off; at least, it gets awry ; 
your new umbrella cracks beneath vour weight; 
You make one last attempt to stand up straight ; 

Perchance successful, whereupon you try 
10 gather your belongings if you can, 

And start afresh, this time a wiser man. 
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H. H. Greenwood, Class Editor, 

Every one wants to turn out to the basket ball 
“games, as the school-as represented’ by <a very 
strong team. 

R——d (after a brilliant recitation): “How do I 
know?’ It’s a question,” 


MacKinnon wishes to announce through this 
column that he wishes the “a” left on in Mc. 

Rémark ‘heard by pupils of Room+25:at’ 8.35 
every morning: “Ah! here are the union help.” 

Omnis Troia Neptuna humo fumat. Neptune 
smokes all Troy on the ground. 

R——d is writing a very pretty piece of music, 
entitled “Shorty.” 


It is with great regret that we hear that. our 


classmate, “Bill” Sharp, is sick. Here’s hoping his 
recovery will be quick. 
M—1l—x was the cause of great excitement in 


It was similar to the fall of Troy. 

B—r—n marches proudly around Room 25 bear- 
ing the window pole. A teacher claims he is train- 
ing for a ten-mile walk. 


Room 26. 


The Freshmen think school’s wondrous, 
The Sophomores think it’s a lark, 
The Juniors don’t know what to think, 
The Seniors keep it dark. 
T—l—er certainly makes a fine bear for a small 
fellow. 


This space represents the editor’s winning smile. 


The D. B. Club of the Junior class is having a 
great, sticcessful time. For information apply to 
Putney, Woodman, and Reed. 


Moving day in Room 33. 

Heard in history: “I wish you to be most care- 
ful, however, about these topics. I don't believe 
in dates, as you have already noticed.” And then 
we all laughed. 

A loud, thunderous, 
heard, then a gentle voice 
please wake Davis up?” 

Howard’s recesses are taken up nearly every day 
by teaching his honorable classmates the “chain- 
gang walk.” 

There seems to be only one way to convince 
Maulsby, but that has yet to be found. 


reverberating noise is 
saying: “Will some one 
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"11 
M.. J. Messer, Jr., Class Editom 
S—rg—t has lately developed a great talent for 


art. Most of his efforts are as good as a Runic 
stone, for it’s mighty hard to tell what they are all 
about. 


Some one has remarked that Nowell has a lean 
and hungry look. We advise Grape Nuts, 


Who wants to be a soldier? 


Jerry got lost in 21 the other day. 
ous as all that, Jerry? 
What Sophomore e’er wrote such punk, 
Or let such quishy maxim fall: 
'Vis better to.récité and Tim 
Than never to recite at all’? 


How quickly you can judge of a boy’s year in 
high school by the lunch he demolishes! The 
Mreshriad takes milk, of course; the Sophomore, 
pie; the Junior munches sandwichesjuuice 
Senior devours hot dogs fiercely. The sweet co- 
eds naturally eat nothing but fudge, ice cream, and 
pickles. 


Is it as seri- 


The air of the library is congenial to some of 
the boys, but there is a strange perturbation there, 
for usually they don’t remain long. 

Miss St—k—le’s squeak during 
is very (?) musical. 


Latin recitation 


The audience seems well pleased with Nick’s 
new comedy, “Looking Backwards.” 

President of Woman’s Rights Club, Miss Atkins. 

Anybody wishing to take piano lessons may 
apply at Room 11 at recess. _ 
Miss Lincoln is a tony soul, 

As through the streets she takes her passage, 
She lugs a shiny music roll 

Stuffed full of angel cake and sassidge. 

Newt (reading English): “The perserve widow.” 
Heavens, fellows, another kind! 

How to act ina fire drill :-— 

First—Get excited. 

Second—Make a formation rush for the door. 

Third—Fall gently, silently, and softly down 
stairs, as the quickest way of getting there. ; 

This course is ascribed by competent authority. 

The girls decide in English lit- 
erature, as they the pages scan, 
The finest poem ever writ 
Is surely Pope’s Essay on Man. 





Freshman Notes on page 121. 


SPOMERVIELE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


ny, 
































709 
Lester C. Gustin, Class Editor. 


The time for choosing the Class Day officers is 
almost here. It is really but a short time before 
Ivy Day, when we stop to consider. Four months 
is none too long for the class historian and class 
prophet to look into the past and future of every 
Senior. 


Come on, Juniors, wake up and get busy about 
your dance. 


Poor Walter! 
the introduction? 


Was he really mad ’cause he got 


How some of the “boys” are going to try for 
their letter :-— 
Jones—Marbles. 
Miner—Tiddledywinks. 
Laurent—Ping-pong. 
Holmes—Continued 
nants. 
Chapin—As a Marathon runner. 
Holm—Checkers. 
Brigham—Chess. 
Palmer—Just talking for it. 


fractions or else determi- 


For the benefit of a certain young lady in. the 
Senior class, we wish to state that our eyes are 
brown, also that we absolutely refuse to play the 
“Japanese Prayer” when any of the opposite sex 
are present. 


Seniors, we have passed one-half of the final 
year. Have we accomplished one-half of our 
Senior work? If any of us have been so unfortu- 
nate as to get a “D,” now is the time to make it 
up. If we wait, class pictures, Ivy Day, and prep- 








arations for graduation will be here, and it will be 
difficult to find time for extra study. 


The marvel or the 09 class! Six-foot Crocker; 


and he walks on all of them. 


Heard in elocution :— 
“Why did he ask all the questions?” 
Bagster: * Because he wanted to know.” 


Translated in German: “He had rubbed his head 
so much that in the course of years he had become 


bald.” 


Notice :— 

The hair-comb on Whitman. 

The frown on Miss Dunning. 

The smile on Jones. 

The books Blanchard takes home. 

The books Rich doesn’t take home. 
The laugh on Lloyd. 

The French from Harlow. 

The “Solid” that Russell knows. 

The recently-cultivated tenor of Miille. 


“Buck” says the last stand of the Old Guard at 
Waterloo was a grandstand. 


The latest from Shakespeare: “Rosalind was 
disguised as a woman.” 


Arrangements have been made to have the fol- 
lowing lectures given soon :— 

“How I Made My Money,” Cheetham. 

“Immortality of the Soul,” Snow. 

“Wild Animals of the Tech 
Granger. 

“Why I Love Elocution,” Miss Greenberg. 


Giascm 


Get busy, poets of the ’09 class, and send us in 
some notes. 
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Andrew. F. Handley, Class Editor. 
Heard in Illy German (3) 7)" Man Solle mucht 


lesen wahrend man ist.’ “One should not eat 


while he reads.” 


The (K)nights are becoming shorter. How 
about it, John? ; 
You don’t know what HCl stands for? Well, 


ask M——ve. 

One of the most thrilling of modern detective 
stories has been published recently., ING sone 
should delay in the least in reading this story. ~ It 
is entitled “The eas Papers.” Written by F. 
Per AriOld:. on ia 10. So great is the plot 
of the story tia tuatens erred to ase published in 
some country newspaper. 


In history :— 


Teacher: “What claim did the king have to the 
throne?” 
Pupil: “He married his wife’s brother.” 


It is always Knight in Room 28. 

It has been said that one member of our class 
was asked to buy four dance tickets in one day. 
He must be a good dancer. 

“The Schools of England” will be a topic for dis- 
cussion in Room 28 every day at recess. .Profes- 
sor Rodway will lecture. He has attended the 
schools, and therefore knows. 

Going to play on Somerville next spring, Hodg? 

The school year has now gone three-fifths of its 
way. If you have any deficiencies, now is the time 
to make them up. Remember, you want to sit in 
a Senior room next year. 

Hughes (translating French): “When I awoke 
the sun was on my head.” 

Heard: in IIE German 33): 
noise of battle which he tasted.” 

How many per cent. Fahrenheit, Hod? 

Teacher: “What. are columns of flame?” 

Pupil: “Columms. of, fame.” 

Arnold is still growing old. 
speaking of Henry Vill%s 


Lip—res: “The 


Pino icon vedenen. 


wife):.‘Which one?” 

Our friend, Alvin Quimby, has gone back to 
Maine. 

III. French (2); “M. de Verac €st tres prenabte 


par les yeux.” ‘‘M. de Verac is very easily taken 
Dyce evyess. 

Do not think McConnell is a professional stere- 
opticon (the spelling of this word was gotten 


from a Senior) operator. 
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THE HISTORY LECTUR 


One of our ethics periods this month was taken 
up by a very interesting lecture on the time of 
Queen Elizabeth. Miss Tuell, of the history de- 
partment, lectured. The lecture coverediiaaaam 
points of international concern about explorers, 
and all great men of the period. The colleges at 
Oxford were pictured and described during the pe- 
riod. ‘This is the first time during our three years 
that we have had a lecture of this kind, and the 
great applause at its conclusion 1s proof that 
another would be enjoyed. 


at 
Arthur W. Leighton, Class "Baio 


Knox now has an enlarged shoe box for a desk, 
and it is only by a careful use of practical geom- 
etry that he is able to store away in it a geometry 
and a hat (not a derby). 


“He who hesitates is lost.” According to this, 
Hurley will disappear some fine morning when he 
attempts to air his knowledge in history. 


In German :— 

Teacher: ‘‘Glaubst du alles, was du horstr” 
“Do you believe all that you hear?” 

Waldron: “Nem None 


A FEW AMBITIONS: 


Farrow—To go to France. 

Fox—To become an author. 

Smith—To drink much cold coffee. 
Clough—To grow. 

Bridges—To make his hair more wavy. 
Blanchard and Freetoe—Same as Clough. 
Regan—To do nought. 

Hayden—To be Regan’s first assistant. 
Conant—To be Regan’s second assistant. 


The sun’s spots are put into complete oblivion 
by the spots on H—n—m’s socks. 


It is rumored that Pierce’s piercing glances have 


pierced a fair maiden’s heart. 

Fisher is still fishing fishy fish. (Apology: We 
hesitated before adding this chestnut to the collec- 
tion already in the column, but finally yielded to 
Blackett’s persuasive argument.) 


Some think that if McC y knew as much as 
he thinks he does, he would be a very wise man. 


Miss Libres (in Deutsch): “Mit dem Haus 
greift man.’ “With the house one grasps.” 
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A few alliterations of Division D, :— 
“Brainful” Benson. 
“Boisterous” Bernson. 
“Battling” Butters. 
“Claudia” Caldwell. 
“Cunning” Conant. 
“Dandy” Dearborn. 
“Dry” Dutelle. 
“Hearty” Hayden. 
“Healthy” Howland. 
“Heavy” Hurley. 
“Melancholy” Molen. 
Siesominent’ Pierce. 
“Rich” Regan. 
“Sunny” Sargent. 


Wanted: A private detective to solve the mys- 
tery as to where the contributions of the class are! 


2 
Oliver Churchill, Class Editor. 
You're improving in the smile, Miss Lay, now 
add a few dimples. : 


Space left for the comic laugh, that belongs to 
Nuts. 


Rag men have no sympathy after 1.30 if the 
snow is moist. 


“Class spirit!” Realize what it means and be 
loyal to your column. 


Pickle is getting bald-headed, or else he is try- 
ing to make his hair correspond to the rest of his 
make-up (thin). ; 

Miss Dow—y thinks she is growing taller every 
day. 

Explosion in Science A. Miss M—y—r is re- 
covering steadily. 

Room 12 contains a Kitchen, but no dining- 
room. 


The latest translations: “With a tear on her hp 
and smile in her eye.” “There was never a maid 
like young Lochinvar.” 

The W.A.S. P. is growing. A few pupils, noted 
for their art of stinging, were admitted recently. 

Phin—y, our noble-minded classmate, has dis- 
carded his fine line of neckties and taken on a 
choker and knot tie. 

The Wood Bees :— 

C—s—r—ve, a sport. 

Alice M—r—ss, the winsome lass. 

Wasps of 4 X. 

O'’C——.,, etc., a pretty boy. 

Johnson, wild spider tamer, 14 X. 
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You may grow out of it, Sh—w, for sometimes 
there comes over your face an expression that is 
almost humane. 


The pupils of 1 X have got the collecting and 
mating of rubbers at 1.30 down to a science. 


The worst thing a Freshman can do is to like an 
upper class pupil. Remember, we are only Fresh- 
men. 


We girls think Bob is getting prettier every day. 


Some people think C—v—Ill and C—s—r—ve 
are twins. 


Miss. San—rn has invented a new language, 
which is more agreeable than Latin or French. 


Cosgrove thinks a Noe Ss box would be ap- 
e 


proved of. I guess he has a scrap-book to be 
filled. 


Boys, get wise to that ’09 necktie of Miss 
C—by’s. 

Have you seen the sleeping beauty in seat 72, 
Room 14 X? 

Mr. Avery’s domestic art for girls could be put 
into practice by helping the boys on with their 
coats and supplying mirrors and combs. 

We regret the loss of Miss H—lI—m-—-s’ pleas- 
ing smile; at least, the writer does. 





R—g—r certainly doesn’t take the price of shoe 
leather into consideration while puzzling out his 
Latin lesson. 


“So passed away Bob Garland, 
And came William in his place, 

The fellow with the curly hair 
And blushing schoolgirl face.” 
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CLYDE SCOTT OF 


The most complete Christmas number received 


was the Spectator from Johnstown, Penn. The 
cover design of the three wise men is very attrac- 


tive, and the many Christmas stories and poems 
show hard work on the part of the pupils to make 
the number a success. 

(he year book of the Oracle, of Burlingame. 
Kan., is very interesting. The pictures of the 
members of the graduating class and the class his- 
tories of the various classes add a ereat deal to the 
graduating number. 

The prize stories, “Peter and the Old Man” and 

“Joy's Christmas Fairy,” in the Beacon, of Chelsea, 
are good. Would it not be a better plan to keep 
the. “advertisements, together: Whe yexcnange 
column is bright and helpful. 

The cover of the Par-Sem, from North Parsons- 
field) Meé.,- 41s meat? andvattractive. ihe story, 
“Grandiataers Stony, a5 interesting, fOr -ttaliasta 
weird tone which is not found in many stories. 

The Medford Review has a very interesting 
number, but the exchange department could w ell 
be developed. 

The stories in the High School Herald, although 


brief, are good, and the exchange notes to the 
point. 
The Vox Studentis has an interesting story, 


“That Old Slave of Mine.’ A few more jokes and 
poems would, however, improve the paper a great 
deal. 

You havea good cover, Dome, but why not bet- 
ter cuts and more stories?’ 
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Your cuts, High School Panoramay aremexce- 
lent, and the football story, “Jimmy’s Play,” is 
especially good. 

We didn’t notice any jokes in the Item, but their 
loss is made up by the excellent stories and poems. 

Your cuts, Whims, are exceptionally good, and 
the story, “Elizabeth Barton’s Christmas,” is very 
interesting. 

Why not have more cuts, Messenger? It would 
make the paper more attractive. 

You have plenty of stories and jokes, Salem 
Commercial School Quarterly, but your poems 
seem to be lacking. 

The printing, Argonaut, is rather small, other- 
sae the paper is first-class. 

The Quarterly Tatler is an excellent paper, and. 
we enjoy reading it. 

The Mascot has plenty of stories, but how about 
the cuts? 

The Echo is one of the best of our exchanges ; 
it always contains something of interest. 


The story of “Glimpses of Life in the Far East,” 


_in the Melrose Life, tells of many of the customs 


of the Eastern countries. 


The Brookline Sagamore says that our literary 
department “is far in advance of any other ex- 
change we have yet received.”—Thank you, Saga- 
more. 

“We're in a pickle,” said a man in a crowd. 

“A regular jam,” said another. 

“Heaven preserve us,” said an old lady —Ex. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


*Twixt optimist and pessimist 
The difference is droll; 
The optimist the doughnut sees, 
The pessimist the hole. —Ex. 
“Waiter,” said a traveler in a railroad restau- 
rant, “did you say I had twenty minutes to wait, 
or that it was twenty minutes to eight?” 
“Nayther, O1 said ye had twenty minutes to ate, 
and that’s all ye did have. Yer train’s just gone.” 
—Ex. 
ieaeaer. Now, class, what is it that a man 
must have in order to succeed?” 
No answer. 


Teacher ::“Well, can’t you think? What does 
it say on the store door?” 
Tommy (suddenly): “I know now. It says: 


‘Pull’ °—Ex. 
Teacher: “Johnny, can you tell me how iron 
was first discovered?” 
Johnny: “Yes, sir, I heard papa say yesterday 
that they smelt it.”—Ex. 
They were Romeo and Juliet, 
"Twas in a restaurant they met. 
They got mad then, 
And they're mad yet, 
’Cause ‘““Romeod” what “Juliet.” 
—FEx. 
Student: “You say that if I] buy the pony it will 
save half of my studying?” 


lenkee Les.” 

Student: “Gimme two.”—Ex. 

Teacher: “Where are the largest harbors in the 
world?” 


tient Boy: “On the coast.”—Ex. 

Pat and Mike each wished to be up first on St. 
Patrick’s Day. 

Pais “Tt I get up first I’ll make a chalk mark on 
the floor.” 

Mike: “And if I get up first I'll rub it off.”—Ex. 

“T saw a big rat in my cooking stove, and when 
I went for my revolver he ran out.’ 

“Did you shoot him?” 

“No, he was out of my range.”—Ex. 

“Faith, Mrs. O’Hara, how do you tell the twins 
apart?” 

“Aw, ‘tis aisy. I sticks me finger in Moike’s 
mouth, and if he bites I know it’s Dinnis.”—Ex. 

Fond Mamma (to Willie’s aunt): “Have you 
seen my sunburst yet?” 

Maiden Aunt: ‘No, but I shall if he eats that 
seventh piece of pie. ”_ Tex, 
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If a Senior meet a body 
Coming to the High, 
If a Senior call you oresiiiens 
Need a body cry? 
Ilka Senior’s been a Freshie 
In the days gone by, 
We'll smile and say, “We'll soon be Seniors, 
Coming to the High.” —Ex. 
0-4-6 @-0--@-0- 


Latin, 12 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 

Tis said that Mitchell leaves Marks after him 
everywhere he goes. He visited the public library 
at St. Louis (Lewis) last summer,tore a Pa(i)ge out 
of a book which contained pictures of flowers that 
Blum about the Nile(s), and being a heavy Walker, 
made work on the floor for a Carpenter. He said 
that he thought the “cops” would Lynch him for 
Holden up a Smith at his Forg, but he went to. 
tHe olmessot ine s-cops. and ixed it up. - pile 
then started for a Music Hall. He tore his coat 
on the way, so he had to go to a Taylor. This 
Taylor Burns gas, and the Plummer was repairing 
the pipes. On leaving the shop, Mitch stooped 
to pick up a Chequer. As he dtd so,a Mann 
sprang from behind a Bush and struck him, but 
Mitch did not Fall. The Mann escaped. Mitch 
asked a Small boy whom he met where he could 
buy a cigar. The youngster refused to answer. 
“Oh. Du Delle me said Mitch. “Well, sir, De: 
Celles ‘em across de street.” Mitchell next visited! 
Chinatown, where he proceeded to raise Kane wie 
the little men who eat Rice. 

Healey! Tacks-ss-s-ss-s. 


Curry might easily secure a position with.a 
circus company as a wood-eater. 

Macdonald had a toothache the other day. If 
we judge by his face, it must have been a swell 
affair. 

M—t—ll has a day off each week—Tuesday. 

M—r—s has thoroughly recovered from the 
mumps. 

The Freshmen should get busy and attend the 
basket ball games. 

Miss McN——1 
sweaters. 

P—ker is all right at basket ball. 

Ol—n’s train is late too often. 

(This column slipped, but by strenuous efforts 
we saved it from falling out entirely —FEd.) 
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Ada Hallett, Latin, ’07, has recently been com- 
pelled to leave Smith College on account of her 
health. 

Bergen. Reynolds and Kenneth Armstrong, 
Latin, °06, are Juniors at Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology. 

Olive Wallace, Latin, 704, Mt. Holyoke, ’08, is 
teaching in the high school at Hillsboro, N. H. 

Katherine Foster; Latin, ’04, is very active in 
the college life at Vassar, where she is now a 
Senior. 

The engagement has been announced of Irma 
R. Christopher, Latin, ’06, to Charles Adams Jen- 
sen,.of Winthrop. :— 

Russell Freeman, Latin, ’06, is studying at the 
Boston Art School. 

Coustance lead) Latin, 705; 
Congregational Publishing House on 
SIreet. 

Florence Sturtevant, Latin, ’07, 
at Smith College. 

Edward Norris and Cornish Pearson, members 
of last year’s class at the Latin School, entered the 
Massachusetts Agricultural College. 

Ruth Whitman, Latin, ’05, is now a Senior at 
Mt. Holyoke. 

Gorham W. Harris, Latin post-graduate, 03, 
Harvard, ’07, is acting as assistant in the chemical 
Jaboratory at Harvard. 

Marion Bunker, Latin, ’05, 1s teaching in a 
private kindergarten in Brookline. 


is working in the 
Beacon 


is a Sophomore 


Herbert Sanborn, Latin, 06, seems to be divid- 
ing his time between Wellesley and Harvard. 

Eleanor Richardson, Latin, *06, Alice Hunne- 
well; Latin, 07, Irene Floyd, Latin, ’07, and Alice 


Chadwick, Latin, ’05, took prominent parts in an’ 


operetta, “The Rebels,” given at Radcliffe January 
8 and 9. Miriam Hills, Latin, 707, was one of the 
assistant costume managers. 


Recent visitors in the English School: A delega- 


tion from the Everett High School, including 
Head Master Lockwood, Miss Freeman, with 
several others of the faculty. Representa- 


tives from the Haverhill, Weston, and Quincey 
High Schcols, also a number of our “Old Grads,” 
whom the “mid-years” gave an opportunity to call 
on us, and who are always welcome. 

Mabel Jefferson, English, ’08, is a bookkeeper 
for G. R. Willis & Co., Boston. 

Hester Philbrick, English, ’08, is at the Chandler 
School of Shorthand, Boston. 
Fiattie Pipe, Enelish: “07; 

Boston. 
Agnes R. Wallace, English, 98, was married to 
William Eden, of Somerville, this month. 


Professor. and Mrs. Charles F. Thomson, of 
Paterson, N. J., announce the engagement of their 
daughter Marie to William U. Wyman, English, 
02, Dartmouth, “06. 

Emily Wilson, English, ’07, is a stenographer 
for Bigelow, Kennard & Co., Boston. 

Eleanor MacQuinn is working in a broker’s 
office on State street, Boston, as a stenographer. 

Mildred Young, English, ’06, is now a Junior at 
Simmons College, where she is taking a course in 
Household Economics. 

Elmer ;C. Houdlette, English, 06) sie enorme 
Freshman at the Universtiy of Maine, having pre- 
viously spent two years at Tufts. 

Joseph Parent, English, 07, is a surveyor for the 
Boston and Maine Railroad. 


is a stenographer in 


William Bishop, English, ’07, is employed by the 
Boston and Maine Railroad. 

The class of English, 07, recently held a meet- 
ing preliminary to a grand reunion in the near fu- 
ture. The meeting was held in Room 19 which 
was filled to overflowing quite in the old time 
fashion. William Bishop, Edna Harrison, and 
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others of the noted debaters had evidently lost 
none of their ability. Pray follow this good ex- 
ample of class reunion, classes 96 —’08 inclusive. 


Elisabeth Laurent, English, "02, is at present 
employed by the Crosby Steam Gage and Valve 
Company, Boston. 


Eva Bancroft, Latin, 708, is a member of the 
Freshman class at Simmons College, and is study- 
ing at the Boston Conservatory of Music. 


Eleanor Preble, Latin, ’06, Grace Cousens, Latin, 
(6yeand' Marion: Ritchie, Latin, 08, are taking 
courses at the Framingham Normal School. 


6:0 OD o-0--8 


Resolutions 


Whereas, by the will of Providence, our 
Meter ieaura Elston, has been bereaved 
father ; 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1909, tender her 
our heartfelt sympathy. 

Matthew Duggan, President. 
Hazel Cushing, Secretary. 


elass- 
of her 








O 


The class of 1912 offer their most sincere sym- 
pathy to their classmate, Miss Vera Nason, on the 
death of her dear father. 

R. M. Garland, President. 
Agnes N: Cameron, Secretary. 


#=——Q 





condole 
on the 


Weemime class of 1912, most .siticérely 
with our classmate, Miss Sadie Swansen, 
sad death of her beloved sister. 


R. M, Garland, President. 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 
—— Hee 
Mee tne class of 1912, most sincerely condole 
with our classmate, Miss Pauline Hatch, on the 


beloved sister. 
Re M. Garland, Presidént: 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 


sad death of her 
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EDITORIALS 





We have tried to make this issue) of the 
RADIATOR interesting to the alumni. While un- 
able to reach many, we are sincerely grateful to 
those who have responded to our call. The arti- 
cles contributed by graduates will be read with un- 
usual interest as springing from the fountain-head 
of wisdom—experience. 

The article by Mr. Luce was delivered as an ad- 
dress to the Senior and Junior classes of the Eng- 
lish School at their Lincoln Day exercises. The 
listeners were much pleased with Mr. Luce, and 
would be glad to see him again. The speech was 
taken down in shorthand by Miss Sargent and 
Miss Waranow, promising stenographers of the 
The skill which they have acquired in that 
study allows us to present a practically verbatim 
report. 


class. 


There being no stenography department in the. 


Latin School, we were unable to get the talk which 
President Hamilton, of Tufts College, gave before 
the entire school at their exercises. This is un- 
fortunate, as President Hamilton’s masterly ad- 
dress would have added 
columns. 


much interest to our 


err eZ 
We greatly regret to announce the resignation 
of Miss Eda L. Nichols, of the English School fac- 
ulty. She has been at the head of the elocution 
department since the school opened in 1895. Her 
pupils have found her always earnest and conscien- 
tious in duty, and fair of judgment, with kindly 


sympathy and interest in all. Those who have 
met her in a social way know her for a true and - 
congenial friend. All are sorry to lose a valued 
instructor, but join in wishing her Godspeed. She 
leaves for a position in the Curtis School, Staten 
Island, N. Y. Assuredly our loss is théir gain. 
Miss Laura Lambert, of the Emerson School of 
Oratory, has been engaged to take: Miss Nichols’ 
classes for the rest of the year. 
a | 

Our friends will be interested to hear that the 
School Board have unanimously recommended an 
addition to the English School to provide accom- 
modation for our large and constantly-increasing 
number, thus leaving the present Annex entirely 
to the Latin School, as it should be. Who knows 
but that the RADIATOR may have an office yet? 

a 

As we write, work is being started to equip Som- 
erville with its first public wireless telegraph sta- 
tion. Through the indulgence of higher authori- 
ties, we are to have poles attached to the pair of 
chimneys furthest apart on the English School 
building. Between these uprights the plan is to 
string an antenna of four wires, each composed of 
No. 17% bare copper double stranded, giving a 
stretch of about ninety feet. The instruments 
themselves will be placed in the physical labora- 
tory. As soon as the subscription being raised by 
the pupils concerned equals the cost of materials, 
our construction experts—wireless engineers, they 
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like to be called—will make up a receiving set 
good for several hundred miles. Transmitting ap- 
paratus, being more expensive, we cannot hope to 
get immediately. But patience and perseverance 
accomplish great things, and so we hope to have 
in the near future the outfit worthy of our topo- 
graphical situation. Soon the Rapraror will be 
sending compliments to President Taft via wire- 
less, or printing accounts of Roosevelt’s African 
adventures received by the bespectacled gentleman 
micaetie > On his sweater; namely, “B. S.” 
a a a 

| We understand that the Latin and 
Juniors, singing together, have already taken up 
several pieces for graduation. The two upper 
classes of the English School are separately study- 
ine Mendelssohn’s oratorio, “Elijah,” and, Mr. 
Hadley tells us, doing creditable work with it. 

Speaking of music, our orchestra, which started 
out so hopefully this year, has recently suffered the 
loss of their skilful first violin, Mr. Quigley, who 
left school. We take this opportunity to voice 
their needs. Good violin players seem hard to ob- 
tain in sufficient number. Wind instruments, such 
as clarionets, trombones, and flutes, would make 
the work more pleasing and well balanced. ’Cellos 


Seniors 
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are desired—in fact, if you can play any musical 
instrument presentably well, kindly report and help 
to keep our orchestra up to last year’s form. The 
work at the Freshman reception was certainly a 
good beginning, but it requires continual applica- 
tion to keep up any good standard. 
me RR ER 

Mr. Poor, sub-master in the English High 
School, will conduct his annual tour, as usual, this 
year during the spring vacation. The party, under 
personal escort of our genial friend himself, leaves 
Battery Wharf at 6 p..m. by the Merchants and 
Miners Line Friday, April 23. A forty-hour sea 
trip speaks for itself. 
points of historic and present interest,—Newport 
News, Old Point Comfort, Hampton, Baltimore, 
Annapolis, Washington, Philadelphia, and New 
York. Those who have had the privilege of tak- 
ing this trip with Mr. Poor know what a delightful 


The itinerary includes many 


vacation it makes. 
Ry FF 
We cordially thank S. 
present to our libraries of the two sets on “The 
Government of England.” The author, A. Law- 
rence Lowell, was Mr. Cutler’s classmate at Har- 
Such favors are fully appreciated. 


yn ® 
Newton Cutler for his 


vard. 





Daboratory Mote 


A folly young chemistry tough 

WAbile mixing a compound otf stutt 
Dropped a match in a vial, 
And atter a while 

They found bis front teeth and one cuit. 


— EX. 
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A Lincoln Day Hodress’ 


By Robert Duce, Esq., L.,’77; Harvard, 


| Given before the Senior and Junior classes of 


T would be impossible for me to sketch 
the life of Lincoln in any detail this 
morning; all that I can do is to offer 
a_ brief Satine and then draw con- 
clusions that may be of value to us. 
I have been renewing my acquaint- 

ance with the story of his life preparatory to ad- 

dressing several audiences, and have been exceed- 
ingly interested to notice how my own point of 
view has changed since I read it as a youth.. In 
reading over again this story, | have found many 





things to encourage and to inspire me, but the 
great lesson from it is the lesson of growth. 


Fre om the early biographers one is apt to gather 
the impression that he was a demigod, and that he 
was not a man whom you and [ might hope to ap- 
proach, but w hen you read his life in the light of 
experience, you can see that he was very much of 
a man, and that he had his strength and his weak- 
nesses. Hie was not great in the possession of 
gifts, for he had not any wonderful gifts, unless it 
be the gift of work, and I sometimes think that is 
the greatest gift of all. I should differ somewhat 
from the governor in one phrase of his proclama- 
tion, where he said that Lincoln was deprived of 
the benefits of an early education. Education and 
schooling are different things. Lincoln had access 
to the greatest books of all time—the Bible, 
Shakespeare, and the poets—and he mastered 
them; and it were better to master a dozen of the 
great books than to skim through a library of 
triviality. As a child he read more than his com- 
panions and playmates, and was always known as 
a persistent reader. Yet he was not a bookworm 
in the sense that he spent all his time reading. It 
is noticed by all his biographers that he was alway S 
willing and glad to do any task set before him, and 
to do it thoroughly. 

He was born in extreme poverty, among 
wretched surroundings, but poverty may not mean 
unhappiness, and he was doubtless as happy as 
other boys of his neighborhood. At the age of 
seven he emigrated into the new country of In- 
diana, where outdoor work was _ his daily task. 
When later he moved to Illinois, he was still the 
uncouth country lad, the type of his time and of his 


the English High 


[SZ 


School, February 12, 1909. | 


surroundings. Yet he was inspired by ambition 
to make more of himself, the natural ambition of a 
youth who had read much. Hardly had he come 
of age when he ran for the Legislature. He was 
defeated the first time, but nevertheless ran again, 
and was elected, serving four times. He was twice 
defeated for Congress wera he won. Qtnly four 
years before he was elected President of the United 
States, he said to a friend: “The race of ambition 
for me has been a failure.” Two years beiore he 
was President he said that all his allies and friends 
had deserted him. His life had not been one of 
unbroken sucess, but he refused to accept failures 
as final, and set to work to make victories of them, 
and at last became the leader of his country, be- 
cause he persisted in his labor. Defeat counts 
little; it is the work that ultimately tells, and gets 
the real results; it is the pleasure in the work that 
is its chief reward. ; 
Lincoln at the age of twenty-one had no trade, 
money, nor profession,—hardly any clothes. When 
he exercised the right of his majority and left his 
home, he agreed to split 400 rails for every yard of 
As late as when he was a member of his 


jean. 
state’s Legislature, he went in his homespun 
clothes. Think of a politician of his rank going 


out every evening to get the cow, bringing her 
home and milking her, chopping wood, going to 
the grocery,— doing that on the very evening of 
the day when he was nominated to the Presidency! 
This was not affectation nor ostentation, merely 
the plain, simple life to which he had always been 
accustomed, and in which he found no shame. 
Until he beeame President he never employed a 
clerk or a stenographer, but wanted to do things 
for himself. That is the true American instinct— 
self-reliance, the instinct to do homely tasks with- 
out any feeling of degradation, the instinct we all 
should have. To be sure, every boy here who 
goes into business will sooner or later find, when 
he is out in the world, that if he desires to make 
money and prosper, he may have to follow the op- 
posite rule: “Never do yourself what some one 


Deborah Waranow (1909) from her 
and from those of Marion Sargent (1900). 


* Prepared by 
shorthand notes 
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may do for you.” But that will not give you the 
satisfaction that comes from doing work yourself, 
Whether you follow the one rule or the other, the 
important Ee that you should realize is that 
there may be honor in either, in doing things for 
yourself, or else in having others do them for you. 

Lincoln had reached middle age before the great 
honors of life came to him. Wi yen he was en- 
trusted with the Presidency, he was a shrewd, awk- 
ward, country lawyer, with a high, shrill voice, 
having given no promise of greatness, but known 
as an honest man. He had early acquired a repu- 
tation for honesty, because on the: failure of the 
grocery store in which he was a partner, he shoul- 
dered the debt, and for fifteen years he devoted 
himself to paying the entire deficiency. He might 
have escaped that, since the law had no claim upon 
him, but he considered it a moral duty, and so com- 
pletely did he fulfil his obligations that he became 
known as “honest Abe,” a name and reputation of 
the greatest value to anybody.- And in all his 
characteristics there was the same trait of honesty. 
It was known that he refused to take cases where 
there was no justice on the side of the client who 
applied to him. In business he showed a gener- 
osity that came near being his financial undoing, a 
charity that any man or woman might well imitate. 

Wiemrenaer heart sooner or dater is sure to 
arouse sympathy and win love. This helped him 
to captivate the imagination of the American 
people. He was always kind; would return 
strayed birds to their nests; would go into the 
mud when a pig was mired, that he might take her 
out. He was never willing to give pain to any 
being, and after childhood was not known to fire 
a shot at any living thing. Because of this trait 
he threatened the discipline of the army when he 
became President, again and again showing his 
tender heart by yielding to the appeal of some 
widowed mother for the life of the son who had 
been condemned by court-martial. Yet we find in 
shim that strength of character which nerved him to 
send thousands to death on the battle field that the 
nation might be saved. 

His books thad been few, but h 
the greatest of schools, mankind itself. He had 
mastered that branch of learning. He knew 
men,—whether they were the intellectual leaders 
of the East, the radical abolitionists, or those strict 
constructionists who were equally severe and 
deemed him a usurper of the right of the people. 
Between these two extremes he had to follow a 
middle course, patient and unswerving. You 


e had studied in 
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know the story of those four years, the bickerings, 
the jealousies, the misunderstandings; and how 
even Lincoln’s own associates in the cabinet mis- 
trusted him, and said slighting things about him in 
his presence. 

He brought with him a sense of humor which 
they could not appreciate. He could tell a story 
as no other American could, a gift which again 
aroused the admiration of the people. There is 
nothing like a sense of humor to make life happy, 
and if I were to advise any boy or girl what quality 
to cultivate to achieve the most happiness and suc- 
eess in life, | should say good. nature, for the 
savage, bitter man is a plague tow.theseartiasD 
would rather have good nature than all the learn- 
ing you can get. The good-natured man or 
woman is a blessing to everybody with whom he or 
she comes in contact. Thus Lincolt’s.love of 
humor saved him from sadness, for he had been 
afflicted with a tendency towards melancholy since 
his mother’s death, and he became at times the 
most pathetic figure that we can imagine; but this 
saving grace of humor brightened ie days. 

As a statesman, I may not praise him too highly. 
As a general, he directed our armies so skilfully 
that he was said to be the master of all, though he 
knew almost nothing about warfare when he came 
to the Presidency. 

AS a writer, he had early cultivated a style of 
fine writing, but from this he freed himself, be- 
coming at last one of the greatest writers of his 
day, because he was able to pen a few, simple, 
strong lines that reflected the very hheart of the 
people themselves. It must be discouraging to 
that student who has spent years and years in try- 
ing to get a command of the dictionary, and in 
polishing his style, and who has tried to read 
everything that has been written, to find at the end 
that some master of simplicity has carried off the 
palm. The renowned. orator,. Edward . Everett, 
was at his best on the battle field of Gettysburg, 
and then came Lincoln, with those few sentences, 
pregnant with power, and carried off all the honors 
of the day. This should be a great inspiration to 
us. Though we may not have learned to use all 
the five-syllabled words, and though we may feel 
that we are not trained and skilled in the arts of 
rhetoric, yet if we are able to think and to express 
things clearly and simply, ours, perhaps, may be 
the same sort of victory. 

Lincoln was at all times a familiar m 2aSY 
of approach, and dignity played no part in his 
career. I would not underrate the importance of 
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dress, or manners, or the use of good English, and 
I think it would be wrong to praise Lincoln for his 
lapses in such matters, but we can draw this con- 
clusion—that these are merely external things, the 
husk of life, and it is the true grain which lies 
within that counts. Getting at the real character 
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beneath the surface, we find the chief help from 
the story of his life in the inspiration it gives us to 
emulate that goodness which is greatness. And 
by doing our part, wherever our lives may lie, 
perhaps we may, like him, achieve sooner or later 
that greatness which is goodness. 





Drumming tn Mew South Wales 


By £. bh. Daniels, L., 88 


NE of your editors discovered that I 
traveled in Australasia for two or 
three yéars.and asked me to write 
something for the paper. I was once 
a pupil of the old high, myself, and 
besides Mr. Baxter, some of the pres- 

ent corps of teachers were there at the time, and 

had the misfortune of treating my case. 

3ut to get to Australia. 

It took me just four weeks. I broke my jour- 
ney several times crossing this country, and the 
ocean trip consumed twenty-one days from Frisco. 
This voyage allows one day at beautiful Honolulu, 
six or eight hours at Pago Pago, Samoa, and one 
day at Auckland, N. Z. At Samoa you see the 
South Sea Islander true to the picture, not much 
on but.a short skirt, and the rest of the body 
dressed in cocoanut oil. They swarm about the ship 
in their catamaran dugouts to sell mats made from 
vegetable pulp with designs in native dyes, carved 
wood affairs, inlaid war clubs, etc. The latter took 
my eye until some tourist was unkind enough to 
remark they may have been “made in Germany,” 
which is true of some so-called native relics sold in 
various parts of the world. The green-stone Tiki 
of New Zealand as sold to tourists is carved in 
London. We explored the native village, chipped 
in a shilling apiece to pay for a sample of their 
fantastic Hula dances and even purchased souvenir 
post-cards, which one might imagine had not pene- 
trated to the South Sea Islands. By way of va- 
riety a few of us donned bathing suits and plunged 
into the Pacific from the ship’s side. 

We arrived at Auckland on a Wednesday, 
which was being celebrated as a holiday, being the 
Prince of Wales’ birthday.. When we reached 
Sydney, four days later, we found that Monday 





was also. the prince’s birthday. We asked how 
many he had per week as a rule, and found out the 
custom in New South Wales is to celebrate all holi- 
days on the following Monday. This shows the 
character of the people, who believe in a full quota 
of relief from business. Thus on every holiday 
they have from Saturday noon to Tuesday morning 
to take a trip, etc. They observe Good Friday 
and Easter Monday, and the half day Saturday in 
between, not being worth while to bother with . 
business, stores are closed from Thursday to the 
following Tuesday. This would give some Ameri- 
can merchants heart disease to contemplate. Dur- 
ing this period the bulk of the population re- 
ligiously attend the horse races, which are more 
numerous than in any country I ever heard of. 
The Australian idea of America is that we go so 
fast that we die young, have no_ healthy recrea- 
tion, chase the mighty dollar in our sleep, and 
some day will be subjugated by the black race. 
They would ask me what we were doing to protect 
ourselves, and I being a Northerner would look at 
them in astonishment. But to return to the holi- 
day, this struck some of us very forcibly at the 
time, because we used all our cash on the voyage, 
and couldn’t get a penny until we cashed our paper 
on Sydney banks, You might wonder how we 
got broke in the middle of the Pacific, but there 
are several outlets for coin, amongst them being 
too liberal with subscriptions to the concerts 
aboard, given for the benefit of a sailors’ home, or 
something else, which I have forgotten. 
_ I spent three days at the Hotel Australia figur- 
ing, out my 200-page American catalogue into 
L. S. D. (pounds, shillings, and pence), then 
started to cover the Northern Railway line of New 
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south Wales to visit the chemists’ shops (drug 
stores). They would be insulted, however, if you 
called them so—their idea of a “store” being a 
catch-penny American trade bazaar. I might say 
right here, girls, that they don’t sell soda or candy ; 
and, boys, no cigars, either. Soda can be had ina 
few city shops, which are copying American ideas 
+0 a certain extent. Their idea is to cling strictly 
to their legitimate line, medicine, drugs, ‘etc., and 
not run a department store, such as many of our 
druggists try to do. 

My towns were the ones in black-faced type on 
the railway guide, and I found them bits of places, 
one to three thousand population, having one to 
two in business in my line, and one train per each 
twenty-four hours. That’s going some, for a swift 
American. You will, therefore, appreciate the fact 
that with one train a day over a 500-mile run you 
atrive at certain places any old time at night, and 
likewise depart the same old time the next night, 
with only one business call to. make. You might 
wonder how a business house could send out a man 

“drum” that country, but the point is, they “in- 
dent” six months to a year’s supply, and an insig- 
nificant looking little country shop would yield an 
order worth several hundred dollars. 

I will give an example of night connections 
which occurred in my first week out: I was visiting 
Tamworth, going “down” (north), and from there 
had to travel “up’’ (south) to a branch line;. I 
sat up by the open fireplace in a lounging room, 
waiting for a train due at 1.37, arrived at Werris 
Creek s)unction at 2.37 a. m., had a cup of tea and 
a scone, and walked the platform until 4.03 a. m.; 
then got my “down” train for Gunnedah, and ar- 
rived at 5.44 a.m. Another town I reached at 5 
a. m. one winter day, and the hotel was distant 
about half a mile, bus waiting always (they are kind 
to the traveler in that respect), and we arrived with 
our teeth chattering with the cold. The hotel was 
cold, and we simply had to go to bed at 6 a. m. to 
get warm. 

A description of the climate is now in order. 
This part of the country has a range of temperature 
from only a few degrees below freezing to 120 de- 
grees in summer. You might wonder why we 
were so cold in such a mild winter. The only arti- 
ficial heat in the trains, which have crosswise com- 
partments as in England, is a can of hot water 
they throw in for you at the principal stops. Now 
about four hours in a railway coach at 32 degrees 
is sufficient to delicately chill the marrow which is 
supposed to exist in the interior of the bones. 
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Likewise, hotels (barring large cities) have no 
heating system other than an open fireplace in 
about two rooms, dining and parlor. I have 
sat by one of these fireplaces with my face 
uncomfortably warm and cold chills on my back, 
and got up in disgust, to go outside for a 
walk to get warm. The country hotels (pubs) are 
all one type, built for a semi-tropical climate, two 
stories high, corrugated iron roof, with balcony on 
three or four sides, projecting over the sidewalks 
(footpaths), so in case of rain one can go many 
blocks under a roof, because other buildings are 
likewise provided. 

Thirty-two degrees in winter is their cold mark, 
like zero with us, and when the thermometer goes 
below that, they speak of it as so much “frost.” 
For instance, were it 28 degrees, they would greet 
you in the morning with the remark that “they 

“had four degrees of frost last night.” 

Then, fart her inland the trains run once in forty- 
eight hours only. Imagine going to a village one 
hundred miles away to see one man, with three 
trains per week. In one town like this I actually 
had to hurry and run for the train at the end of the 
second day’s wait. I will explain: They do noth- 
ing in a hurry. The first morning the tradesman 
spends in getting acquainted, then we adjourn for 
lunch. He | yegins to place his order in the after- 
noon, and orders an item now and th 1en, as it occurs 
to him, in between dispensing. We separate for 
supper, and [ drop in in the evening; and he con- 
tinues to add to the order until closing time. In 
other words, at the end of two days he would just 
begin to think of signing and closing the. order, 
just in time for me to catch the train if I hurried. 

When I made the large cities of New Zealand it 
would take me two weeks to finish in a place of 
50,000 population, with about twenty calls. Three 
days would be wasted in getting acquainted, then 
they might have progressed so far as to ask when [ 
intended to get away. If I said Saturday the 
whole twenty of them would say they would visit 
the sample room on Saturday. Then I would be- 
gin to handle the truth carelessly, about three days 
in advance, by which method I might be able to 
get clear of the place in something like reasonable 
time; 

[ could not use the twelve-mile-an-hour railway 
for all towns, some being reachable by coach only. 
One example: I was in Armidale, with Casino my 
next stop. I took the train at early morning, 
reached Tenterfield about noon, transferred to the 

“coach,” and drove until three o’clock the next 
morning, thus consuming twenty-one hours to 
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cover about one hundred and fifty miles, which 
Americans expect to cover in one-quarter that 
time. 

These towns have no sewerage system and no 
water supply other than rain, which is conserved 
from the roofs and caught in tanks around the 
eaves. There are no fresh-water lakes in the 
state. When I arrived they had just broken a 
seven-years’ drought, and lost sixty million sheep. 
The country was bankrupt on this account. Al- 
though the most fertile land in the world with rain, 
they never know when they are to be visited with 
distress for lack of it. 
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This is descriptive of New South Wales only, 
and as the island is three thousand miles across, as 
big as the United States, other states are entireiy 
different. Queensland is tropical, with sugar- 
growing as the chief industry. South Australia 
has many vineyards. West Australia is one of the 
principal gold producing countries of the world, 
bordering on the vast deserts just east of it. It is 
so similar to the Sahara that they have imported 
camels to be the beasts of burden. 





(My First Lecture 


By Royal Bailey Farnum, E. 02 


) OMETIMES we do those things, in the 
| course of our lives, which we fought 
against, detested, and stubbornly re- 
sisted in our younger days, not be- 
cause we couldn’t do it, but rather 
because we had a natural distaste for 
Such has been my experience at this early 





it. 
stage in the game, and as I look back to those 
elocution lessons with Miss Nichols and Miss Ray- 
mond, | wonder and smile at my painful embar- 


rassment. Oh, the dread of those recitations, es- 
pecially when my time came to perform in the hall! 
Oh, that I had made the most of those opportuni- 
ties and doubled the value of the education I re- 
ceived! 

Now I am actually doing those very things I 
tried to slide through, and even the little I did get 
at school has proven its worth to me again and 
again. 

In my position as teacher of art, 1 have each 
year a number of opportunities for talking and lec- 


turing on that subject, and as much of my work, 


consists of lectures to students, it would seem as 
if I were destined to follow that vocation, talking 
before the public. A fortune teller once told me 
that the next time she would see me would be 
when I was before the public. I thought at the 


gut perhaps I have told. you enough al- 
ready. 
time she might mean in the police court. Now, 


however, | am constantly expecting her to rise 
from one of my audiences and exclaim: “I told 
you so!” 

3ut for the benefit of those who dislike elocu- 
tion, and who may some time wish they didn’t, for 
the pleasure of the few who like it, and for the 
amusement of the alumni, I shall tell of my first 
real lecture. 

It was my first year out of Art School, my first 
year in Cleveland, and my first attempt at telling 
a large audience something I thought they didn’t 
know. It was also before a teachers’ and mothers’ 
club! 

I remember distinctly the day the principal of 
the art school where I am teaching came to me, 
and said: “I have been giving each year a lecture 
before the Teachers’ and Mothers’ Club of Paines- 
ville. This year I am unable to do so. Would 
you like to?” And I remember with greater clear- 
ness how I said, with a “gone feeling” in my voice: 
“T would be pleased to.” Where my heart was at 
that time I have never found out. It certainly 
wasn’t in the right place. It must have been 
where Jim’s was during a battle of the Civil War. 
He was hit in that region of the body, but when 
told that it was a miracle that the bullet hadn't 
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entered his heart, he replied: “Not at all, boss, for 
‘twas in me mouth.” 

I had a month in which to prepare my lecture 
and learn it, and such a month! By day I was per- 
petually struggling with pencil, paper, quotations, 
jokes, and feetanes on art; by night I dreamed of 
great powers of oratory thrown away upon an un- 
appreciative audience. How that audience would 
diminish! One by one they would get up and 
quietly steal out, and all the power of Webster, all 
the eloquence of Bryan would not hold them. 
Those were never-to-be-forgotten nights. 

The day arrived, and with fluttering heart I took 
the train to Painesville. Painesville is a town about 
a third as large as Somerville, and when I saw the 
many farms and only one or two principal streets, 
I took heart and left the train with more confi- 
dence. But I nearly lost it when a pretty young 
teacher approached me and asked if I were Profes- 
sor Farnum. Professor! I almost said “No 
but caught myself just in time and answered that I 
guessed I was. She was a dandy, and for once I 
blessed the gift of tongue which woman is said to 
possess. I forgot where I was until we began to 
enter the doors of what appeared to be a school 
building; then I remembered so suddenly I almost 
collapsed. It seemed as if I never would get 
through that doorway, and every second I felt cer- 
tain it would drop on my shoulders. 

“Come’ right in, professor. We're waiting for 
you. So glad you could be with us’—and all that 
and more, while I seemed to be passed from one 
woman to another like a maple seed in a breeze. 
My first guide had disappeared, and with a 
stranded and strangled feeling I got to the hall 
where I was to speak. Again I experienced the 
same sensation I had upon entering the: building, 
only moreso. A buzz of many voices, a flutter bi 
silk skirts, and then a hush of expectancy added 
to my already weakened condition. Well, some- 


how I got onto a platform with the president of 
the club and seated myself without quite giving 
way. 

From that time on I was continually in a state of 
semi-consciousness, with one of those hot-cold, 
dry-wet, chill-fever feelings assailing me from time 
totinie, “I can tisay t that. I was numb, yet I really 
couldn’t feel much, either. I remember quite dis- 
tinctly the time I forgot the fourth line of the sec- 
ond verse of a poem on “Artistic Temperament,” 
but before and after that all was more or less pain- 
ful oblivion, yet I could tell when the martyred 
audience became fidgety, too. Anyway, I was in 
a pretty helpless state, and the worst of it was I 
couldn’t seem to stop. I never could seem to hit 
the final note. I’d begin to think I had it and then 
something would prompt me to add another word, 
and I’d start all over again to wind up. 

But all things come to an end eventually. 


So 


did» that lecture. And I only consumed twenty 
minutes! That was the longest twenty min- 
utes, without exception, I ever experienced. 


When { finished I was sure I heard a great sigh of 
thanksgiving, though they were kind enough to 
applaud, and I know that the audience had re- 
ceived as much pain as they had inflicted. 

Fortunately there was more or less business 
after the talk, and in the excitement of parliamen- 
tary law I was almost forgotten. It was then I 
made my escape, or thought I had, but others were 
before me, and: ) must either ae through them 
or turn back to the scene of my labors. I decided 
to go on. Immediately I was surrounded, torn to 
pieces, and scattered to the four winds, with these 
words faintly trilling in my ears: “I’m so glad to 
shake your hand, professor”; “Professor, it was 
perfectly delightful”; “Why, professor, we were 
sure you were going to be a venerable old gentle- 
man, You aré’so young, you know.’ 

I have never lectured in Painesville since. 





oy 1h 
The girls of the S. V. are planning to give a 
dance at the Newtowne Club, Cambridge, the 
Monday evening after Easter. The sorority hope 
to entertain many friends. Ladies’ tickets, thirty- 
five cents; gentlemen, fifty cents; seventy-five 
cents per couple 


Pbit Alpba Dance 
The annual dance given by the Phi 
Sorority will be held in Anthoine Hall on the even- 
ing of April 6 at 8 o’clock. The members are do- 
ing their best to make the affair this year as en- 


Alpha 


joyable as possible. 
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Che Possibilities of the Future 


By A. B. Tripp, 


If you wish success in life, make perseverance your 
bosom friend, experience your wise counselor, caution 
vour elder brother, and hope your guardian genius.— 


Addison. 


e past fifty years the atten- 
tion of the world has been repeatedly 
called to new and marvelous inven- 
tions. These inventions have im- 
proved and increased our methods 
of long-distance communication and 
transportation. They have reduced hand labor, 
and given us countless things which add greatly 
to general comfort and convenience. During the 
next fifty years we may reasonably expect even 
greater inventions and improvements. Step with 





me into the future for fifty years and see what 
things may be possible. 
Those of you who read the newspapers may 


pick up a copy of the morning news and read an 
item somewhat like this :— 

“Washington, D. C. Mrs. Walter Wellman re- 
ceived a message from her husband last evening 
(this by wireless telephone, of course) to the effect 
that he would be at the North Pole before 12 
o’clock to-day. He also said that the aeroplane, 
at an elevation of 150 feet, had been making an 
average speed of seventy-five miles an hour. Yes- 
terday at 11 o’clock the power from the ‘Mas- 
sachusetts’ gave out, and that since that time he 
had been depending upon the station at Niagara 
for his power. Mrs. Wellman says that the new 
‘visualizer’ is working most excellently, and that 
she could see quite clearly through it that her hus- 
band was looking very well, in spite of the long 
hours he had been working. 

“Last night at 11.15 Dr. Bernhardt, of the Bos- 
ton Symphony Orchestra, received a message of 
congratulation from Mr. Wellman for the excel- 
lent manner in which the new Symphony was ren- 
dered, and said that he was very much pleased, as 
he had heard the whole performance while passing 
over Iceland.” 

Articles of this character will not be a novelty 
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then, as the wireless transmission of power in suffi- 
cient quantities to operate an airship or an ocean 
liner may by no means be an impossibility, in spite 
of what is said to the contrary. 

Let us take an imaginary journey in an ocean 
liner. Qn inspection of the vessel, we find that the 
great quantities of machinery usually seen are 
missing, and that the space is filled with freight. 
In the very bottom, however, are eight motors, 
small, but powerful, driving the vessel at such a 
rate that it takes us much less than four days to 
cross the Atlantic. The power used by these 
motors, as well as that used for lighting and heat- 
ing, will be furnished by the mammoth plant either 
at Niagara or their only rival, the Zambesi Falls 
in Africa. 

We call on the captain. While there the tele- 
phone bell rings. He answers, and we “listen in” 
to the following conversation :— 

“Hello, Captain Johnson; this is the Pinkerton 
Bureau-of New York. Have.you a man aboard 
about sixty-five years old, gray ‘hair, heavy mous- 
tache, steel blue eyes, and who walks rather erect 
for a man of his years?” ; 

“Yes, several; better send a photograph,’ re- 
plies the captain. 

A few moments later the operator raps on the 
door and is admitted. He hands the captain a 
Bos When the officer has glanced at it, 
he says: “That is the exact counterpart of the man 
we were speaking of this morning, with the excep- 
tion of the. moustache, which he might have easily 
removed. Wonder what they want him for?” 

The individual in question is the absconding 
cashier of the New York National Bank. He is 
arrested. A United States naval vessel in the 
vicinity 1s called, and the man transported to it, 
and thence to New York, where he is handed over 
to the authorities, almost before the news of his 
crime has been published in the yellow journals of 
that city. 

After dinner we retire to the main saloon for 
amusement. Here we are able to witness the new 
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comic opera which is being performed on the stage 
in Philadelphia. We can see the acts of the 
players in the far-away city, hear the words they 
speak, the songs, choruses, and accompanying 
music. 

While here, the porter enters and tells one of the 
party he is wanted on the New York telephone. 
On answering, he finds that, in the hurry and con- 
fusion of departure, he neglected to sign a certain 
document which must be used in court on the fol- 
lowing morning. It is but the work of an instant 
for him to step to the “Telautograph” and write 
his name. This is instantly reproduced on the de- 
ee -oecocument. in ‘the little square of glass 
above the instrument he is able to see the face of 
the man in the great city, and thus*knows that the 
paper is in the hands of the proper party. 

When we return from our flight of fancy, it 
seems as though such things were impossible. At 
present they are, but when we stop to think that 
half a century ago there was motian electric car 
nor an electric light in the world, is it unreasonable 
to expect that some of these things, at least, may 
become commercially available during the coming 
half-century? Less than sixty years has electricity 
been doing man’s bidding, but in that time it has 
revolutionized our whole existence, both in busi- 
ness and pleasure. It holds in its grasp the reins 
which control the success or failure of more in- 
dustries, directs the actions of more men, makes 
possible the power of our great national govern- 
ment, and still has far greater undeveloped re- 
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sources than any other power at present known 
to the human race. 

In all-other lines, just as in the electrical, the 
most stupendous works and marvels are yet to be 
accomplished; the greatest tunnels, bridges, build- 
ings, vessels, engines, and machines are yet to be 
built. One of the most important things to be 
done during this period is the development of a 
method of transforming the latent heat in coal into 
mechanical energy without the extravagant waste 
which seems to be unavoidable under the present 
methods. . 

The rising generation has hundreds, thousands 
of possibilities open to it. There is plenty of work 
for the future. If we are to keep up to the pace 
of progress which has already been set, every man 
will be obliged to do his share, add his small part 
to the work which shall make the twentieth century 
stand out in history as the most progressive one 
of all time, marked by the marvelous achievements 
of the hand and brain of man. 

The workers and not the dreamers will be the 
ones who will make such a thing possible. It is 
being recognized more and more, by the critical 
students of affairs, that our wonderful inventions 
and mighty strides in commercial and private life 
are not the fruits of momentary inspirations or 
dreams, but, on the contrary, the results of years 
of toil and labor on the part of many men. They 
are the inevitable results which from time to fime 
mark the constant progress of scientific and indus- 
trial evolution. 





Somerville Boys at Darvard 


By henry G. Dovle, 


N October 15, 1900, sixteen graduates 
of the Somerville Latin School, at 
that time students in Harvard Uni- 
versity, met “to promote sociability 





and good-fellowship among them- 
selves,” in an organization to which 
was given the name of the Harvard-Somerville 
Latin Club. L. S. Thierry, now a lawyer in Bos- 


ton, was the first president; G. M. Hosmer, now 
of the Latin High faculty, the secretary. 


The club was popular from the start, meetings 


w., “O73 harvard, 


being held monthly, or oftener, and various enter- 
tainments being given. Later a basket ball team 
was formed, which was very successful. 

Every succeeding year the club increased in re- 
pute. All Somerville boys in college were ad- 
mitted, including graduates of the English School, 
and Jater all residents of Somerville were made 
eligible 

Various 
dressed the 
come, of course, 


men have ad- 
The most wel- 


Baxter, of 


prominent Somerville 
club at different times. 
has always been Dr. 
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the Latin School, while Mr. Avery has likewise 
been received with pleasure. Edwin Day Sibley 
and Sam Walter Foss have also entertained the 
club and received its appreciation. Besides the 
above gentlemen, a number of others have been 
elected honorary members, including Mr. Whit- 
comb, Robert Luce, Frank H. Hitcheock; Dr. A. 
E. Winship, Rev. Peter MacQueen, Dr. W... A- 
3ell, Professor G. P. Baxter, Frank W. Kaan, and 
Messrs. Hawes, Murray, Wilkins, and Sprague, of 
the Latin School. 

In 1904 the club considerably broadened its 
scope by giving a play, a step which has produced 
good results. In 1905 the club offered “All the 
Comforts of Home,” with great success; in 1906, 
“The Troubles of a Bachelor” ; in 1907, ““Bachelor 
Hali™s and in 1908, °A Regimentiol Two.” These 
attempts have proved so successful that the club 
has been encouraged to offer something even more 
pretentious in 1909; this will materialize some time 
in March. 

It is the opinion at the High Schools (or was a 
very few years ago) that, owing to the examina- 
tions, the only ones who could go to Harvard 
were the brilliant students and the “pluggers.” 
This idea is false. The consensus of opinion 
among those who have entered up to the present 
seems to be that, with a reasonable amount of ap- 
plication to the solid preparation given by our 
High Schools, passing the Harvard “‘exams’”’ is, 
roughly, a “pipe.” 

Now as ‘to the kind of fellows that are wanted. 
The great need at present is for all-round men; 
and these are what Harvard requires. Not intel- 
lectual marvels; not fellows who can get a base 
hit three times out of four at bat, or run ninety 
yards through a broken field without interference, 
yet cannot tell the difference between a quadratic 
equation and a simple progression, or between a 
case of hendiadys and one of onomatopoeia; but 
the fellow who can solve a simple quadratic, and 
can tell an onside kick from a forward pass—he is 
needed at Harvard. 
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A few examples of what Somerville boys have 
done at Harvard may serve to impress the above 
statement. This fall one of the star fullbacks of 
the country was a member of the Harvard-Somer- 
ville Latin Club; yet his head was not turned by 
the fulsome praise of the newspapers. Among 
others have peen ’Varsity debaters and basket ball 
players, besides players on class teams, cross- 
country runners, members of the glee and man- 
dolin clubs, and lastly, but not least, scholars of the 
highest rank. These last have been many; so 
many, in fact, that instructors have remarked it. 
One of the club’s charter members is now himself 
an instructor. These examples should show the 
versatility which Harvard brings out and en- 
courages. 

Of late, however, Harvard has not been getting 
the representation it deserves among Somerville 
High graduates. There is no reason for this. A 
degree from Harvard is recognized, from the At- 
lantic to the Pacific, as the stamp of a thorough 
training; her law and medical schools are the first 
in the country; her graduate school turns out 
scholars equal to the best of Oxford, Paris, and 
Gottingen; her faculty contains great authorities 
on many subjects; her elective system enables a 
student to perfect himself in those things for which 
he is best fitted. The proximity of the college 
to Somerville enables the student from that city to. 
live at home, if necessary. Reports of snobbish- 
ness at Harvard are grossly exaggerated; the 
very cosmopolitanism which is Harvard’s most 
noticeable feature tends to prevent it, and to in- 
duce broadness of opinion by allowing a fellow to 
meet all sorts and conditions of men. 

Every Senior and Junior—indeed, every Sopho- 
more and Freshman—in High School must con- 
sider seriously these two questions: (1) Am I go- 
ing to college? and (2) Am I going to Harvard? 
That the answer to at least one may be “Yes” is 
the sincere wish of—the Harvard-Somerville Latin 
Club. 
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Pearl and Alsh=of=Roses 


By MD. MA. Greenwood, @., ’ 


NUGLY nestled among the hills lay a 
long, shadowy valley. The twilight 
was veiling the landscape with a 
mantle of soft, gray mist, when a 
traveler, weary and spent, might have 
been seen looking steadfastly down 

from the brow of a hill toward the other side of the 

valley. Tall and slender, robed in flowing gar- 
ments of black, he was a strange, fantastic figure. 

Slowly he descended into the valley. Denser 
grew the mist, and as it grew denser, the soft gray 
changed to a softer violet. The traveler saw not 
the turning color, but—what was that, that music 
so clear, so sweet? It was only a hillside stream 
that murmured gently through the valley, and it 
lay but a few feet distant. The music drew him to 
it. He knelt on its bank and dipped his hand in 
its cooling waters. 

“Foot-sore and weary I am in this search. Still 
I must press onward till I see those magic colors 
and learn the secret they alone may impart to their 
seer. Perhaps they lie concealed in some drop of 
your crystal waters. Pearl and ash-of-roses. 
Ah, they have led me across mountains and rivers, 
over plains and through forests to find them. 
And then, when I have? Why, the secret I long 
for will be told by the moaning of pine trees, will 
be written in colors of sunset, I shall breathe from 
the perfume of flowers.” 

The shimmering wings of a little gray bird, 
dimly seen through the violet mist, caused him to 
Igok up: He heard the clear call of the bird to his 
mate beyond the mist, and the answering, sweet 
notes touched him singularly. They held him so 
that he sought only for the singer. Forgotten was 
the babbling brook and its merry song for now— 
he saw nothing but the fluttering wings of a little 
gray bird. 

“Where do you lead, sweet messenger? To 
some star where those colors abound, or toward 
hills ever crowned with clouds of pearl and ash-of- 
roses? Did your love-call hold the answer? Does 
your mate the secret know? Shall I wander 
through the valley by this happy, murmuring 








stream, or through the mist shall I climb toward 
you, little gray bird?’ 

But the mist had gone, and with it into the dark- 
ness went the traveler. 

In that shadowy valley the same violet mist was. 
settling over the solitary scene, when, gazing from: 
the brow of another hill, stood a second wayworm 
traveler. She, too, was dressed in a strange man- 
ner, in crimson robes. She, too, looked far across. 
the valley to the other side—looked toward the 
hills back of which lay a world mystically wrapped. 
in shadows. Slowly, almost wearily, she made her 
way into the valley, and was going to cross to the 
foothills before the violet mist fell deeper about. 
her, when, — 

“What is that?” she cried. “That merry ripple, 
that silvery melody? Whence does it come? Ah, 
it is a gurgling stream that winds through this val- 
ley. if would “follow it to the hidden spring where 
it bubbles up beneath the rocks. Among what. 
hills shall I find your source? What sparkling: 
mist-maiden dwells in that spring? What——?’ 

But just then a little gray bird, with soft, glim— 
mering wings, caused her to look up. With a& 
quick utterance of delight, she gazed intently into» 
the mast-deepenino = violet ymist:, . Hor “her, the 
stream was silent, the valley gone, the ‘hills no 
longer encircled it. Only two things she saw— 
the Hotel mist anda little, eray bird flyi ing heaven- 
ward. While she was watching him ‘rapturously, 
the little bird gave a sweet, melodious love-call, 
and through the mist came the low, sweet answer. 
That answer touched the crimson-clad wanderer. 

“Little winged guide, do you lead to sun-lit, 
meadows where that flower grows whose chalice 
holds the longed-for colors, or do you but flit to 
realms of a darker mist than violet? To rose- 
haunted gardens or forests of deepest gloom? 
Shall I follow you, O gray bird, to learn the secret 
of the pearl and ash- -of-roses, or in silence shall I 
wander by this stream, across these misty 
meadows to the world beyond the hills?” 








[Continued on page 141.] 
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The Letter Box 


A Discussion 

N the last column of the Letter-Box 
there was a suggestion of a larger 
athletic league. This plan, no doubt, 
Mena befra benefit.<to. sscholars, 
school, and community, but there are 
some disadvantages to be considered, 
some difficulties to be overcome before such a 





league can be formed. Let us consider some of 
these, First, the two chief purposes of this league 


are, as I understand, to show the relative strength 
of the schools in athletics, and to make it easier to 
arrange games at the right period of the season. 
Cannot this be arranged with the presént system? 
secondly, how is such a league to be. formed? 
Thirdly, would it not be harder to arrange a satis- 
factory schedule? 

First, as is stated above, the chief purpose of 
such a league is to show the relative strength of 
the schools of Greater Boston: Is that relation 
not known now? To be sure, Waltham was. ac- 
credited with the football championship when 
Somerville practically defeated her, but that is only 
one case in a thousand. You will find in almost 
every case of football and baseball that the winner 
of the Interscholastic League or of some other 
strong league has been given the championship un- 
questioned. For instance, there was no doubt 
concerning the right of Dorchester to the cham- 
pionship in baseball in the last two years, and of 
English High in football. Previous to these years, 
Somerville has undoubtedly been the champion in 
both lines of sports. Per rhaps these teams have 
had no loving-cup to stand in the school before the 
eyes of admiring hundreds, with the names of the 
players engraved thereon, but the public opinion 
has been with them. And why? Because during 
the season the championship team has probably 
played all the other strong teams, and has defeated 
them. If not all, they have defeated those who 
have on their part defeated the remainder. For 
example, Dorchester may not have played Malden 


in baseball, but they 
defeated Malden. 
Secondly, the next purpose of the league is to 
have a satisfactory arrangement of the schedule, 
so that one team would not be playing its hard 
teams first. With such a league as suggested, 
the disadvantage we wish to avoid is immediately 
presented. There are but eleven Saturdays and 
holidays in the baseball season, and eight in the 
football. With eight league games, a team would 
be playing hard games on the second or third Sat- 
urday. A defeat at that time might mean the loss 
of the championship. You may say that it is as 
fair for one as it is for the other, but this is not 
always so. Somerville and R. M. T. S. always de- 
velop slower than Dorchester and English High. 
Thirdly, how is such a league to be formed? 
Here lies the chief difficulty. Who shall determine 
the members of the league? There are some’ 
schools whose superiority is undoubted, such as 
Somerville, English High, Dorchester, Ri M. Iv S3 
and Malden., But there are other schools, such as 
Waltham, who are champion teams in one line of 


defeated Somerville, who had 


sport. ‘But what kind of a baseball teanmeuas 
Waltham? It is not equal to some minor school 
teams. Thus it would seem necessary to have a 


special league in each sport. Is this practical? 
This argument is strengthened when we turn our 
attention to basket ball and hockey. Who’ have 
been the champion basket ball teams this year? 
Melrose, Winthrop, Westfield, Allen’ School, and 
Somerville——only one team which has re elative 
strength in other s sports. 

Fourthly, how is the manager to arrange a 
schedule? Say, for instance, that the eight league 
games are arranged first, as at present. This 
leaves him about three Saturdays early in the sea- 
son for other games outside of the league. It 
would be almost impossible to arrange games so 
that the relative strength of teams all over the 
state could be known. And if such a date was se- 
cured, it would be early in the season. ‘Again 
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comes the question: “Is it not as fair for one as 
another?” Yes, but it is generally acknowledged 
that the hard games should come last. Under the 
present system, hard games can be arranged last, 
for there are not too many league games to pre- 
vent. There was a statement made that it is one 
of the manager’s hardest tasks to arrange dates 
with teams in other leagues. This is not so. 
There is no difficulty in arranging dates with 
Greater Boston teams. The difficulty is in ar- 
ranging dates for distant teams. Again let me 
state that, with the present system, a manager can 
arrange dates with other strong teams, and at the 
right time, whereas with the proposed system his 
schedule would be narrowed down to Greater 
Boston teams. Let the league be broader, if pos- 
sible, for otherwise it would be impossible to ar- 
range Saturday trips. 

These four reasons: (1) because under the pres- 
ent system strong teams meet as well as in the 
proposed system; (2) because the difficulty in a 
satisfactory arrangement of dates is increased; (3) 
because it is difficult to arrange such a league; (4) 
because the difficulties of the manager, which were 
to be surmounted by the supposed system, are 
made heavier; these four reasons show a few of 
the difficulties which must be overcome before this 
league is formed. Hee liomolarere ., 09: 





Pearl and Asb-ot-Roses 


[Continued from page 139.} 





No longer was she seen through the darkness. 


ste a , '. 


Be a * * 


% 
% 


- The morning sun rose clearly in that valley, 
flooding it with golden light, and the little brook 
sang gaily on its way to the river. But—there by 
its side at play is a tiny little maiden, her cheeks 
kissed pink by the morning breeze, and her pretty 
curls tumbled about in charming confusion. But 
see, she stoops and picks up something from the 
ground. In her small, warm hand she folds it lov- 
ingly, and with a caress places it against her cheek. 
We hear her murmur: “Poor ’ittle birdie wiv yo’ 
soft, gway feavers,” and she strokes them gently. 
The wistful blue eyes brim over, and—a tear steals 
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The Girls’ Dramatic Club of the Somerville Eng- 
lish High School held its first social on Friday 
evening, February 5, in the Latin School Hall. 
Each member brought a friend, and many teachers 
and past members were also present. The first 
part of the evening was devoted to introductions. 
Miss Beatrice Bowditch, president of the club, 
Miss Nichols, an elocution teacher, and member 
of the club, and John A. Avery, head master of the 
English High School, received. 

After a short entertainment refreshments were 
served, and the remainder of the evening was given 
up to dancing. The hall was prettily decorated 
with high school banners, club banners, and palms. 
The Misses Sargent played the dance music. 





9+ 0°00 





A farewell party to Miss Nichols was held by 
the Girls’ Dramatic Club on March 5 in Citizens 
Hall, Gilman square. A very interesting and well- 
rendered programme was given by the members, 
and then games were played. Dancing followed, 
and then the club was speciaily favored by a few 
selections from Miss Nichols. Miss Gladys Cam- 
eron, Miss Hilda Foley, and Miss Annie Benjamin 
played for the dancing. 


over her cheek. It is caught by a sunbeam, and 
lo! it is pearl and ash-of-roses! 


to 0 ste ste ate 
< > i °K > 


Again through the violet mist a bird with shim- 
mering wings soars heavenward, and again a low, 
clear love-call floats out on the air, but this time 


no soft, sweet love-note answers. 
—-— —— ——+0+- 0° @ 0-8 





The Phi Apha Phi Club, consisting of a group 
of 1911 girls, at a recent meeting elected the fol- 
lowing officers for their second year: President, 
Julia Merrill; vice-president, Laura Richardson; 
secretary, Katherine Griffin; treasurer, Alice Rey- 
nolds; business manager, Ruth Merrill. The 
other members are: Pauline Skilton, Ethel Pea- 
body, Velma Strout, Helen Field, Grace Rockwell, 
and Ethel Carr. 

Katherine Griffin, Secretary. 
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fester Gustin, Class Editor. 

The Sentor soiree, the dance of the year, has 
come and gone.- In spite of the.somewhat stormy 
weather, it was well attended, and, according to 
conversations overheard, everybody had a “great” 
time. The dance was held earlier than usual this 
year, so as not to interfere with later class duties 
and social affairs, and also in hopes that the mer- 
cury would not be hovering around 100 degrees, 
asin June. ‘The later hope, however, was vain, for 
scarcely had the dancing commenced when we felt 
the white-starched band around our neck slowly 
and gently falter downward. Dear little Ernest, 
he worked hard! Ah, but it was a sight to make 
one weep to see him manfully struggling along 
soston’s thoroughfares carrying a load of bunting 
nearly as large.as ourself! But, joking aside, the 
dance was a grand success, and was well repre- 
sented by the school. The only criticism heard 
was that the sign used for the moonlight waltzes 
gave too much light, and that really didn’t make 
much difference, anyway. 

Save up your pennies for class dues! 

Holm: “Das kleines Kind!” “Really? 

Oh, see the blush on Winnie’s face! 

W.. Jones (in’ physics): “Does it have to be 
heated to the freezing point?” 

We wish to modify a statement made in the last 
issue of the Rapraror, in which we called your at- 
tention to the “books Rich doesn’t take home.” 
We have absolute proof that he took home his 
German Composition fortwo consecutive days. 
Marvelous! 


Miner (in higher mathematics): “540 degrees 
minus 360 degrees is greater than 800 degrees, at 
least.” 


Lloyd (in geometry): “If two members of an 
equation are equal the third member is equal.” 


We have heard that we have been criticised be- 
cause only members of the Tech division “receive 
knocks” in this column. In regardetomtimemr: 
wish to state that at least four-fifths of the notes 
passed in come from members of the Tech divi- 
sion, and as the total number passed in each month 
rarely exceeds five, it can readily be seen why the 
other divisions are not represented. We assure 
you, we do not wish to favor the Tech division, 
and will gladly pass in any notes that are given us. 
Get busy. 

Hurrah! At last we have succeeded in becom- 
ing a member of the Girls’ Dramatic Club! 


Can Miss S ns tell the time easily yet? 


Freeman (in Deutsch): “The coffee was hardly 
drunken.” 





Teacher: ““‘What is the meaning of anaesthetic?” 

Miss Sim—onds: “Something like Sulpho- 
Napthol.” 

We note that a silver medal has been awarded 
our school for the work exhibited at the James- 
town Tercentennial Exposition. Perhaps we 
aren't up and coming—eh? 

The display of brotherly affection between Pease 
and Handley in the physics laboratory is very 
touching. 

We saw Bill Davis, our former president, read- 
ing last month’s Raptaror. Let’s put something 
in about him this time. 
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Andrew F. Handley, Class Editor. 


There was a boy named Jones, 
Who thought he French would drop; 
When asked: ‘“Parlez-vous Francais?” 
Htemeplied: “Sure I do not.” 


There was a boy named Crispin, 

Who studied his lessons so hard, (?) 
That ever at the end of the months 

He had plenty of red on his card. 


A few recent publications by our distinguished 
classmates :— 

“How I Study,” an excellent piece of imaginative 
fiction by the well-known author, Winn. 

“Home Work and How to Avoid It,’ a four- 
volume work, in which the author, Mr. Cooper, 
shows his excellent ability to deal with a subject 
which he knows nothing of! 

HGiris) T>Have Met,” by Duncan. The work 
consists of eighteen volumes. This work, while 
not complete, is representative of the author’s bril- 
liant style. 

“How Did Girls Get into Division A?” by Fos- 
ter. A scientific investigation. 

“Who Pinched the French Dictionary?” a ro- 
mantic poem, by J see lhe: Literary Indigent 
says: “Read this little work and you will never re- 
gret it.’ (You won’t live long enough.) 

Bree! Brick sidewalks taken up. 
Miss Paterson, Room 20. 

Arnold is the modern Napoleon Bonaparte. 


Chandler was seen in the corridor talking to two 
young ladies. After you, old man. 

McCarthy is the greatest humorist known. 

Knight & some others & Co. think “The Idylls 
of the King” is a good book since it will fit in their 
pockets. 

It has been said that Ross is very cute. The 
definition of “cute” may be found in the dictionary. 





Apply to 


A few notes have been passed to me indirectly, 
and therefore I do not get names on them. | Sig- 
natures must be placed upon matter in order to go 
into print. 

Jones’ favorite song is: “Hello! Hello! Hello!” 

Chan—r is a very level-headed boy. Upon see- 
ing a dwelling enveloped in flames, he went imme- 
diately to call the fire department. | 

Musgrave says James went away without stay- 
ing there. 
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Arthur Leighton, Class Editor, 
MacDougal, the only boy of Division F, fre- 
quently sings: ““Can’t you see I’m lonely?” 
Well! well! our new tenors are certainly very 
cute. 


Miss Somes (in II. History G and H): “William 
the Orange.” 


Pi—e gives many 
S—kf—d's direction. 


soulful glances in Miss 


We apologize for having given Freeto, in the 
last month’s issue, credit for something which does 
not belong to him. Which is to say, we attached 
an “‘e” to the ending of his name. 


One day McCarthy told Hanscom to Ware away 
and take Wellington Bridge(s) to the Woods be- 
yond. When whe hired — Sheer Luck’’ Holmes’ to 
track him and Lynch him. As Snow covered the 
ground, the first was easy. Hanscom, the Rich 
Baker, was frightened when the detective hit him 
in the eye to Blackett. Then Hanscom, who was 
a Welch man, offered the Sargent of the “Sporty” 
Morrison guards, Patterson by name, some Sterl- 
ing if he would drive off the gang that had now 
come up to see the fight. Just then who should 
approach but Waldron and Torrey, each armed 
with Physics books and a lot of advice. The 
crowd all turned on them, and Hanscom escaped 
to his Holme(s) in Magoon square. 


Teacher: “Say something in French.” 

Miss H—c—y: “J’ai jaim.” 

In German :— 

Miss ——— (translating): “I sit the glass on the 
table.” 


Ware would like his address to be published as 
follows: Dartmouth Street, Somerville, Massachu- 
setts, United States of America, Western Hemi- 
sphere, North America, New World, North of 
Mexico, South of Canada. 

Snow wishes to know: “Am I Snow or am I 
not?” 

Q.: According to some teachers, what would 
Torrey do in a vacuum? 

A.: Drop books. 


Bl—k—tt is oh! so funny. Ha! ha! 


Hanscom frequently wears the famous Seven 
League Boots (judging from appearances). 





[Freshman Notes on page 146. ] 
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Allison Newton, Class Editor. 

The soiree is over—financially ahead. The class 
photographer has been selected—Purdy. The 
prophets, historians, and poet were chosen at a re- 
cent meeting, and Duggan now feels that the major 
part of this arduous task has been completed. As 
historians, Miss Corliss and McLean should prove 
an especially happy selection, and as prophets, the 
originality of “Dick” Bennett and Miss Moore’s 
sense of humor must necessarily insure success. 
Miss Kibbe has a hard task, but from her former 
work we are sure of its creditable accomplishment. 

Teacher: “Should that be vobis?” 

“Nos,” responds the class. 

Teacher: “Whete is your gramiar?- 

Milliken: “‘I didn’t have time to get it.” 

‘heacher.:; “Didnt thavestimer” 

Milliken: “No; I got home this morning just in 
time to leave.” 

Miss Martin asserts that she has seen boys you 
could cali real pretty. Don’t that beat all! 

Colman: “I studied the wrong lesson.” 

Sheridan: “That's what they all say.” (By the 
way, this was the day after Colman fainted at a 
Chapman meeting.) 

Miss Corliss says the Ladies’ Home Journal 
says not to study at home. Hurrah for the “Hum 
Pitne. | 

Of all the famous reported telephone messages, 
this is the best: “Please see that Ned. wears. his 
rubbers home, as his health is exceedingly deli- 
Gate. 


Slater is agitating the purchase of a broom for 
the dressing room, as his hat doesn’t do any kind 
of a job. 

When Miss Wilbur, in translating, said, “He was 
loaded,’ and then paused before she specified, 
“with honors,” the class was horrified. 


Henderson: “Is it true that Adcock’s gone to 
sear’ 
Sheridan: “Yes; to see his English teacher.” 


The request for next year’s intentions brought 
some of these startling responses, so it is said :— 

Muldoon—To stay at home to help mother. 

McCarthy—To tour the country in the lecture, 
“The Block System and Other Forms of Paper.” 

Colman—To go to Harvard. 

Henderson—To go to Vassar. 

Milliken—To take a P. G. course in hooky. 


QUERIES AND ANSWERS: 


Can a bee sit down?—Miss Corliss. Ans.: Sure, 
but why is a bean? 

Why does Sheridan come to school?—Anxious 
Pupil. Ans.: Don’t ask impossible questions. 


What is the nebular hypothesis?-—Thayer. Ans.: 
One of those cloudy statements with which Brown 
begins a geometry demonstration. 

What is reason?—Brown. Ans.: A quality ab- 
solutely absent in girls and teachers. 

Will you please define home study?—‘Dick.” 
Ans.: Allowing the books to remain on the table 
and improve themselves. 

(1) What is whispering? (2) What are notes 
and do boys write them?—Inmate of Nunnery. 
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Ans.: (1) Whispering is the ordinary manner in 
which girls recite and boys converse during school 
hours. (2) Notes are a species of bosh which the 
class editor is compelled to write monthly. Boys 
do not write notes, but teachers do. 


How long did it take Burke to deliver the Con- 
ciliation Speech?—Miss Belt. Ans.: The official 
timer never obtained it. He had only an eight- 
day clock. 


When will the Raprator be outr—’09. Ans.: 


To-day. 
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H. H. Greenwood, Class Editor. 


A class meeting was held February 16, at which 
the class dance committee was appointed by the 
president. Those on the committee are: Robert 
Davis, Arthur Tellier, Herbert Merrill, Leslie 
Hooper, and Marjorie Sprague. 

We have learned in physics that there is no such 
thing as cold. Moral: All is not cold that shivers. 

It is claimed by one of the notables of the class 
that light is simply an excuse of the gas company 
to collect money. 

A definition heard: “A thermometer is a 
machine invented by a druggist to drive humidity 
to the soda fountains.” 

Bill Sharp is back again with us, and everybody 
is glad to see him. 

Welch’s favorite song: “You are in the right 
church, but the wrong pew.” 

Some of the infants of Division 2 like their 
teacher so well that they are inseparable. 

Noble has been elected class artist by his divi- 
sion. 

McKinnon seems to be quite a ladies’ man; he 
has also lost one pound of avoirdupois. Not from 
study, but from dissipation. 

The D. B. Club held an election of officers lately. 
Great crowds collected and awaited the returns. 

You musn’t play ball on the grass, but you can 
play marbles on the walk. 

Will some one explain why they call Miss R—ts 
Sever Lair’? 

W—I—h does not like to be called a child. 
it funny that children never like to be told so? 

Which editor’s smile was meant in this column 
last month? 


Isn’t 
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41g 
M. J. Messer, Class Editor. 


The lights in *11 were playing tag with each other 
during Johnnie’s recitation. No wonder! 


Some girls have had a lot of time recently to do 
some canceling. Oh, the results! 


Mont was just seated in a recitation chair in 711 
when he was told to leave the room. What a pity 
to disturb the poor boy when he was so comfort- 
ably seated! 


At last the dignified Miss Pierce has been spoken 
to. She was kindly told to “turn around.” What 
could have been the attraction? 


It is quite a fad now for the girls to wear a rec 
and blue hair ribbon. A few Sophomore girls. 
started it. Will it become popular? 


Sargent and Barnes, when interviewed about 
their trip to Washington, said that the weather 
was fine and that they thoroughly enjoyed their 
trip. 

Miss Bowen wishes it distinctly understood that 
nothing is to be put in the Rapraror about her. 
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Heard in Latin: “The river flew.’ 
G—s is ready to meet all comers in the paper- 
weight class. This seems to be a new class. 
Donald Whitney, the editor of the Sophonrore 
Weekly, is nowadays exceedingly busy witlr his: 
editorial duties. 
Did any one notice the dullness in 11? M 
was sick and P——s and T r were reforming. 
It makes the whole room shake when “Nick’” 
rocks that imaginary doll on his knee. 
John Henry Marshall’s latest hit, “Mit einem 
Schneeball,’ proved very pleasing. 
According to Miss Tw—ly, all feminines seem to 
have peculiarities. How odd! 
Why does the faucet in the dressing room run 
dry about the time Mae arrives? 
Sealing wax seems to be good for both stick and 
hat pins. 
The °11 Club cheer :— 
Sis boom bah! Sis boom bah! 
Pickleseand fudges;-rah, rah; rah! 
Are we in it? 
You bet we are! 
Kisses and candy, rah, rah, rah! 
The ‘11 Club has ordered a dozen spyglasses for 
inquisitive outsiders. 
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2 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 


If you’re not in the third division, you’ve missed 
it. Miss Kelley’s recitation was excellent. 
I’m a poet of immortal fame, 
Israel Blumsack is my name. 
Every time I write a verse 
They ail say: “It’s not so worse.” 


The unexpected has happened! _P—m—r has a 
hair-cut. What you least expect almost never 
happens. 

Teacher: “Hildred’s laugh always comes last.” 

Buldredss Halal hale 

Teacher: “Tell what you know about the battle 
of ———”’ 
Ol—n: “He crossed the stream in a shower of 
arrows, and carried the enemy’s position by a bold 
dash.” 

We have recently found out that another can’t 
say another thing unless one says one thing. 

Perhaps W. L scant eat rapidly. «Come 
around at recess and see. 

At a meeting of the Fresh Air Club it was re- 
solved “that as long as D T—ele shall persist 
in keeping the windows closed in warm weather, he 
is a menace to the public health and shall be ostra- 
cised.” 








IL—m-—t is SO funny!” 

S—n—ers displays an excellent assortment of 
ostentatious neckwear. Different styles, colors, 
etc., on exhibition each day. 


Mitch is rather warm-blooded. 
——__—-—--0-- © -0- +0. @ -e. ——__________ 
English, ’12 
Oliver Churchill, Class Editor. 


“Tee hee! 


What some are practicing to become :-— 

G -ell—A married man. 

Bob—A lost (he)art restorer. 

Alice M——s—A boxer. 

Miss Lay—A worker of jiu-jitsu via thumb. 





Bob says that every time he looks at Pickle he 
owes himself a nickel. 

We are pleased to note that Chauncey Cosgrove 
won the half-mile race at Brae-Burn. 


Rogers, cut the amount of questions in 2X 
Tuesday. 

Morgan is said to have’ a noise-proof box in 
which he keeps his neckties. 
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Room 12 is a great attraction for Sophomore 
boys and Junior girls. Can Alice be the centre of 
interest? 


Kitchen advises us all to take ourselves back to 
the woods. 


Cheer up, classmates, only two more reports. 
This to the lazy. 


It’s a good thing it is not football season, for 
oh, what would happen to the derby in 4 X? 

“Percy” L—n—z nearly choked over a potato 
he had in a theme in English. 

Puzzle: In what way is Ross like Abe Lincoln? 

Watson’s suit comes in handy when a checker 
board is needed in 4 X. 

Cosgrove has a large understanding. 

“June is coming.” 

“Which one, the month or the fair damsel?” 

Phinney: “Oh, .what do I care for expemser 
Give me another cent’s worth of gum.” 


Q—i—by has challenged Long Tomboat. 


~ 
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Resolutions 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Howard MacLean, has lost his beloved 
mother ; 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1909, extend to 
him our sincerest sympathy. 

Matthew Duggan, President. 
Hazel Cushing, Secretary. 


—_—__ 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our friend, 
Howard A. MacLean, has lost his mother. 
Resolved, that we, the Raptaror staff, offer him 
our sincerest sympathy. 
Ernest W. Chapin, 
Vivian Beers. 


or 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Bessie S. Cohen, has been bereaved of her 
beloved father; be it 

Resolved, that we,.the class of 1911 of the Latin 
High School, tender her our most heartfelt sym- 
pathy. : 
Norville L. Milmore, President. 
Ruth Cummings, Secretary. 
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He Parker Lowell, Latin, 


06, is editor-in-chief 
of the 1910 “Varsity year book at Northwestern 


’ University, instead of the Junior Monthly, as was 
stated in the December issue. He is a member of 
the Sigma Alpha Epsilon Fraternity there. Leslie 
Cummings, Latin, 06, is a member of the same 
fraternity at Harvard. 


Martin E. Gill, Somerville High School, ’86, 
been appointed judge at Porto Rico. 

Frank H. Hitchcock, Somerville High School, 
*87, recently chairman of the National Republican 
Committee, is the postmaster-general under Presi- 
dent Taft. 


Austin F. Hawes, Latin, 97, Tufts, 01, graduate 
of Yale Forestry School, w ho has been State For- 
ester of Connecticut, has been appointed State 
Forester of Vermont, and will be connected with 
the University of Vermont. He will reside at 
Burlington, Vt. 

Francis V. Mead, Latin, 05, has returned from 
an extensive trip to the Mediterranean, having 
visited the Azores, Gibraltar, Genoa, Naples, and 
Rome. 

Charles B. Rose, Latin, ’04, Boston College, ’08, 
has been appointed principal of the Edgartown 
High School. 

Wendell P. Harrington, Latin, *06, is in 
Freshman class of the Law School at Cornell. 

Harold H. Sharp, Latin, 
Senior-.class of. Boston University. Walter F. 
Burt, of the same class, has been chosen chairman 
of the Class Day committee. 

Arthur Gow, Latin, ’06, is illustrating the 1910 
Dartmouth Annual. 


has 


the 


Among our boys who are interested in the M. 
I. T. athletic teams are: LeRoy Fitzherbert, Eng- 


05, is president of the * 


lish, °07, a member of both the Freshman and 
Sophomore football teams; Harold Babbitt and 
Emmons Whitcomb, English, ’07, are both on the 
“tug of war” team; Ralph Riddle and Harold 
Kebbon, English, 08, on the Freshman football 
team; Ingraham Taylor, English, ’08, is a member 
of the Freshman relay team; and Paul Pearson, 
English, ’07, is assistant track manager. Merton 
Hopkins, English, ’07, is assistant business man- 
ager of the school paper, the Tech. 

Nichard -hernandez,, Mortisth, 76, M. I: 1, 210 
has been specializing in the study of chemistry. 

Past members of our school employed by vari- 
ous Boston firms are: Miriam R. Smith, English, 
‘07, employed as a stenographer and bookkeeper 
in the Norwich & London Accident Insurance 
Company; K. A. Yacubian is a salesman for the 
Oriental P. Rug Company, of Back Bay; Ed- 
ward Brewer is a salesman for L. D. Jackson Com- 
pany, of Faneuil Hall;) and Carl Ward, English, 
iD @aiswwitie tied. Gutterson do Co, -dealersodm 
leather goods. 

Nina Gilley, English, 08, now a member of the 
Freshman class of Bocton University, has been 
awarded a scholarship at that institution. 

Ethel Wheeler, English, 700, Emerson College, 
‘04, is teaching elocution and hygienic culture in 
the Plymouth (N. H.) Normal School. 

John Backus, English, ’02, and Tufts, ’06, is a 
sub-master in the New bury port High School. 

Leona Forsythe, English, ’05, is training for a 
nurse in the Massachusetts General Hospital. 

Edna Harrison, English, 07, is completing her 
eighteenth month of training as a nurse in the 
Massachusetts General Hospital. 





(Continued on page 151.) 
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Again, as the Johnstown Spectator comes to us, 


we cannot let it pass without praise. ‘There is 
much of interest throughout the number. The 
Current Events page keeps one in touch with the 
daily happenings. The cover is very neat. 

By request of a former student of our schools, 
we have received a new exchange, the Olympian, 
from Biddeford, Me. We would suggest a better 
arrangement of the departments, for the exchange 
column seems to be cut off from the rest of the 
paper. 

The article on “What Lincoln Means to Me,” in 
the Sagamore, is original. It likens Lincoln to 
the Old Man of the Mountains, which has -re- 
mained through so many years, surrounded by 
mists at times. So, like it, did Lincoln withstand 
“the clouds of discontent, slavery, and political 
striate. 

“A Midnight Climb,” in the Latin School Reg- 
ister, gives a very interesting picture of climbing 
‘by moonlight the Rhigi Kuhn in Switzerland, and 
then of the sunrise on the neighboring peaks. 

It would be better, Crimson and Gray, of Waits- 
burg, Wash., to use larger type, for it 1s: difficult 
to follow the lines in reading. 

As usual the Cue, from Albany, N. Y., is full of 
interest from beginning to end. 

The alumni notes in the Dean Megaphone are 
so written as to be of more interest to the reader 
than such notes in the average paper. 

The Academian has a very exciting story, “A 
Mexican Bull Fight.” It makes one feel as 
though one could see all the splendor of Mexican 
costumes and the fight. 


The Tiltonian also has a fine literary department. 


Many of the exchanges received this month have 
had an interesting literary department; another 
among the list is the Item, of Dorchester. How 
about having that advertisement which stares you 
in the face? 

“By the Roadside,” in the Blue: OwlMiswiompe 
mentioned among the best stories. It is some 
leaves from the diary of a wandering musician, and 
shows a great deal of thought. 


Sherlock Holmes: “I saw an automobile to-day 
that must have just completed a long, hard jour- 
ney. 

Watson: “How could you tell that?” 

Holmes: ‘Because the wheels were tired.” —Ex. 


Principal parts of the verb flunco: “Flunco, 
flunkere, faculty, fire °em.”—Ex. 

Senior: “Professor, I am indebted to you for all 
I know.” 

Professor: “Don’t mention such a trifle.’-—Ex. 


Age and a small brother always tell on a girl— 
Bex, 


“I’m sorry to have to do this,” said Tommy, as 
he spread the jam on the-cat’s face) Duremecamme 
have suspicion pointing its finger at me!’’—Ex, 


The Scientist: “Do you know that the oyster is 
a reasoning animal?” 

The lenoramus:) Ne: 

The Scientist: 
shut up.’—Ex. 


Why?” 


‘Because he knows enough to 


Teacher: “The three boys in the front seats were 
the only ones to get correct answers in the exam.” 
Voice (from the rear): “Good team work.’—Ex. 
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The Basket Ball Season* 


Somerville High has been represented this sea- 
son at basket ball by a team so good that it has 
merited far more support and praise than it has 
received. The sport itself, although having at- 
tracted more notice than in former years, fee de- 
served a much larger share of attention on the part 
of scholars. The majority of the games have been 
Dlayedsat the somerville Y. M. C. A. at 3-0’clock 
paemmneewinile a team calling themselves the 
Mohicans, but in reality little more than the Som- 
erville second string men, has entertained the 
spectators between halves with contests with other 
substitute teams. 

The candidates. were called out by Captain 
Matthew Duggan soon after the close of football. 
The first string men at the opening of the season 
were Duggan, Mitchell, Donahue, Pierce, Parks, 
Forg, and Hurley. After engaging in one’ game, 
Mitchell left school, and his place at centre has 
since been filled by Pierce. 


Somerville played their first game on December 


15, beating Revere quite handily, 36 to 18. De- 
cember 22 they won from Marlboro, 29 to 8. <A 
fortnight later an event occurred which showed 
basket ball fans all over the state that a new star 
had arisen, that there was another factor to be 
reckoned with. 

This event was the defeat of the Technology 
Sophomores. The latter five had been enjoying 
easy victories, having decisively defeated all their 


*This account was prepared at our request by W. 


Stuart Howe, Latin, ’09. 


opponents, 
brought to Somerville Parker, 
of the Tech ’Varsity, and one of the stars of that 


In addition to the regular squad, they 


the regular centre 


remarkable team. At the end of the first period 
Somerville led slightly, In the second half the con- 
test grew faster and faster, Tech showing the better 
form, until just before time was called they suc- 
ceeded in tying the score. The two captains them 
agreed to play five minutes extra. Each side made: 
one on a foul, then Hurley caged the ball for two: 
more. Duggan scored another foul, apparently 
giving his team a safe lead. Tech, however, scored! 


any goal from the floor, and the gong finally rang: 


with Somerville only one point in the Tead. 

A day or two later the team went to Brocktor 
and beat Mr. Whitcomb’s team by the score of 33 
to 31, in another heart-breaking game. The score 
was even toward the close of the second half. 
With only a minute to continue, Duggan made a 
long one-hand shot, and won the game with a 
splendid goal from the floor. 

The team up to this point had been developing 
continually and with fair speed. They continued 
their victorious march by winning from DeMerritt 
School, 60 to 19. About this time Donahue aban- 
doned basket ball for hockey, and Hurley was: 
forced to leave the game for several weeks. 
Donahue’s place was taken by Taylor, who quickly 
showed himself a player of great merit, but Hur- 
ley’s loss seemed at the time irreparable, and his 
place was never completely filled. 

The team was naturally somewhat disorganized 
by these changes when it came up against Win- 


150 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


chester January 20. This team had played both 
Melrose and Winthrop, the two most prominent 
claimants, at the present writing, of the Greater 
Boston championship, and was beaten by them 
only after such extemely close contests that it 
might be called practically the equal of either. 
Winchester started off with a rush, and had scored 
two goals after hardly ten seconds of play. At the 
end of the first half it was leading by some six or 
seven points. The second half was a thriller 
Somerville would make gain after gain, only to see 
Winchester increase its lead again. Somerville 
finally crept up and tied the score. In the last 
minute of play the pace was tremendous, both 
teams. spurting as if at the finish of a foot race. 
Barely a second before time was completed, Ref- 
eree McCarthy called a foul on Winchester. Dug- 
gan then took the ball, and amid breathless sus- 
pense sent it ada: into the basket, and Somer- 
ville led, 33 to 3 

Until the W ifichestet game, Somerville had een 
without a coach, and it had been practically impos- 
sible to develop the team work that was necessary. 
Alfred Dickinson was now secured as coach, and 
the team put in hard work in preparation for the 
Rindge game, which ranked as the most important 
contest on the schedule. On February 2 the two 
teams met, but in the second half the Rindge team 
left the floor, accusing McCarthy of 
Two weeks later the same teams met again, this 
time at-Cambridge, when the result was similar to 
the first, only it was the Somerville team which this 
time refused to finish, on the alleged reason of the 
Cambridge officials’ unfairness. 

These two miserable fiascos only succeeded in 
showing the absolute folly of having as officials— 
no matter how fair they may be—pupils or gradu- 
ates of either of the opposing schools. Right here 
it will not be amiss to say a few words in regard to 
Referee McCarthy. He has, according to the 
affirmations of the most competent judges, run the 
games not only with ability, but with perfect fair- 
ness. Ina number of close games he has not hesi- 
tated to call fouls on Somerville, when, by so do- 
ing, he seemed to be dooming his team to certain 
defeat. He never tolerates the slightest unneces- 
sary roughness, nor any other infringement of the 
rules. Great credit is due him for his efficient work 
in every department of his position. 

Between the Rindge contests, Somerville de- 
feated Haverhill, 31 to 20. They again won from 
that team, 36 to 20, on February 22. March 10a 


partiality. 
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game was scheduled with Melrose High, but the 
latter team unfairly canceled the game at the last 
minute, on account of a contest with Winthrop 
scheduled for three days later, and sent a substitute 
team in their stead, which the home team walloped 
to the tune of 104 to 10. 

At the present writing, the team has completed 
its schedule, but will probably try to arrange a 
game with the winner of the Winthrop-Melrose 
game. Perhaps the most remarkable feature 
about the whole season is the marvelous improve- 
ment over the work at the beginning. The team 
has gone on gaining in strength with every game. 
It has not yet met defeat, and has as good a right 
to the title of champion of Greater Boston as any 
other. Let us hope that by the time this is printed 
they will have played the decisive game and won 
conclusively. 


Since the foregoing account was written, Som- 
erville has played Melrose, the winner of the 
Winthrop-Melrose game. After the roughest, 
most exciting contest of the season; etmemecuss 
ended. a tie, 24-24. Another game is being ar- 
ranged to take place on a neutral floor to decide 
the championship. 


ee 
Baseball Schedule 
April 17—Mechanic Arts.. 


April 19—R. M. T. S. 
April 21—Everett. 
April 24—St. John’s Preparatory School. 


April 28—Waltham. 








May 1—Cambridge Latin. or 
May 4—Brockton. en 
May 8—*R. M. T. S. 4 
May 12—Groton at Groton. 4 
May 15—*English High. = 

May 1 hea i 
May 22—*R. M. T.S. 

May ; eis eu High at Brockion™ 

May 29—Malden High ; at Malden. 

May 41—* Dorchester High. 

June 2—Bradford Durfee Training School. 
June 5—New Bedford at New Bedford. 

June 9—Arlington High. ) 

June 12—*Dorchester at Dorchester. 

June 17—*English High. 

June 19—Malden High. 


* League game. ,Q.. 
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Alumni Hotes 


(Continued from page 147.) 


Crosby F. Baker, Ernest R. Whitcomb, Robert 
M. Knight, and Ralph M. Simmons, of the class 
of ’06, Latin School, are Juniors at Tufts College. 
Knight is a member of the Theta Delta Chi Frater- 
wemwere. Harry KE. Burroughs, Latin, ’05, a 
Senior at Dartmouth, is also a memes of that fra- 
ternity. 

The youth, Lawrence Bowlby, Latin, ’07, has 
been found. At present he is in Somerville, but 
will very soon return to Fort Washakie, Wyom., 
where he is working on the United States Irriga- 

tion Survey on Wind River. 

















By Sea and Land 


ANNUAL TOUR 


WASHINGTON, D. C., OLD POINT COMFORT, 
BALTIMORE, HISTORIC ANNAPOLIS, 

. PHILADELPHIA and NEW YORK 

Fri., April 23, to Sat., May 1, ’09 


UNDER PERSONAL DIRECTION OF 
HOWARD W. POOR 
Sub-Master English High School, Somerville, Mass. 
For tickets and further information regarding the 
above tour address 


Mr. Poor, English High School, Somerville, Mass. 
Or 27 Mt. Vernon Street, Reading. ’*Phone, Reading 97-2 











Ibarvard Dental School 


A DEPARTMENT OF HARVARD UNIVERSITY 


A graduate of the four-year course in this school admitted without examinations. 


Unusual facilities for practical work. A three years’ course, leading to the 
degree, Doctor Dental Medicine. New buildings. Modern equipment. Large 
clinic. Write for catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D.M.D., Dean, 283 Dartmouth St., Boston, Mass. 





Cc. H. SCHOFIELD 


Upholsterer, Cabinet Maker, and Finisher 
FURNITURE PACKED FOR SHIPMENT 
Caning, Carpet, Shade, Mattress, and Cushion Work 


237-A HOLLAND STREET, WEST SOMERVILLE 
Phone Somerville 1308-2 TEELE SQ. 








College Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style required 
by well dressed young men. 


“Danert 


rie 


You need Exercise! 
WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 


CARTE EORSEROSPECIUS 











Was Hood's milk on your table this morning? 





DAILY LIVING 


‘“‘The book is well named. 
will want, and won’t loan after she gets it. There is aid for the house- 
keeper who can’t cook, and there is co-operation for the housekeeper 
who can.’’—Charlestown Enterprise. 


It is a book the average housekeeper 


Price $1.84 Net. Sent Postpaid, $2.00. 


Published and Sold By 


He P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


494 Rutherford Avenue, Charlestown, [lass. 
70 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Also on Sale at Bookstores and News Stands 


COAL TALK)! 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


'orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square 





Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall | 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 
Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M. 





JOHN BRYANT'S SONS | 


w& UNDERTAKERS ee 
353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hil] Te! 5156 


204 Highland Avenue 7. 41 
SOMERVILLE 


Telephone 123-2. 








FRANCIS M. WILSON &« 


Undertaker 


‘Telephone 330 J03 Cross Stree 





Fr. LL. CARD 
.. Groceries and Provisions. . 


Gilman SEE: Somerville 


Get Y oti Prescription ie 


AA Te 
H,. D. PADELFORD’S 


Gilman Square, Somerville 


Hello 54 and 55 | 








aH GLUPECO SHRUNK Ea 
| “UARTER SIZE COLLAR BA 
; x {6C EACH, 2 FOR 2 
LUETT, PEABODY pe ‘co. 


2 AY 
Lr Stakers of Clue me and Monarch gaa Wp 





© EDWARDS ¥ 


DRUG GI ST 
25 UNION SQUARE 


Telephone 62 Somerville 


BAY STATE OIL COMPANY 


Wholesale Dealers in 


[luminating Oil, Motor Gasoline, Naphtha and Benzine 
Roland St., near Waverley St., Somerville 








Sap ietactore Bveolacees 


When a fellow gets a thing there’s a satisfaction in 
knowing that it’s right —just right. When you get them 
from us you're satisfied. 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Davis Sq., WEST SOMERVILLE 
GEORGE. L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 
60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 


A. Lo HASKEDEE 
Fine Job Printing 


424 Somerville Avenue 
Near Union Sq. 











SOMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE 


The NEW STORE 


FANCY GOODS and SMALL WARES 
Iliss C. A, Heald 420 Medford Street 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company — 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES” 
General Office, e Central St., Boston — : 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 
34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


a Photographs = 


In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Platinum, Sepia, 
Carbonette 


PORTRAITS. 


In Oil, Water Colors, India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel 





- Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


22 Broadway a 8 East Somerville, Mass. 


- Water Colors and Cavan 
For School Use ; 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS _ 


Wadsworth, Howland 8& Co., Inc. 


| 82 & 84 Washington St., 222 Clarendon St., Boston 


Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and | 





Class Pins — 


BRANCH OFFICES we 


Union Square, Somerville 


Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown | 


511 Main Street, Charlestown - 


A.G. SPALDING & BROS.] ee 











The Largest Manufacturers in the world 
of Implements and [arith for) Base 


1 Ball 

; Lawn 
| Tennis 
on see 
te Ball 


what you puceelee) fate 
is a Guarantee ef Quality 












Spalding’s New Spring | and Summer Hy 
1909 Catalogue, complete edition, ie 


“and “Field 
pages ; about 2000 illustrations, e 
Copy mailed to any address 


on receipt of request, . Sports 
A.G. illus & BROS., 141 Federal St. Sesto Mans 









Dieges and Chit 
oF WE MADE nu IT’S RIGHT 
Fraternity Pins 
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This time of the year is when the “spring fever” 
epidemic sets in. One is apt to say: “Oh, what’s 
I, dont feelslike. working,” 
Well, what is the use? What do the next two 
months signify in your life? If you throw them 
away, you will know less how to improve the two, 
and the dozen, and the many that follow them. 
Whereas, if you turn to with a will to conquer 
each day’s work in its turn, you will presently 
realize that your progress is upward, and perhaps 
not so dishearteningly slow, after all. The last 
term is the most trying of the year. Hot weather 
makes persistence in one’s duty a cardinal virtue. 


the use, dnyway? 


A long year has left the mark of its inexorable 


grind on our patience. 
or. graduation—with a 
worry to the mind. 


Thoughts of promotion 

question-point—bring 
Reflections of lost opportu- 
nities bring discouragement to the heart. But, 
cheer ip! You're not ready to “surrender, yet. 
No, indeed, you’re just about to win the fight. 
Remember, now is the time to get in the last blow 
on this year’s achievement. ‘Take a breath, grit 


your teeth, and “go for him’’! 


ern eZ 


The baseball season is here again, with its “in- 
shoots,” and “three-baggers,” and all the rest so 
dear to the heart of every “fan.” Judging from 
the way the fellows responded to the call for can- 
didates, we may expect to develop a live, smart 


team this spring. 


The season ticket plan which 
has been agitated is in many respects a desirable 
way of supporting the team. To an economical 
person, the possibility of saving even a few cents 
on each of twelve or fifteen games is no mean con- 
sideration. Then, too, as in any other business 
enterprise, the management would be greatly aided 
by a definite sum in advance. Surely an advan- 
tage is appreciable on both sides. Another ques- 
tion that comes up now is that of organized cheer- 
ing. Just as soon as two or three of the many 
wide-awake fellows in the school—presumably 
Seniors, as the acknowledged leaders in such mat- 
ters—will forget their shyness and step forward to 
be directors, we can have mass meetings, practice 
the good old hair-raising Somerville cheers, and 
thus develop a trained chorus of “rooters.” The 
psychology of “rooting”? would make an interest- 
Oftentimes a thunderous volley of “S. 
H. and L.!’ at the right moment serves to spur 
the players on to that final effort that starts the 
avalanche of victory, while indiscriminate, scat- 
tered yells, or a nerve-racking silence, however 
attentive, may ruin one of those bold, smashing 
plays that require an atmosphere of wild enthusi- 
asm for their perfect success. Come out in the 
beautiful spring weather, then. Show our nine 
that every follower of the red and blue is intensely 
eager for clean, snappy sport. Keep mind and 
body on the alert every minute. Get your lungs 


ing study. 
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full of fresh air. How do you expect to have any 
kind of a voice if you never pull out the “forte” 
stops? 

RRM BX 


The Junior dance is to take place at Anthoine 
Academy Tuesday evening, May 11. The effort 
this year is to make it as informal as possible. All 
friends of the Junior class are invited to come and 
make themselves at home. Of course every 
Junior is expected to be present. This dance is 
a good custom, offering as it does an opportunity 
for the two Junior classes to form an acquaint- 
anceship before becoming Seniors. The best way 
to improve and promote it is by loyal support. 
An efficient committee have been elected, who 
hope to make the affair a social and financial suc- 
cess. Tickets for couple may be obtained from 
them for $1.25. 


RRR ® 


Friday evening, April 9, the Harvard-Somerville 
Latin Club entertained the sub-Freshmen from 
Somerville. About thirty-five Seniors and Juniors, 
together with several instructors and the presidents 
of the lower classes, gathered at the apartments 
of Mr. Hill, a club member. The short business 
meeting, during which President Smith explained 
the purposes of the club, Secretary Doyle read an 
amusing report of the previous meeting, and one 
or two committeemen reported, or failed to re- 
port, was much enjoyed by the visitors, judging 
from the laughter and applause. Pleasant and in- 
teresting, though short, talks were given by Dr. 
Baxter and Messrs. Murray, Hosmer, Wilkins, and 
Sprague. Light refreshments were served, and a 
short period of general sociability closed the even- 
ing. The fellows left with a charming picture of 
college good-fellowship in their minds, and a warm 
sense of the hospitality of the Harvard-Somerville 
Latin Club in their hearts. 


eRrnmR ze 


We wish to correct an error in last month’s edi- 
torial column. We stated that Miss Lambert 


tion each autumn. 


comes from the Emerson School of Oratory. She 
is really from the Leland Powers School. 


“he Be RR 


— 


With the co-operation of the schools, we hope 


‘to make the June issue of the RapIAToR a souvenir 


number to be proud of. This is the best chance 
for the writers to make known their worth, forvan 
abundance of stories is desired. The June number 
is the place for a most varied assortment of lit- 
erary matter. Narration,—fictional or otherwise,— 
description, exposition, argument, poetry,—nar- 
trative, descriptive, dramatic, or contemplative,— 
and statistics; all may hope to find a place. For 
the Seniors this is the last chance to blossom out 
as a writer, to take advantage of the Letter Box 
for a final declaration of opinion. The class 
editors and other writers of the staff will be given 
more space for their several departments. Owing 
to the great amount of editorial work involved in 
producing this number, we must ieWlals 
MATERIAL IN BY MAY 20. For the same 
reason we intend to hold the election of next year’s 
staff shortly after that date. 


have 


Thus they cain be 
“broken ia” by the present officers before resign- 
ing. A suggestion has been made of having the 
associate editor a Junior instead of a Senior, as at 
present. The idea is the same as that in. the case 
of the first assistant business manager. If, as the 
leading candidate, he is elected to the head of his 
department for the following year, he enters upon 
his task with some experience. Personally we 
are inclined to favor this scheme, as it would 
greatly facilitate the work of starting the publica- 
We offer it for your serious 
consideration, hoping to have some action, or at 
least discussion, made at the coming election. We 
would also remind class presidents that each class 
is supposed to be represented in Rapraror elec- 
tions by two elected voters. We believe no such 
provision has been made as yet this year. If our 
readers desire a voice in RAprAToR matters, kindly 
see that your representatives are elected in time. 
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‘bis First Quarter 


By Lillian B. Treadwell, L., 09 


RIGHT, shining, new, his first quarter 
lay in his hand. He was only a small 
boy, although his pride would have 
received a shattering blow if one had 
said so. Curly locks of dark brown 
hair clustered confidingly around his 

forehead; bright’ blue eyes, filled with pride, 

lighted up his smiling face; roguish dimples ap- 
peared and disappeared in his chubby cheeks. 

Altogether he was a dear little fellow, just the 

kind that ladies would designate as “cute.” 

Just now he was standing very still, contemplat- 
ing his quarter. Santa Claus had brought that 
quarter; it was away down in the very toe of his 
stocking, and when found, had caused a shout of 
joy. For was not this his first quarter? Many 
times some one of his adoring relatives had added 
pennies, nickels, and, more rately, .dimes to 
his accumulation of wealth, but never before a 
‘quarter! And now, standing there gazing at the 
beauty of his treasure, his heart was filled with a 
pride the equal of which he had never before ex- 
perienced. ; 

This was a day in February; and yet the quarter 
was still unspent. More than once he had made 
up his mind to part with it. Once it was to buy a 
sled; again-it was a pair of skates; the next time 
it was a watch, a real watch. Anything and every- 
thing from a toy horse to an automobile, from a 
top to a bicycle, in his fond sight,.could that quar- 
ter purchase. Once, spurred on by a feeling of 
generosity, he had been tempted to put it in a 
Salvation Army box; but when he had pulled it 
out of his pocket and looked at it, shining in all 
its glory, his generosity had abated; and once 
more the quarter had been returned to its hiding- 
place in the very depths of his pocket. Another 
time he had been tempted to spend it all for candy. 
Just think how many of'those long red sticks he 
could have purchased for a quarter! ~ But this 
fancy had passed off, too, and still the quarter was 
in his possession on this cold February day. 
Finally he ceased to look at it, put it in his pocket, 
and got ready to go out and play. Huis mother had 
an.errand to be done, so first he had to do that. 





After running along two or three streets, he 
reached his destination, a small store on one of the 
main streets. And what did he see? One window 
was filled, completely filled with valentines! 
Every kind and description of valentine met his 
bewildered gaze, and for a moment he could not 
tell which one he liked best. At length, however, 
by the process of elimination, he picked out one as 
his choice. Large, imposing, and magnificent, 
covered with quantities of lace paper and with in- 
numerable gilt stars, it caught his. eye, and held 
him entranced. It was long before he thought of 
his mother’s errand; but at length he thought of 
it, and went slowly into the store. When the 
errand was done, he hesitated, stammered a few 
words, turned a fiery red, and finally succeeded in 
asking the saleswoman the price of that valentine, 
which had so enraptured him. Smilingly she an- 
swered; it was just twenty-five cents! 

All the way home his thoughts were in a whirl. 
He knew that valentine would be the very thing 
for a certain young miss who sat beside him in 
school. He knew how well he liked this young 
miss; and he knew equally well that her affections 
were turned in the direction of another boy, his 
senior and a year beyond him in school. Had he 
not seen them together often? Had not his en- 
vious eyes time and time again watched his rival 
walk boldly up to the lady of his heart with the 
present of an apple or a piece of candy? And now 
might not this be his opportunity? Surely she 
could not resist the graces of such a valentine! 
That night his sleep was fitful, and his dreams a 
strange mixture of bright quarters and coquettish 
little maids, joined together by lace paper and gilt 
stars. 

The next morning when he awakened, his mind 
was made up. Come what would, he had deter- 
mined to part with his cherished quarter. Imme- 
diately after school he started for the store, and 
as he neared it his heart went pit-a-pat for fear the 
valentine was not there. But there it was, re- 
splendent in all its glory; and, as before, it held 
his gaze captive. When at length he went into the 
store, held out his quarter, and asked for the valen- 
tine, the saleswoman had no need to inquire which 
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one. Without a word she went to the window, se- 
lected the valentine, and a minute afterwards it 
was in his possession. 

The next day was Valentine’s Day. He could 
hardly wait until the morning came, and it was 
still very early when he sprang from bed. Of 
course he was up to school before the doors were 
open, but he was the first one in when they 
finally swung on their hinges. Trembling all,over, 
and with a fluttering heart, he entered the school- 
room. Nobody was there, and in a moment he 
had slipped the precious envelope into her desk 
and was out of the room again. Now, what 
should he do? Should he be present when she 
opened it? He decided that he would; and when 
he saw her coming, he was right at his desk, mak- 
ing a great commotion with books and papers. 
At last she reached her desk, and, surrounded by 
a group of admiring friends, looked into it. There 
lay, not one, but four white envelopes, each a 
token of its sender’s esteem. Laughing with de- 
light, she opened the top one. Small, insignifi- 
cant, devoid of lace paper and gilt stars, the valen- 


Slowly she drew it from its envelope; 


tine appeared. He looked at it with the scornful 
eyes of a connoisseur; surely that could not please 
her! 

But it did; and it was long before she could 
bring herself to lay it down and open the second 
one. The second was like the first; the third was 
like the second; but the jourth had no, equal: 
and a 
smothered exclamation of delight broke from her 
lips. Was ever anything so beautiful? . Who 
could have sent it? Her eyes wandered around in 
uncertainty until they rested on him. Then she 
knew; and with a pretty gesture of surprise, she 
slipped away from’ her mates and drew near his 
desk. - At first he pretended not to see her, but at 
last he looked up, bashful, half afraid. Leaning 
over, she whispered: “It was you. Thank you. 
Ilike-you best.” He could not answer, for just 
then» the  bellorane; -but aiter school, when) he 
walked off with her, right before the very eyes of 
his rival, he looked so proud and happy that there 
was no answer needed, and nobody could say that 
his quarter had been spent in vain. 


OGCDP ORC Oe ee ieee 4 


QOut in the Storm 


By Lois am. Wewball, £., “10 


mePPING on a raincoat, | rushed from 
the house, in order not to lose the 
beautiful picture of the coming storm 
as it played with the river: I stood 
on a rock which projected far over 
the water.. I heard the rush and 
roar of the river below me, as it tumbled and 
whirled over and around the stones. ‘The trees 
shook and trembled, as if eager to play their part. 
Some even stooped to touch the rushing river with 
their branches. Above, the clouds grew dark and 
threatening. I heard peal after peal of thunder, 
and the lightning flashed its golden streak over 


the angry waters. 
‘Oh, the beautiful mountain-ash berries, how 





brightly they gleamed against the wooded foliage, 
like signals of danger! 

Presently the rain came down in torrents. The 
river gladly welcomed it, and together they rushed 
on their mad course. A young tree, uprooted 
from its soft bed, was carried proudly away by 
therstre¢m. The storm grew flercer; the river 
went swirling by me as if bent upon destruction. 

As the lightning flashed again, I gave one more 
look at the dark, angry waters, and the swaying 
trees, and the river, which seemed to say: “How 
stromer! anh) And: them loturned: my stepca re. 
luctantly toward the house, where, long after I 
should have been asleep, I lay listening to the 
storm still raging and the rushing waters in the 
distance. 
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Che Minister’s Ghost 


By Edy the Miller, L., 12 


T was the first Monday afternoon of 
the month, and the Ladies’ Aid So- 
ciety of the First Congregational 
Church in Mannasau was holding its 
monthly meeting. The ladies had 
been looking forward to this meeting 

for two weeks, ever since the new minister and his 

family had moved into the parsonage, and now 
they were all gathered together talking as fast as 
their tongues would allow. 

The new minister was the all-absorbing topic in 
the sleepy old town of Mannasau, quite as excit- 
ing as a wedding or a funeral. In their conversa- 
tion the ladies went back to the time when the last 
occupant of the parsonage had come to town, and 
traced all the events prior to his death. For six 
years the parsonage had been closed, but now it 
was opened, and seemed to be filled with people. 
To be sure, there was only the minister and his 
wife, the twins, a maid, and a parrot; but reports 
had been circulated that he had five children, vari- 
ous servants, and almost a menagerie of pets. 
Everybody had a different story to tell. 

Consequently, when Mrs. Sheldon, the minister’s 
wife, arrived at the meeting, the talk instantly 
ceased, and an embarrassing silence ensued. It 
gradually wore off, and the talk drifted to the par- 
sonage ; how they liked it. Was the furnace sat- 
isfactory? How did the children like school? etc. 
Then one timid old lady asked if she had seen the 
late minister’s ghost; and when Mrs. Sheldon 
asked eagerly if there was one, she looked at her 
in astonishment. 

“Oh!” said Mrs. Sheldon, laughing, “I am sure 
I do not want to see it, but Natalie and Jack will 
be so pleased to think there is some mystery about 
the place. They have been rather lonely since we 
_came here, and will hail anything new with de- 
light.” 

Two ladies in one corner of the room looked up 
anxiously at the mention of the children’s names, 
and then looked shamefacedly at each other, as 
they heard Mrs. Sheldon reply, in answer to a 
question::-“Yes,. there are, only ‘two. jot hem, 
Natalie and Jack.” They had been quarreling all 





of the afternoon about the name of the girl, one 
insisting that it was Arabella, and the other equally 
positive that it was Eliza. Later they found out 
that Eliza was the name of the maid, and the par- 
rot was called Arabella. So the afternoon passed 
away pleasantly. 

That evening Mrs. Sheldon related the proceed- 
ings of the afternoon to her assembled family. As 
she expected, the twins were vastly delighted at 
the thought of a real live ghost. 

“Tt gives one such a delightfully creepy feeling,” 
said Natalie. 

‘“Phooh!” answered Jack, “it doesn’t do anything 
of the sort. I’d just. as soon meet it anywhere, 
but if I caught it in the pantry stealing any of 
Eliza’s doughnuts, I would give it a whack.” 

“T’d like to see you,” retorted Natalie you 
would be so scared that you would come sprinting 
out of the pantry as fast as your legs could carry 
you.” 

“Besides,” added their mother, “you must be 
careful how you act in his. presence; *tore:tuisse 
minister's ghost, and must be treated with meet re- 
spect.” And the conversation ended in a laugh. 

“Oh, me,” thought Natalie, as she climbed into 
bed, “it would be lots of fun to dress up as a ghost 
and scare Jack to-night. I could rig up in a sheet 
and pillow-case. I believe I'll do it!? Yes) sirel 
will!” And with this she sank back onto the pil- 
lows, laughing. 

At about 10 o’clock up she got, and began to 
array herself in her spectral garb. Opening the 
sash, she scraped the snow from the window-sill 
and’ made two snowballs. “To heighten the 
effect,” she said, “I'll clutch him switiiayeos 
fingers. Oh! what fun!” 

Meanwhile in the room across the hall a similar 
scene was being acted. Jack had thought of this 
scheme the minute his mother had mentioned a 
ghost, and he now was preparing to put it into exe- 
cution. Arrayed similarly to Natalie, but omitting 
the snowballs, he stole warily from his room at 
the same minute that Natalie emerged from hers. 
Both crept softly towards each other’s room, and 
what was their surprise and dismay to meet half- 
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way between! Each thought the other the min- 
ister’s ghost in their excitement, and both turned 
and fled in the direction of their rooms. Natalie, 
however, threw her snowballs wildly away, and had 
a faint recollection of hitting something. 

When the twins met next morning at breakfast, 
they looked sheepishly at each other; but when 
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Natalie saw a black and blue spot on Jack’s fore- 
head, she burst out laughing, and between them 
they told the story of their adventure. Since then, 
whenever mention of ghosts is made, Jack invol- 
untarily puts his hand to his forehead, and Natalie 
blushes to think that she was such a vigorous 
ghost. 





Che Story of a Gold Watch 


By Carl LD. Hartshorn, L., 709 


ET your watch run down again, have 
ye? How many times have I got to 
tell ye it spoils a watch to let it run 
down? Why, when I was a boy, if 
I let that yere watch run down, my 
father would have made me do 

double chores for a week, jist to show me how to 

waccecare Oy it.” 


This was the third time I had allowed the old 
timekeeper to run down, and it was the third time 
grandfather had scolded me severely for being so 
careless. My curiosity was aroused, and I asked 
him to tell me why he thought so much of the old 
watch. He took it out of my hand, wound it, set 
it, fingered it for a few moments, and proceeded to 
relate the following story :— 

“When I was eighteen years old, my father se- 
cured a position for me on the railroad between 
Boston and Provincetown. After several runs, I 
felt the need of a watch so much that I sent home 
asking him to allow me to borrow his until I had 
enough money of my own to buy one for myself. 
Now, father was much opposed to lending or bor- 
rowing, and consequently he searched among the 
household treasures and brought to light an old 
timepiece, which he gave to me. The week after 
I received it, our train was wrecked, and I was 
picked up severely injured. I was carried to a 
little stone house; that is, when I opened my eyes 
I concluded it to be such. Here I was tenderly 
cared for, until one day a quilt was thrown over 
my head, and I felt my bed being lifted up and 
carried out. I was too weak to remove the cover- 
ing from my face. It seemed as if my bearers 
walked miles and miles before they finally set me 





down. When they removed the quilt, it was pitch 
dark, and being almost exhausted by the journey, 
I immediately went to sleep. When I awoke, it 
was broad daylight. I was in a little room, with 
a tiny round window near the ceiling. My clothes 
were neatly hung around on the wall, and my great 
watch was ticking merrily from the hook where it 
Fung, just above my head. I soon became aware 
of a slow, even, rocking motion, and then it sud- 
denly dawned upon me I was aboard ship—lI had 
been kidnapped! 

“T speedily recovered from my injuries in the 
salt sea air, and joined the crew. J was set to 
work in the galley as cook’s mate, and such work! 
When I wasn’t peeling onions or scraping tin pans, 
I was being knocked around for the amusement of 
the crew. But the days passed quickly, and we 
soon reached the port of Morocco. 

“Once in the harbor, my captors put me in irons 
and threw me into my bunk. I lay there, I don’t 
know how long, but when I came to I heard sharp 
orders above me; the old anchor was flung over, 
a skiff was lowered, and then they came after me. 
They threw me on the bottom of the boat with my 
bag..of clothes, and rowed to a kind of slave 
market. 

“Here I was chained to a long line of slaves to 
wait my turn to be sold. When the time did come, 
I was stripped of most of my clothing and pushed 
upon a platform in front of a fat old Arab, who 
was wildly gesticulating to a crowd of merchants— 
pointing out my merits, I suppose. A queer little 
wine merchant bought me. 

“We were carried to his house and set to work 
under guard. I speedily made friends among the 
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ten or twelve other slaves with whona I was placed. 
As soon as I received my bag, we exchanged arti- 
cles of clothing. You can imagine my joy at find- 
ing in the pocket of one of my coats my old watch. 


As the days. passed, the old timepiece became 
my dearest iriend, ) and it» was with the 
greatest) difficulty -thateyleekeprmity toms erie 
guards. 


“One day, after we had finished work and the 
watchers were locking us in irons, I motioned to 
my keeper and made him understand that if he 
would take me down to the wharves I would give 
him my watch. He was evidently pleased at the 
proposition, for that night he came in and un- 
chained me. I followed him through the little 
window into the guard room, and from there to 
the custom house wharf. My guide found a skiff 
belonging to one of the English men-o’-war in the 
harbor, and rowed me out to her. After securing 
passage to London, I gave him my watch. It 
certainly was hard to part with my treasure, but I 
kept my promise. On my arrival at London, I 
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was fortunate enough to get a berth on a New 
Bedford brig, and before long I was safely landed 
at Boston. 

“The loss of my watch so impressed me that I 
could not content myself with the new one I had 
bought, and often | wandered about the wharves 
hoping to find some trace of my old friend. I 
knew that the Arab would not keep it long, for he 
was so sure that any Englishman would pay him a 
fortune for it. 

“One day I was hailed from an Oriental ship 
that had just been warped in. I boarded her, and 
to my greatest surprise and delight, my fellow- 
slave came forward and handed me the dear old 
watch I am holding now. He had attempted to 
escape, and in doing so he overthrew one of the 
guards in a hand-to-hand encounter. He saw 
something fall to the ground, and, picking it up, 
he recognized my watch. 

“Now, my boy, do you understand why your 
grandfather wants you to take good care of his old 
friend?” 





I (Matter of Steam Pressure 


By William Dunnewell L., '09 


OU are all right when you start, and 
you explain to the one by your side 
the merits of the car, the hill-climbing 
qualities, the power, and so~ on. 
Then you come to that long stretch 
of lonely road that leads from Some- 

where to Nowhere. You begin to wax eloquent 

on the beautiful scenery, that hill over there, when 
you suddenly glance at the steam gauge. 

All the afternoon you have been doing your best 
to entertain her, trying to make everything go 
smoothly. You promised her mother before 
starting that you would be home early. Suddenly 
you stop talking and become pensive. You take 
another look at the gauge and gasp. Then you 
try to keep the conversation a-going, but it comes 
in fits and starts, like the motion of the car, which 
has become noticeable by now. 

How do you feel? Why, you feel as if you had 





been playing her false; you feel hopelessly lost in 
her good graces, and also on that endless road. 
You feel likea defeated warrior, and that beast 
under you has won. You want to explain, but 
your heart is in your mouth as you take a last look 
at the steam gauge. At last you get out. She, 
also. You are gradually getting a spirit of re- 
venge. "You are mad. She, also. 9 ommcems 
mence to feel about the engine. You féel harder 
and harder, and at last you discover that broken 
pipe. Then you feel better. But she has.detected 
your grief, and she begins to make sarcastic re- 
marks about the car. The broken pipe is replaced 
quickly, and you both jump in. 
And now how do you feel? 
You've done the impossible. _ You are simply 
great in her estimation. Then you take courage 
and make up for lost. time, both in speed and 
words. Enough to say, the ride is a great stuc- 
cess. Could you feel better? No! Never! 


You are a hero: 
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itty Wears Wence 


By Ruth Tyter, B., 710 


ARLY to-day I left San Francisco on 
the new Airship Express Line for 
Boston, to visit Somerville and see 
the dear old English High School 
again. As I sat in the airship look- 
ing downward, I thought of all the 

inventions which had been made in the years since 
Thad graduated. Placed beside the present means 
of travel, the steam trains and electric cars seemed 
like snails. The Rocky Mountains were already 
far behind; a few minutes later Chicago flitted 
past; and now Boston itself appeared on the dis- 
tant horizon. 

After a ride of two hours, I alighted on the 
Common, and took the subway to Central Hill. 
At first glance I failed to recognize the school of 
my youth. From the public library down to 
where was once the city hall annex rose a gigantic 
granite structure. Thirty stories high, it towered 
in the air. Before the great front entrance stood 
two bronze statues, one of Mr. Baxter and the 
other of Mr. Avery, the two men who by their 
ceaseless efforts made the first additions which 
have raised the school to its present proud place 
in the land. 

After going up and ringing the bell, I was 
ushered into the presence of one of the masters, 
of whom there were now ten. He begged me to 
be seated, and sent a wireless telephone message 
to the head master. 

Two minutes later there was a honk, honk. A 
small automobile drew up before the office door, 
and the head master alighted! And behold! who 
should it be but Harry Stewart, one of my old 
classmates! He knew me, and came forward with 
both hands extended. 

“T am very glad to see you, Miss Tyter,” he said, 
smiling. “How has everything gone since you 
left High School? But wait, come over the build- 
ing with me in my automobile. We can talk while 
we are riding.” 

The main floor of the building consisted almost 
entirely of offices. At the end of one of the cor- 
ridors was a large staircase, towards which we 
headed at full speed. 

“Look out or we will be wrecked!’ I cried out 





in fright. Mr. Stewart only smiled and went still 
faster. The next instant we struck the stairs, and, 
to my surprise, the automobile began to walk up 
them! Each wheel was moving as though it was 
a separate leg! 

The second floor contained recitation rooms. 
I glanced at one of the doors as we went past. 
It was numbered 982. My head began to swirl, 
but I said nothing. I could not, however, help 
pitying the poor Freshmen on the first few days 
of their high school life. It was hard enough with 
me, | remembered, to find the rooms when the 
numbers did not go above forty. Think of having 
to find a room when they were numbered into the 
thousands! 

We stopped at one of the rooms and went in. 
The old dream of some of the teachers had been 
realized. All the classes were self-governing. In- 
stead of by teachers, the knowledge was given by 
phonographs and moving picture machines. The 
class in the room which I| entered were having his- 
tory. Ona white screen in the front of the room 
was being enacted the battle of Salamis. The 
Greek and Persian ships were engaged in a mighty 
conflict; the phonograph was keeping pace by re- 
citing the important features of the event. 

aNotiuch shkes ine loldg-days;’ said’ Harry: 
“Wouldn’t some of our teachers be surprised if 
they could come here now?” 

Then we went up to the next floor. This, also, 
was filled with recitation rooms, as were the five 
above it. The’ ninth, tenth, and eleventh floors 
were taken up. by an immense athletic field. Here 
the boys in red and blue waged the battles which 
were once fought on Broadway field. All around 
the place rose tiers and tiers of seats. My com- 
panion told me the place would seat 20,000. 

Above this were more recitation rooms and 
laboratories. One of the floors held a large drill 
hall, where a regiment of school cadets were drill- 
ing. We stood a while watching them. 

“We have cavalry drill on one of the lower 
floors,” remarked the head master; ‘“‘we can see 
them when we go down.” 

On the top floor was a large room in which 
plays and debating contests could be held. Next 


164 SOMERVIEEERSHIGH 


we went on to the roof. This was: level, so that 
the scholars coming to school could land there in 
their airships. There were scores of these ships 
resting on the roof now, waiting for the departure 
of their owners homeward. 

“We will leave the automobile here and travel 
as the scholars do now,” said Mr. Stewart. ~We 
then walked to what looked like a long shed on one 
side of the roof. As we approached, I could see 
that it was filled with elevators. We stepped into 
one marked “Express to lower floor”’ The next 
minute we shot downward with the speed of light- 
ning. I saw the offices on the first floor flash by, 
but still we did not stop! 

After what seemed an age, we came to a stand- 
still with a soft thud and stepped out. “We are 
now fifteen stories below the surface,’ said my 
companion; smilmon) “leet “us. first’ go Vand ‘see 
the machinery that lights and heats the build- 
Voor’ 

One end of the place was filled with whirling 
dynamos!) “Hverythine here is: done. by “elec: 
tricity, ¢ he explained” “Atter )-watching™ the 
machinery a while, we went up to the next floor in 
one of the local elevators. Here were the manual 
training rooms. Above these were a gymnasium 
and kitchens, and sewing rooms for girls. 

On the level with Gilman square was the riding 
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Pbi Alpba Dance 


The annual dance given by the Phi Alpha 
Sorority was held this year on the evening of 
April 6 in Anthoine Hall. The hall was well deco- 
rated with chrysanthemums, laurel, hemlock, and 
palms. From the centre hung a huge ball of the 
flowers, and from this six streamers of laurel, 
interwoven with chrysanthemums, crossed to the 
balconies. Around the sides of the balconies 
branches of hemlock and pine, decorated with 
flowers, were twined, and from the railing six 
green and white Phi Alpha banners hung down. 
A background of palms added to the effectiveness 
of the platform arrangement. 

As usual, the Bellevue Orchestra made things 
lively with its music. A pleasant feature of the 
evening was the moon dances, and since the moon 
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hall. We watched some of the cadets while stand- 
ing on their horses’ backs leap over hurdles and 
perform other feats of skill and daring. 

The first floor below the street was taken up by 
an immense restaurant. Here the pupils, at al- 
most no cost, could be served by colored waiters 
in red and blue livery. The head master told me 
that during the lunch hour music was played by the 
school orchestra, now a mighty band of 500 pieces. 

We next ascended to the first floor, and after 
promising that I would visit the school again, I 
went out. I wished to see the building from the 
rear before I left, so I walked down to Gilman 
square. From here the place looked even larger 
than from in front. All of what used to be the 
hill was now covered, down to the very railroad 
station itself. 

But I had little time leit to contemplatesthe 
growth of the institution if I wished to get home 
before supper time. 1 hurried to the Gemma am 
station, and was soon at Boston Common again. 
Here | entered an airship and started for home. 
Just after we crossed the Mississippi, a great storm - 
came up, and our airship became unmanageable, 
the propeller broke, and we were soon falling 
downward at a terrific speed. The next instant we 
struck ground, there was a terrible crash—and I 
awoke! 


outside as well as in had reached its full, the scene 
was very natural. 

Beth Chickering, the president, acted as floor 
director, and was well aided by the other mem- 
bers: Amy Barker, Helen French, Lorene, Vyair- 
ney, Marian. Hallett, and Marion Corliss. “Harry 
Brown, Harold Melzar, Alger Bunten, Carl Harts- 
horn, Herbert Jarvis, and George Elwell acted as 
ushers. The mothers of the members) 
Chickering,. Mrs. Corliss, Mrs. Barker, Mrs: 
Whitney, Mrs. Hallett, and Mrs. French, were 
the matrons of the affair. 

It is thought by the members, from the consid- 
erable talk and many compliments which they have 
heard. since that night, that the dance was a 
success, and that the evening will be remembered 
with pleasure. 
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The Letter Box 


A Cadet Battalion 


Within the last months a number of boys in the 
two schools have been agitating a military organi- 
zation. ‘Their efforts, we fear, have met with but 
a small response to this call, which should appeal 
most strongly to the American youth. A certain 
apathy prevails, and from the first insufficient pro- 
tests. were raised by those in authoritative 
standing. 

It is quite true that many a fond mother would 
probably object to “her boy” being made to carry 
a great heavy gun in drill, but Somerville High 
School has more than enough robust, spirited boys 
and young men to form a battalion of cadets. 
Moreover, these cadets would be a source of just 
pride, not only to the High Schools, but to the 
city, as well. 

The writer has discovered no deeply-founded 
nor statute reasoning in the opposition immedi- 
ately raised as soon as the project was launched. 
It is claimed that there has not been one in recent 
years, therefore there is no need of one at the 
present time. Must such an organization be 
needed before attempted? 

To be sure, it would be a radical step in its way, 
but a student who has passed out from the doors 
of Somerville High alone knows how much good 
such a radical change would effect. Where is the 
intense, wholesome rivalry that would be awak- 
ened by such a battalion? In such a body, could 
and would the pupils display the unanimity of en- 
deavor and the zealous desire for perfection that 
voices the pride of every manly youth of to-day? 

You may say it would take time from lessons. 
You wouldn’t think so were you privileged to 
know how many of the High School boys spen4 
their time. As to municipal opposition, we have 
the approval of those highest in authority in the 
city. Look at the battalions of cadets in the neigh- 
boring cities and towns! Even girls have their 
companies! 

Back of everything to-day must be financial sup- 
port. All we have to say is this: Chelsea sup- 


ported a battalion of cadets that would have 
brought honor to any city. Cannot Somerville? 
Our pen might write on interminably, but you 
have heard some of the points we wish to bring 
out. Somerville has the proudest record in ath- 
letics of any high school, she has a high standing 
in classics; now for the height of the schoolboy’s 
ambitions,—the High School Cadet Battalion. 


Ss: Ahimmiss 
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Debating 

Debating should be made a part of the high 
school course. The ancients recognized the value 
of debating, and there are some strong reasons 
why we may well follow their example. The lan- 
guage of the debater must not be vague, ambigu- 
ous, or composed of glittering generalities. De- 
bating requires good, pointed, simple English, the 
kind one business man uses to another in trying to 
convince him concerning a proposition. For this: 
reason alone debating should have a place in the 
school. Debating trains one to see quickly a flaw 
in an opponent’s argument, and also quickly to 
formulate counter arguments. In this the debater 
uses not borrowed logic, but his own. We study 
history in order to become liberal-minded, and we 
do,‘to a certain extent. But in debating one is 
often on that side of a question with which he does 
notsagree, andsstill he. defends .his.posizion. sais 
there anything more liberal? The debater also 
comes to see that there are two sides to every 
question, and that the defender of the other side is 
not to be despised just because he is on the other 
side. A debater, because of the range of subjects 
on which he may argue, acquires a great deal of 
general knowledge. The’ very looking up’ of 
authorities is an education in itself, besides giving 
the debater perseverance and patience. Civics can 
be effectively taught through the debate, as well 
as the desire for clean politics. One of the rea- 
sons for our study of mathematics is that it leads 
to logical reasoning, and in this debating would 
develop the student. Debating is not confined to 
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boys; indeed, girls are very clever debaters. They 
are usually quicker at rebuttal than boys. Through 
public debating with other high schools, the school 
may gain a name for intellectual prowess, as well 
as for athletic. The usefulness“bf debating does 
not end with school; it practically begins then. 
In the outside world debating or some form of it, 
as exposition or persuasion, is used continuously. 
One can use his acquired ability the very day after 
graduation. As, for instance, you apply for a de- 
sirable position. There are many other appli- 
cants, and the employer gives three minutes to 
each. You must convince him in that time that 
you are better than any of the other applicants. 
This one instance may be multiplied by hundreds, 
but I think that I have shown how important de- 
bating really is, and that it should have a place in 
school. Debating could effectivey be united with 
elocution, for does not the one go with the other 
in the matter of speaking before audiences? 
Hymen Lipshires 4 10. 


Te ed 
arvard-Somerville Datin Play 


The annual play of the Harvard-Somerville 
Latin Club will be given in Unitarian Hall, High- 
land avenue, April 30 at 8 o’clock. The play 
chosen this year is by Robert Marshall, and is 
called “His Excellency, the Governor,” the leading 
part being taken by P. A. Harrison, Latin, *04. 


SCH OOURRA DELO 


It has been decided to combine the club’s annual 
dance with the play this year, so that dancing will 
begin after the play, with a short “iter 
mission. 

As a further attraction, the Quadrangle quar- 
tette, composed of members of the Harvard Glee 
Club, will sing between the acts, while the Veritas 
Orchestra, composed of members of the Pierian 
Sodality, under the leadership of E. R. Brown, 
Harvard, ’09, will present an excellent musical 
programme. | 

The play itself is an excellent one, being one of 
those in which Miss Ethel Barrymore has ap- 
peared. It is noteworthy that special permission 
had to be obtained for its performance, which was 
generously granted by Mr. Marshall, to whom 
great thanks are due. 

The play will be produced under the direction 
of Franklin Phillips, Latin, 00, Harvard, ’04, and 
the management of J. M. Wright, Harvard, “09. 
The arrangements for the whole affair are in the 
hands of the following committee: L. L. Win- 
ship, S. CG. Foss, R. S. Tucker, vance eee 
McLean. 

Tickets are fifty and seventy-five cents, obtain- 
able of members of the club, at many drug stores, 
and of S. C. Foss, 249 Highland aventiesss 
pupils of the High Schools are welcome, as it is 
especially for their benefit that the dance is given. 





Heard at a lecture: “Gentlemen, please do not 
sit down until all the seats are occupied by ladies.” 
—Ex. 

Flo was fond of Ebenezer; 
Eb, for short, she called her beau; 
Talk of “tides of love”! Great Caesar! 
You should see ’em, Eb and Flo.—Ex. 

A Freshman, when asked to write a theme upon 
what he saw out of a window, composed the fol- 
lowing: “I see some cows eating grass and also a 
few houses.’—Ex. 


Mother: “Jimmie, how is it that you stand so 
much lower in January than in December?” 

Jimmie: “Oh, everything is marked down after 
the holidays !’—Ex. 

Father: “Johnny, why are you making all that 
racket?” 

Johnny: “So I can go and play tennis with it.” 


Father: “Then you'll need a bawl, too. Bring 
me that trunk strap, young man.”—Ex. 
Look pleasant, even if you don’t feel so. Keep 


your temper; no one else has any use for it.—Ex. 
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Class Editor, Allison Newton. 

The advent of the baseball season reminds us 
that some of our classmates will figure prominently 
in it. We should take no little pride in the ath- 
letes of our class, but at the same time we should 
not forget our brilliant scholars or those who 
manage and run the various teams and enterprises 
of the school. It is not our athletes alone nor our 
scholars, either, who make the class a good, well- 
rounded class, but it is the combination of both, 
and those who while fair in all things are excellent 
in some. 

This inscription was discovered at the end of the 
Greek Reader :— 

Finis—Feb. 21, 1907. 

Nunc, gratias Deis Immortalibus, venit vacatio. 

Teacher: “What was Johnson’s religion?” 

J. M—ld—n: “He was a Tory.” 

We have seriously considered framing the above 
note, as it is the first passed to us from the other 
room this year. 

Miss Clough wants to know if Chronos had in- 
digestion when he swallowed the rock. 

Teacher: “When shall we have prose?” 

Sh—r—d—n: “Sunday.” 

The following sketch will give some idea of Mac- 
Lean’s new tragedy :— 
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“DON’T DOTE ON ANECDOTES.” 
Dramatis Personae. 

Henderson—A_ dispenser of 
chestnuts. 

McCarthy—A young man disguised as a young 
miss of sixteen summers, more or less (presum- 
ably less). 

Muldoon—A messenger boy 
“Diamond Dick” in his pocket. 

Sheridan—A recess bell making a noise. 

Milliken—The point of the joke (absent). 

Chorus of pupils, teachers, ete. 

Time—Between recess bells. 

Place—The Latin School. 

The action is exceedingly tragic, Milliken never 
appearing, and McCarthy perishing as a result of 
his non-appearance. 

This delicate little verse was found on the fly- 
leaf of a text-book :— 

O useful, good, and noble book, 
Novihee bpentan ode, 

In hope that knowledge from you gleaned 
Will help me on life’s road. 

Under it in a somewhat irreverent strain was 

this :— 
O foolish, vain, and useless hope, 
To thee I, pen. am epic, 
When this book helps you make the dough, 
“Bill” Taft will be dyspeptic. 


anecdotes and 


with a copy of 
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Class Editor, H. H. Greenwood. 


Do not forget that the Junior dance takes place 
Tuesday, May 11, and that you must get your 
tickets from the committee. You are sure of a 
fine time. 

Miss Chapman (translating): 
eyes at the wall.” 

McKinnon and Reed are to be lifelong com- 
panions during the May vacation. 

Barron says Cyrus died at the age of 300. 

The spring fever is here for fair by appearances. 

June is approaching, Russell. Take notice. 

Merrill and Mike have separated. It must have 
indeed been a very sad parting. 

Frisky is undecided whether to buy a Dutch 
collar or not. We think he would look real cute 
in one. 

They didn’t make much difference, Grainger. 
You are still one of the giants of the class. 

We are anxiously awaiting those afternoon his- 
tory exams. Anticipation is anything but bliss in 
this case. 

Miss C—l—d’s 
ones. 

What care we for the tariff or political economy? 
Of what importance to us are bucket hats and such 
superficialities of the period? Give us news of the 
Junior dance. 

There is a youth in our class, 
And he is wondrous wise; 
He wears the hottest stockings, 
And likewise hottest ties ; 
While walking up and down the hall, 
By girls he is beset, 
For T—l—on is a ladies’ man, 
And is the Jun—ior’s pet. 


“He aimed his 


leisure hours are mostly “Sunny” 


That class meeting last Tuesday in Room 25 
was.asdandy. “Such aectrowd rattendéd shat ane 
room was too small. When counted up, the total 
attendance was thirteen. 

“Chub” has favored us with his smiling counte- 
nance lately. 


What do you know about Saturnia Juno, any- 


way? 

The Junior class has organized a ball team, and 
hopes to have a good team. We should like to 
arrange games with any of the class teams of either 
school. Arrange with the editor. 
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Class -Editor#aMz,,J. Messerapm 


Our eminent professor (Hodge) says: “Was 
there ever a fool who wasn’t a fool on All Fools’ 
Day?” 

There was a suspicious generosity in the candy 
line around April 1. 

Our class president seems to have difficulty in 
keeping away from the seat on the platform. 

Ph—Il—s is in the book business now (turning 
over new leaves). 


Where did the erasers go? Only on the gas jet. 


The members of German 4 have gone back to 
their childhood days, for they now read “The 
House That Jack Built.” 

Ha—k—ll is gaining proficiency in hitting the 
waste basket. 

Br——e is becoming so heavy that the chairs in 
11 will not hold him. 

Miss Skilton is an adept at playing dolls. 
you seen Lucilla? 

According to a teacher, R—b—n whispers so 
much that he won't live long. He’s long enough 
now. 

We wonder what attraction the English School 
holds for the girls of Room 12? 

Miss M—ls and Miss H—k—-s are enjoying (?) 
front seat privileges. 

Loud hosiery of all colors of the rainbow will be 
given away by M—t—n, who has a burdensome 
supply. 

Miss R—c—w—I wears a Highland pin and at- 
tends the class meetings of the Hodgkins School. 
Puzzle: Of which school is she a member?. 


Have 


The author (Miss H—l) of the following mis- 
sive, in order to show how the editor spends his 
time, asks that it be printed:— 

“Our editor in Room 11 is always tapping some 
one on the back to get him to write notes for his 
column, while he sits blinking his eyes and with 
a Quaker Oats smile writes and receives notes. 
Are they RapiaTor notes? Yes? Nop” 


Miss Mills was recently admitted to Sigma 
Alpha Gamma. 

In the class prophecy we had Barnes stationed 
at a Western army post. Was he the cook or the 
captain? 





Freshman Notes on page 171. 
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Class Editor, Lester Gustin. 


Congratulations to those whose names were on 
the eligible list, and to the others, remember, ‘‘Det- 
ter Jave than never.” 


Mildred wants to know if ise wileoibles 


Sammy Rich is a terror when he is aroused. 
Why, only the other day he licked six postage 
stamps: in two minutes. 


Come on, fellows! All get together and sup- 
port the baseball team this spring. A game is half 
won if there is a good crowd to back up the team 
by cheering. 

Blanchard (in French): “You must have under- 
stood something of what you know.” 


Heard in German: “The wedding present hit 
everybody in the eye.” 

Overheard in a classroom :— 

Pupil: “I haven’t my lesson.” 

Meacner: “Why not?” 

Pupil: “I was doing Rapraror work.” 

Teacher: “Were you gilding them or fixing the 
pipes?” 

Yes, Spring is here. No longer the trees are 
Bent by Snow. The Russell of awakening nature 
is on Hill and Moore, yea, on every Littlefield. 
That King of Bird(s), the Swallow, flits gaily over 
the Moore (the other one this time). The Wilder 
deer, Atwater, aroused by the Hunt, flees, only to 
fall by a Spear in the hands of a Smart Potter. 
es, pring is here. 


The class track team is ready. Here are the 
entries :— 
High jump—‘Peanut’’ Holmes. 


Mile run—‘*Long John” Geddes. 

Relay race—“ Baby” Jones and ‘‘Kid” Miner. 
Broad jump—‘‘Pern”’ Chapin. 
Shotput—'‘Sanitarium” Dohanian. 
Marathon run—‘Fat” Gustin. 


“Every knock’s a boost.’’—Josh Billings. 


"10 
Class Editor, Andrew F. Handley. 


Nicknames of Division A :— 
Cooper—The old lady. 
Ross—Measly”’ Ross. 
Foster—Seriousosity. 


One of our divisions is studying graph(t)s. 


In French: “I] me donne impeau de mouton.” 
“He gave me a leg of mutton.” 


Don’t forget our Junior dance. 


How to know our classmates :— 
Hen—son: By what he doesn’t say. 
Arn—d: By those long legs. 
Hod—n: By the gentle smile. 
Sull——: By his reserved manner. 
Copith—ne: Same as Sullivan. 
McCar—y: By those funny stories. 
Miss R—ce: By that gentle voice. 
Miss Don—an: By the smile she smiles. 
Miss Sav—ge: By her gentle manner. 
Mus—ve: By the woolly hair. 

Ah—n: By the hosiery he wears. 





*Tis Henderson’s duty to keep the books in 
order in 28. 


Seat 11, Room 28. 


Once more dear home. 


Just see who’s here! 
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Heard in History E.: 
sudden once.” 


“Hallam died all of a 


“Tennyson went to college only three years. 
He left in the middle of the third year.” Mus—ve 
must have taken advanced mathematics. 


Q.: What bird sings prettily in air? 
A.: A crow. 


A Freshman’s pronunciation of 
fi. breeze: 


SHDGEeS: aS 


Sull—van asks where H 2 O may be found. Will 
some one put him wise? 


Ahern says he can’t do the intermediate (n- 
determinate) equations. 


Winn’s teachers say his name ought to be lose. 


Henderson is exhibiting a curiosity to himself, 
at least: a five-cent piece. 


Read the latest books published :— 

“What I Don’t Know,” by that distinguished 
writer, C. E. Rodway. This magnificent work is 
in thirty-one volumes. 

“Why Doughnuts Have Holes,’ by the learned 
John F. Knight, the most up-to-date chemist. 
Office, Room 28. 

NOTICE. 

Don’t eat any candy until you have consulted 
Arnold. He is a pharmacist, and will analyze the 
sweets and tell you how they taste. 


Bennett (in elocution): “I come to speak what 
I did know.” 

Morse speaks of beautiful feasts. 

After hearing ten pupils repeat, “Lend me your 
ears,” Jones was so excited that he volunteered to 
give his ears to the mob. 

Golden (in elocution): “I have a cold. 
excused.” 

Jones: “Can you look me in the eyes and say 
that?” 


I was 


11 
Class Editor, Arthur Leighton. 


C—d—ll and P—c—, the “infants” of Division 
D, take great delight in making faces like human 
scarecrows at each other. 

Corridor: gossip :— 

First young lady: 
C—ffr—y is cute?” 

Second young lady: “Oh, yes, more so since 
he graduated into long trousers.” 


“Don’t you think Mc- 
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T—n—r has a new ring, but, strangely, the ini- 
tials do not resemble his own. 


The following puzzling note was received as a 
class contribution :— 
“An excursion to East Boston is being planned 


by E—ton. A pleasant trip, as well as instructive. 
Round ‘trip, fifteen, cents. Lunch Seryecuien 
board.” 


What is lunch served on board of? A trolley, a 
train, a ferry, East Boston, or simply on a board? 
Information desired. 

In German: “Der Rhein fleiss auf den Nordsee.” 
“The Rhine flies into the North sea.” 


E—t—n (translating Deutsch): “And she was so 
angry that her husband broke in two.” 

There was a young songster named Rich, 

Who simply wouldn’t sing the right pitch; 

When asked if he tried, 
He simply replied :— 

“My voice is certainly bewitch(ed)t.” 

R—— (to Macdougal, of French division B): 
“Are you a rose among many thorns, or a thorn 
among many roses?” 

Macdougal: “A rose among many thorns.” 

Miss S—g—t (in elocution): “Hills rose and 
fled,” 

How much do T—f—d— and F d and T—er 
pay for their reserved seats in elocution? 

If B—n—n’s, H—Il—y’s, and Ber—s—n’s 
laughs were properly applied, they would furnish 
abundant power for the theatre thunder scene. 





We are informed that some of the girls from 
Room 18 are very “vane”; excuse me). vane ae 

This represents the class editor’s smile when a 
few class notes were passed in. 


le 
Class Editor, Oliver Churchal: 


Spring is here! The president has been elected, 
and only two more months of school, so every- 
body come out and root for the ball team. 


Some handles affixed to Freshman names :— 
“Willy Boy ‘Parks. 

“Nick eGarter. 

“Dippy” Raymond. 

“Leads” Cunningham. 

“jake, ’Cohen 

“Goo-Goo” Cribby. 
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“Puffs” Sanborn. 
“Loose-Jointed’’ Little. 


“Bashful” Stockwell received a “0” for not be- 
ing familiar enough with love for the scene in 
Sizady. oi the Lake.” 


The latest songs :— 


“Don’t Take Me Home,” Parks. 
“onine On, Harvest Moon,” ‘O’Connell. 
“Il Saw Washington,” etc., “Seedy” Phinney. 


People may say they are light, but it is true that 
seat “?”, Room 11 X, broke from overweight. 

Miss 
Gladys?” 


iipenen has a “fence tickét’” to the “Gate of 
Gaessr” 


Lay’s favorite question: “Well, how’s 


“Proudfoot” Cosgrove Went on a Hunt with a 
“Stevens” air rifle to shoot Savages, but got lost 
in a Wood and was captured. His captors tied 
his Little feet, and he was Bourne to a Cliff, where 
he Lay by a Rowe of Lyons. Just then some one 
called “Flora,” and he awoke, to find himself with 
a book entitled “How to Make Love to Some- 
body.” 


Dempsey and Metcalf help to hold down the 
platform in IX. 

Dempsey wants to know if we will injure his 
derby if he wears it to school. Oh, will we?! 

We appreciate the good work done on the piano 
by Master Evans. 


The latest punishment seems to be to give a 
Stone poy a short’ seat. 


In English Anderson used a dict., 
An extremely smart boy was he; 
But, alas! one day the book he forgot, 
And now he is making up a “D.” 


Can Nuts work in a pencil store? 
Won’t some one in 1 X bea Romeo for Juliet? 


You're certainly freezing onto a good thing, 
Gardner. 

Dig hard, boys, we want a good representation 
Mrenie ball field. 

Poor O’Brion, Apply, and that Ruff boy have 
the worst of the woman suffrage question. 


We are informed that Miss C—i—by 
Tee! hee! 


Tragic! 
is in love (with her class pin). 
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Latin, 12 
Class Editor, Francis J. Mahoney. 


The girls’ baseball team is fast rounding into 
shape. This is due to the excellent coaching of 
Miss S—v—ge. 


Did anybody hear a noise that shook the city for 
miles around? Don’t be alarmed. It was only 
Miss McN—I coughing. 


That hot weather is’ not an incentive for hard 
study is very evident. 


Miss Louise Marie Clevenger is the joke of 
Room 31. She will be the she of the new comedy, 
“When Maria Comes to Town,” to be produced in: 
that room. 


Didn’t Brod—! look cute doing the second part. 
of his stunt on April 1? 


“Guess that’s right, but I don’t know one word 
you say.” 


R—msey says it’s tough when a fellow can’t 
spend a peaceful day in school just because he 
wears a derby. 


Hear about the duel in Room 32 :— 
They stood with their weapons, the boy and the 


girl; 
And then of a sudden things were all awhirl. 
Miss Owler and Olsen the combatants were > 
In the course of the combat ill fared it with her ; 
The victor was Olsen, by three wounds to two, 
The scene of the duel was Room 82; 
The weapons were pencils, the wounds were black 
marks, . 
So that during the combat no one saw any sparks. 


Miss Co—m—ns’s laugh is almost as good as: 
iildred:sa @ 
Miss D—t—n has had her pictures taken. 


Very 
fine. Given away on request. 


Algebra Teacher: “We will skip that page.” 
Miss Cr—g—n: “Good!” 


The April Fool 
Room 31. 


jokes were numerous im 


The pupils of that room work afternoons during 
April, taking stock. 


Q.: “What: Latin word is Miss 
most familiar with?” 
a. Nihil? 


F—g—s—n 
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One of the most interesting exchanges we have 
received this month is the Yellow Dragon, of 
Hong Kong, China. The article on “China and 
the American Fleet” shows us how much its 
recent visit to China will mean’ for the East. 
Some of the stories are written in Chinese, with 
the English version. 


“The Wreck of the Amazon,” in the Oracle, of 
Bangor, is a well-written story of saving the crew 
of a sinking vessel. Those who do not know 
much’ about our mail service would find “The 
United States Railway Mail Service” very inter- 
esting. 


The Chandelier, of South Boston, has some very 
original stories. 


Have you not more literary talent, Clarion? 
What stories you have are interesting and well- 
written. 


One can surely read with great pleasure the 
Lowell High School Review. The: stories are 
good, and there is much that is bright and amus- 


ing. 


In one of our new exchanges, Now and Then, 
‘of the St. Paul Academy, there is an exciting ac- 
count of the collision between the Republic and 
the Florida. It was taken from a letter written by 
a lady who was on board the Republic to her sis- 
Leite ot. ally 


Any one wishing to look over the exchanges 
which have been received may obtain them from 
the exchange editor, Room 21, Latin School. 
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We acknowledge with our heartiest thanks the 


following exchanges received this month :— 

Wigh School Bulletin, Lawrence, Mass.; the Megaphone, 
Dean Academy, Franklin, Mass.; the Advance, Salem, 
Mass.; the High School Recorder, Winchester, Mass.; 
the Enterprise. Roxbury, Mass.; the Artisan, Mechanic 
Arts High school, Boston, Mass.; High School Gleaner, 
Pawtucket, R. I.; Jabberwock, Girls’ Latin school, Bos- 
ton; the Oracle, Bangor, Me.; the Academian, Evanston, 
Ill.; the Maine Campus, Bangor, Me.; the Item, Dor- 
chester, Mass.; the Review, Lowell, Mass.; the Chande- 
lier, South Boston, Mass.; the Quarterly Tatler, New 
York, N. ¥:; the Cue, Albany, N. Y.; the Academe; 
Albany, N. Y.; the Clarion, West Roxbury, Mass.; the 
College Signal, Amherst, Mass.; Brown Herald, Proyi- 
dence, R. L.; the Red and Black, Claremont, N. H.; High 
School Panorama, Binghamton, N. Y.; the Yellow 
Dragou, Hong Ikong, China; the Tiltonian, Tilton, N. H.; 
the Academy Bell, Fryeburg, Me.; the Megunticook, 


Camden, Me.; the Spectator, Johnstown, Pa.; the Po- 
laris, Freeport. Ill.; Crimson and White, Gloucester, 
Mass.; .the Eeho, Turners Falls, Mass.; the Maseot, 


Hood River, Ore.; High School Beacon, Chelsea, Mass.; 
the Institute, Cohoes, N. Y.; the Minor, Waltham, Mass.; 
the Oak, Lily, and Ivy, Milford, Mass.; the Key, Battle 
Creek, Mich.; the Pennant, Haverhill, Mass.; Commer- 
cial School Quarterly, Salem, Mass.; the Argonaut, 
Mansfield, Mass.; the Dome, Sheffield, Mass.; the Hol- 
ten, Danvers, Mass.; the Messenger, Westbrook Semi- 


nary, Portland, Me.; the Invincible, Enfield, Ill.; the 
Olympian, Biddeford, Me.; New and Then, St. Paul, 
Minn.; the Co-Efficient, Ligonier, Ind.; the Pioneer, 
Reading, Mass. 
Can you translate -this —=— 

In pine taris, 

In oaknone is, 

In mudeels are, 

Insand none are, 

Mares eathay. —Ex. 


SOMERVILLE Mit tGia SCHOOL “RADIATOR 


173 





The English class of 1904 held a very pleasant 
reunion Tuesday, March 30, at Newcomb Hall. 
About ninety members were present, with former 
Head Master C. T. €. Whitcomb, now of Brock- 
tomer. very,-and Mr. Abbott as guests. A 
very pleasing entertainment consisted of songs by 
Miss Bertha Pilsbury, readings by Misss Gladys 
Libbey, and the class history by Miss Bessie Whit- 
ing. Interesting remarks were made by the 
guests. Greetings and. regrets were read from 
Miss Merrill, who was unable to be present. The 
class organized for the ensuing year, with James 
FE. Frost, president; Marion Loring, secretary; 
and Edward Fallon, treasurer. 

Albert L. Hart, English, ’06, is employed by the 
General Electric Company of Lynn. 

Mabel Fish, English, ‘08, is teaching in South 
Dakota. 

Thornton Snow, English, ’07, is completing his 
Sophomore year at Dartmouth He made the trip 
from Hanover to Somerville recently in his new 
automobile. 

Mabel Wells and Merle Kibby, English, ’08, are 
attending the Normal Art School, Boston. 

Ruth Derby, English, is working for the Har- 
vard Co-operative Society. 


Mabel Chapman and Alice Savage, English, 08, 
are studying in the New England Hospital, 
Roxbury. 

The class of 1906 of the English School have 
also fallen in line, and are planning for a reunion 
and banquet Friday evening, April 30, at the 
Riverbank Court Hotel, Cambridge. It is hoped 
that every member will endeavor to be present. 
Tickets may be obtained of Mr. Safford. 

Howard Hall Crosby, English, 05, Naval Acad- 
emy, Annapolis, ’08, is on a brief furlough after ac- 
companying the fleet on its recent trip around the 
world. Mr. Crosby is enthusiastic over the naval 
service, and proposes to continue in it till “re- 
mired,” 


C. Ashton R. Sanborn, Latin, ’01, Harvard, A. 
B., 05, A. M.;’08, Charles Haven Goodwin scholar 
in second-year graduate school, has been ap- 
pointed to the Charles Eliot Norton Fellowship, 


to spend the year 1909-10 at the American School, 
Athens. 


James J. Hepburn, Latin, ’02, Harvard, ’06, has 
been chosen class secretary of the fourth-year class 
of Harvard Medical School. 


Gay Gleason, Latin, ’06, in the Junior class of 
Dartmouth College, is a member of the Webster 
Debating Club there. 


The marriage of Miss Clara E. Story and Dean 
G. Edwards, Latin, ’00, Harvard, ’03, took place 
Saturday evening, April 3, at Ipswich, Mass., the 
home of the bride. 


Jacob Cohen, Latin, ’08, a Freshman at Har- 
vard, has been awarded a Price Greenleaf scholar- 
ship. 

Anna E. McCarthy, Latin, ’07, Ruth Bryant, 
Latin, 08, Marian Fay, Latin, ’08, and Julia Freed- 
man, Latin, ’08, are Freshmen at Radcliffe College. 

The engagement of Edith G. Carleton, Latin, 
03, to James A. Potter, of this city, has recently 
been announced. 

Irene Kimball, Latin, ’07, is in the. Sophomore 
class of Simmons College. 

Paula Clough, Latin, ’08, is now living in Green- 
wood, Mass. 

Tenney Davis, Latin, ’07, is a Sophomore at 
Dartmouth. 

EPMiotdarte Deane Matin, 04 ‘Harvard, 08, i> 
teaching in the Berkshire School, Sheffield, Mass. 

Lawrence Winship, Latin, 07, is a member of 
the Sophomore class at Harvard. 

Josephine Briggs, Latin, 03, is working at the 
city hall. 

Albert F. McLean, Latin, 08, is;'a Freshman at 
Harvard. 
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Somerville, 24; Melrose, 24 


Somerville met: Melrose in the Y. M. C. A. to 
decide the championship of Greater Boston, but 
the game ended in a tie, 24 to 24. Instead of play- 
ing an extra period, Captain Stantial insisted on 
another game on a neutral floor. 

Ke)? Bilan, of Danvers, was the. referee, and he 
lost his control: of the players at the start by his 
leniency. The game was very rough; checking 
and tripping were done freely. Milliken, the 
husky ‘centre of Melrose, ploughed down the floor 
as if playing football, and even taking three or four 
steps while holding the ball, without being penal- 
ized. 

At the very end of the game: Pierce, who had 
played a fine game against Milliken, was sent to 
the sidelines for body checking his man. The 
Melrose man rolled around on the floor for about 
five minutes, and then got up and played harder 
than ever. 

Very little clever basket ball was shown. Som- 
erville took the lead at the very beginning, and 
held it to the last minute, when Stantial threw a 
foul, tying the score. 

Taylor and Duggan. played a great game for 
Somerville, both shooting difficult goals. For 


Melrose, Milliken and Stantial played a strong 
game. The summary :— 

SOMERVILLE. MELROSE. 
Phe ata (Isher leit 1 he arene oe 1.b., Wentworth 
"27 GD ROE ae EARP its Oe Ler b., R. Winship 
Paeree (WUS Can), ii. ne eteke csc Bere ore NI RUARY gern 
Pte «(Tao hae or ches tte cane | il RL A bn oat 


Paget Parks), lbs 2. 6's aeons eves” r.f., Stantial 


Melrose, 24. Goals 


Score—Somerville, 24; 
from floor—Taylor (6), Duggan (4), Milliken (5), 


R. Winship, Stantial. Goals from fouls—Stantial 
(7), Milliken (3), Duggan (4). Referee—O’Brien. 
Timer—Lusk. Time—20-minute halves. 

0-0-0 @-0-@ 


Somerville, 13; Adelrose, 11 


Somerville won the basket ball championship of 
Greater Boston by defeating Melrose on the 
neutral floor at Winthrop by the score of 13 to 11. 
The play was fast and clean, except at times. 
Harold, the referee, was strictly against any rough 
play, and he kept the players within bounds. 
Somerville won because she had better team work, 
while Melrose relied on her strength. Milliken, 
who showed up so strongly in the other game, was 
more than outplayed by Hurley, who was centre 
for Somerville. 

Captain Duggan was the star man. His shots 
saved the game twice, and finally won it. He 
also shot fouls well. 

At the end of the first half the score stood 6 to 5, 
in Melrose’s favor. In the second half, by fast 
work, we were able to come out ahead. In the 
last few minutes. of play, with the score 11 to 11, 
“Mat” Duggan made a beautiful goal at quite a 
distance one-handed, which won the game. 

After the game Somerville cheered the team, 
and all the way home cheers for S. H. and L. could 
be heard. The summary :— 








SOMERVILLE, MELROSE. 
Digean, rime MOPTT OTe ik en 
Tavloce lise. Bebe etd eset nen Dede) WEEE ee ee 
Flurley, C... 0.00 scee + + se selec lite ota nin 
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5) Soy 15) ee a a re Li., W. Winship 
oo 1S AS eo or oe Thy otantial 


Score—Somerville, 13; Melrose, 11.: Géals 
from the floor—Dugegan (3), Taylor, R. Winship, 
Wentworth, Stantial. Goals from fouls—Duggan 


(5), Stantial- (5). Referee—Harold. Timéer— 
Cooke. Time—20-minute halves. Attendance— 
600. 


———— ———+0--  +0-@-0--@ -@¢——________- 


The class of 1912 tender their classmate, Miss 
Miriam Libby, their heartfelt sympathy on the sad 
death of her beloved father. 

R. M. Garland, President. 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 








When You Next Buy 


FANCY CRACKERS 


TRY 


SLATER BROS. 


420 Medford Street, - - 





BELDEN & SNOW 


Hatters and Furnishers 
S. H. S. BANNERS, 25 and 50c. 
47 UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 





Ibarvard Dental School 


A DEPARTMENT OF HARVARD UNIVERSITY 
A graduate of the four-year course in this school admitted without examinations. 


Unusual facilities for practical work. A three years’ course, leading to the 
degree, Doctor Dental Medicine. New buildings. Modern equipment. Large 
clinic. Write for catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D.M.D., Dean, 283 Dartmouth St,, Boston, Mass. 


Somerville 
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College Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style required 
by well dressed young men. 








You need Exercise! 
WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 


CALESFORsPROSPECEUS 





Was Hood’s milk on your table this morning? 





DAILY LIVING 


‘“‘The book is well named. 
will want, and won’t loan after she gets it. There is aid for the house- 
keeper who can’t cook, and there is co-operation for the housekeeper 
who can.’’—Charlestown Enterprise. 


It is a book the average housekeeper 


Price $1.84 Net. Sent Potpaid, $2.00. 


Published and Sold By 


H. P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


494 Rutherford Avenue, Charlestown, [lass. 
; 70 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Also on Sale at Bookstores and News Stands 


COAL TALK 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 
orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and 55 





Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 


Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M, 


JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
w UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill Te. 556 


204 Highland Avenue 7. 1%1 
SOMERVILLE 


FRANCIS M. WILSON & 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 





Telephone 123-2. 








Telephone 330 





FF, LL. CARD 
...- Groceries and Provisions. . . 


Gilman Square Somerville 





Get Your Prescriptions Filled 


ee AT eee 


H. D. PADELFORD’S 


Gilman Square, Somerville 





aw | 


“TREMONT” 
The style of the season 
—it’s an 


| ARROW 


COLLAR 


w 15 cents each — a for 25 cents 
Cluett, Peabody & Company, Makers 


* EDWARDS *¥ 


DRUG GIs TT 
| 25 UNION SQUARE 


Telephone 62 Somerville 


BAY STATE OIL COMPANY 


Wholesale Dealers in 


[Iluminating Oil, Motar Gasoline, Naphtha and Benzine 
Roland St., near Waverley St., Somerville 











Satisfactory Eveglasses 


When a fellow gets a thing there’s a satisfaction in 
knowing that it’s right — just right. When you get them 
from us you're satisfied. 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Davis Sq., WEST SOMERVILLE 
GEORGE. L. JANVRIN | 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 


A. L. HASKELL 
Fine Job Printing 


424 Somerville Avenue 
Near Union Sq. 








SOMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE 








The NEW STORE 


FANCY GOODS and SMALL WARES 
Iiss C. A, Heald 420 Medford Street 





Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins, etc. All rights reserved to manufacture these ‘designs. 


3 WINTER STREET, 


JOHN onda * * @ @ @ BOSTON, MASS. 


; Est. 1860 — No connection with Harriott Co. 


Fletcher’ Ss Studio 


| 824 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


PHOTOGRAPH 


Of All Kinds 


TELEPHONE - 186-2 


FOR BEST RESULTS — 


oe USE ee 


“Hampden Cream. 


IN YOUR 
COFFEE 


CEREALS 


ch PUDDINGS 


ICE CREAM, Etc. 
: Somerville Furniture Repairers . ‘ 


James Harper & Co, 


.. UPHOLSTERING 
Mattresses and Cushions Renovated 


F, “Ask Your Dealer 


Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 


79 — 81 Bow Street 


50,000 FEET OF GLASS . THREE TELEPHONES 


Jj. W. HOWARD 


EF'lorist 


330 BROADWAY . Branch: 1353 BEACON ST. 
Somerville Coolidge Corner, Brookline 
Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell Street, Woburn, Mass. 


Somerville, lass. 


4 





8 


YOUNG & SMALL. 


APOTHECARIES 


Headquarters for Y. & S. Cold Cream, Stationery, Etc. 
TEELE SQUARE 


1852 1909 


TUFTS COLLEGE 


(Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation) 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D.D., LL.D. 
PRESIDENT 


DEPARTMENTS 


The , College of Letters (Degrees A. B. and B. S.) 
The Crane Theological School (Degree B. D.) 
The Engineering Department (Degree B. S.) 


The Bromfield-Pearson School, a technical school con- 
nected with the Engineering Department. 


| The Medical School (Degree M. D.) 
| The Dental School (Degree D. M. D.) 


The Graduate Department (Degrees M. S. and A. M.) 


Young Men and Young Women are admitted on equal terms te 
all Departments of the College. For Catalogue, address 


PHILIP M. HAYDEN, Secretary 


A ults College P. O., 
Mass, 


Paper Ld: 
| of Lhe excellence. 
fy 267 Washin3gtonSt Boston 








J. BE PURDY SoG 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 
.. AND ARTISTS... 


0) BOSTON 2 












During the building of our new studio on Tremont 
Street, which will be completed May Ist, we are ee Ls 
temporary quarters at | Pista i si Wi : 


288 BOYLSTON STREET 


In this location we can give exactly the same care 






and attention to your work as we have in the past. 





Wellington-Wild Coal Company 
COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES. 
General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES BRANCH OFFICES 
Union Square, Somerville 


Gilman Square, Somerville 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 226 Main Street, Charlestown 


Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 


34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 511 Main Street, Charlestown 


= Photographs =| 


In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Platinum, Sepia, Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and 
Carbonette 


PORTRAITS 


In Oil, Water Colors, India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel 










A.C. SPALDING & BROS. 


The Largest Manufacturers in the werld 
of Implements and Uniforms for ase 


Lawn 











Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs Spalding’s Trade-Mark on 
what you purchase 


is a Guarantee ef Quality 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


22 Broadway ® e East Somerville, Hass. 





Spalding’s New Spring and Summer 
1909 Catalogue, complete edition, 144 
pages; about 2000 babe Aad etc. 


Copy mailed to any addre S t 
on receipt of request. ; por S 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 141 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 





Water Colors and Crayons Dieges and Clust 
IF WE MADE IT IT’S RIGHT 
Class Pins _ Fraternity Pins 


| Medals, Cups 
Wadsworth, Howland & Co., Inc. MAKERS S. E. H. S. PINS 


For School Use 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


82 & 84 Washtagton St., 222 Clarendon St., Boston Winter Street, Boston, 129 Tremont Street 


ieee OR eCON TENTS 


Frontispiece 

Editorial Staff 

Editorials 

Her Recompense, by Lester C Gustin, Ez, 09 


No Greater Love, by Mildred L. Angell, L., 71 


Flag Night at Franklin College, by Pauline Merril 


Seeeee by Irene Kibbe, L., ’09 


Football as She Is Played, by Louis Hippo, E, 09 
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We regret to announce the resignation of Miss 


Miriam Thayer, who for several years was a 

teacher in the English department of the Latin 

School. She was the friend of all her pupils, who 

are sorry to lose her. She is now studying in Dr. 

Sargent’s School of Gymnastics, Cambridge. 
eRe 


The fifty-seventh anniversary of the Somerville 
Latin School was celebrated with appropriate exer- 
cises in the lecture hall on April 23. All the pupils 
were present in a body, and had as visitors Mr. 
Clark, superintendent of schools, and members of 
the school aire 
opened by Mr. Baxter, who read an interesting 
report from the school board of 1867. Miss Caro- 
lyn Weeks, Latin, ’08, now a student at the New 
England Conservatory of Music, played a violin 
Sam Walter Foss then read 


committee. exercises were 


solo very artistically. 
his famous poem, “The House by the Side of the 
Road.” He was loudly applauded, and gave as an 
encore “Lessons from the Cat.” Robert Luce, a 
graduate of the class of 1877, gave an interesting 
lecture, interspersed with good advice to the 
pupils. 

The music was under the direction of Henry S. 
Hadley. “The Star-Spangled Banner” and 
‘America’ were sung. Katharine S. Kelley, Latin, 
12, read ‘“Bayines i heatre Vickets, ain ose 


then read “The Man Who Comes Up from the 


Crowd.” Hazel P. Bacchus, Latin, ’10, sang very 
sweetly Largo, with violin accompaniment. 


Miss Kelley was requested to read again, and gave 
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“Cy Pringal’s Detective Experience, (> yiiaeaeee 

then spoke briefly, and the exercises concluded. 

with three cheers for Mr. Baxter. Matthew Dug- 

gan, president of the Senior class, then led them in 

cheering for each of the three lower classes in turn. 
ern e 


Mr. Barter’s Reception 

The Senior class was entertained, as is the cus— 
tom yearly, by Mr. and Mrs. Baxter at their home. 
Nearly all of the class and most of the teachers. 
were present. 

After refreshments were served, Miss Vivian 
Beers rendered a selection on the piano, and a 
humorous piece was recited by Miss Bodge. The 
class history was then read by Miss Marion Cor- 
liss and Howard McLean. This was made very 
interesting and unique by the fact that it was writ- 
ten in the diction and style of the Old English. 
Miss Edith Jones then sang, after which Miss. 
Kibbe recited the class poem. Although short,. 
this was especially artistic. 

The class prophecies were given by Miss Lena. 
Moore and Richard Bennett. This was done in a 
very original and natural way. Bennett is sup- 
posed to call on Miss Moore in 1929, and the en- 
suing conversation shows what their schoolmates 
are doing. Not only did this manner of prophecy 
prove exceedingly pleasing, but the witty way in: 
which it was developed brought gales of laughter 
from beginning to end. 

When these exercises were concluded, Dr. Bax— 
ter called on Duggan, the president, to speak. 
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-le responded, thanking the teachers in the name 
of the class, and expressing the appreciation of the 
class for their help during the preceding four 
years. He also briefly thanked the class for the 


honor they had conferred on him. His remarks 


18I 
were concluded by a call for cheers, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Baxter and all the teachers were then sepa- 
rately cheered. All agreed to having a fine time, 
and when it was over gathered outside the house 
and cheered Mr. and Mrs. Baxter. 
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Der Recompense 


A Story ot the Reconstruction Days 
Jy Lester C. Gustin, £., 09 


T was the afternoon of a midsummer’s 
day in 1866. A year ago the great 
Civil War had ended, and now the 
South lay weak and submissive be- 
neath the colored legions of the 
North Everywhere could be seen 

results of the mighty conflict; the grass- 

the fire-black- 
ened buildings, all told the tale of a mighty 
struggle fought and lost. 

A short distance back from one of the dusty 
toads of Virginia stood an old mansion house, 
once an imposing structure, but now fast falling to 
decay. About the porch a few vines strageled, 
their scanty foliage trying in vain to hide the grim 
traces of war. 

In a garden close by the house a middle-aged 
woman was working. Mrs. Singleton had been 
one of the society leaders in the old days before 
the war. When the South rebelled, she sent her 
three sons to fight for the cause she believed right. 
Two had fallen at Fredericksburg. The third, 
wounded at second Bull Run, now sat on the 
porch, powerless to move without the aid of 
crutches, and then only with the greatest difficulty. 

He still wore his Confederate uniform; faded 
and worn though it was, it was the uniform for 
which he had fought and for which his brothers 
had died. The captain’s bars glittered on his 
shoulder straps, and the sabre and holster hung 
from his belt just as they had on the day he 
marched away. Many and terrible had been the 
threats uttered against him for wearing it, but the 
heart that had faced death on a score of battle- 
fields knew no fear, and the uniform did not vanish. 

Mrs. Singleton was working rapidly, for there 

was still much to. be: done before supper-time. 

Suddenly she heard a burst of coarse laughter. 





the 
grown highways, the barren fields, 


Looking up, she beheld a squad of colored soldiers 
coming through the gate. Their leader, a huge 
negro, she recognized as Jake, a former slave of 
the plantation with whom she had often had 
trouble. “What do you wish?” she asked as she 
hurried towards them, a nameless fear clutching 
at her heart. 

“We’s atter food,” the leader replied with a leer- 
ing grin; “hurry up, ’cause we’s in a hurry.’ 

“But we have nothing,” replied Mrs. Singleton. 

“Yer lie!” he frésponded™ brutally. “I knows 
whar yer keeps it, an’ I’se goin’ atter it.” 

Mrs. Singleton flushed with indignation, but she 
knew it was useless to resist, and she went towards 
the house, followed by the jeering soldiery. At 


the) door she paused... |" Wait, she said) Twill 
bring you what I have.” 
Jake leered inher face. “I’se goin’ in,’ he said 


Mrs. Singleton drew herself up. All the pride 
of her Southern nature rebelled” against the 
humiliation she was undergoing. “You will wait 
here,” she said firmly, barring the doorway. As 
an answer, Jake lurched forward and_ brutally 
struck her aside, leaving a livid mark across her 
eméeek: 

Bang! The burly form of the leader went reel- 
ing down the steps, his right hand clutching wildly 
at his brain-spattered forehead. Ten paces away, 
his eyes blazing with wrath, one hand grasping 
the porch railing for support, and the other hold- 
ing a still smoking revolver, stood Captain Single- 
ton! With one accord the negroes rushed toward 
him. 

“Halt!” The command cut the air like a knife. 
The soldiers paused. They were not of the blood 
of the black heroes who stormed Fort Wagner, 
and they faltered before the defiant cripple. 

Again they started forward, but he raised the re- 
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volver and they fell back. “I will give you one 
minute to get out through that gate,’ came the 
command in firm tones. Foran instant there was 
rebellion, but the flashing eyes behind the revolver 
did not waver, and the men retreated sullenly 
towards the entrance and disappeared, leaving 
their leader a silent heap on the ground. 

When they had gone Mrs. Singleton hurried to 
her son’s side. “Oh, my boy, my’boy!” she cried, 
“what have you done? They will kill you now, 
and how can I ever live without you?” 

“Never fear, mother,” he replied, although his 
voice faltered. “They cannot kill me for defend- 
ing you. There must be some men in the Union 
army that will do me justice.” His mother,-how- 
ever, could not be comforted, and stayed by him, 
sobbing. 

An hour later a squad of white soldiers marched 
Wp the road and turned im the gate, , The leader 

came up By the steps and respectfully saluted. 
These men had faced the Confederates on many a 
bloody battlefield, and they had nought but re- 
spect for the soldiers of the South. 

“T have had orders to come and get your son,” 
he explained. As a reply, Mrs. Singleton again 
burst out crying, but her son, without a murmur, 


got ready to accompany them. “Never mind, 
mother, it will all come out right,’ he said as he 
started. Then, surrounded by t the soldiers, who 


walked slowly to keep beside him, he moved pain- 


fully down the walk and along the road. 
A week later they held the court-martial. The 
judge was a brutal negro, a common field ‘slave in 


the days before the war; the Wace privates from 
the same company whose leader had been killed. 
The courtroom:was crowded with officers and 
privates from the colored regiments; scarcely 
thirty white men were in the building. Ata given 


signal the prisoner entered, between two white 
euards, his faded gray uniform . contrasting 
strangely with the blue uniforms in the room. 


With head erect, his eyes looking fearlessly about 
him, he moved slowly up the aisle and took his 
seat in the front of the room beside his mother. 

First a few colored witnesses were called. They 
told how, without any reason, he had brutally shot 
their comrade, how he had cursed the flag, and 
defied law and order, while the black fiends in the 
courtroom yelled and jeered. 

Then Captain Singleton was asked if he had any- 
thing to say. He started to rise, but one glance 
about him showed him the uselessness of speaking, 
and he again sat down. 
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The judge turned to the jury. “Kilimea 
Hang him! Shoot him!” they cried in savage de- 
light. The judge arose and rapped for verder 
“T’se pronone’ der prisoner guilty ob murder in de 
firs’ degree,” he said with a grin. 

In an instant the room was filled with wild yells. 
and cheers. A burly ruffian sprang forward and 
started to tear off the Confederate uniform. 

“Stop!” |The command rang loud@andmeess 
above the uproar in the house. The black villain 
paused. Onto the platform in the trontyommeac 
room sprang a white soldier in the uniform of a 
United States colonel. Almost with a glance he 
quelled the savage mob. Then he turned to the 
white men and commenced to speak. 

“You know this trial has been a farce!” he cried. 
“You know that no man could be convicted by 
such a jury! Yet you sit dumb and listen to this. 
mockery.’ He paused for an instant, eyeing them 
scornfully. Then he continued: “Before this man 
is condemned, I wish to tell you a story, a brief 
account of an incident in my life. 

“When the war broke out I enlisted, and was 
soon at the front. On that terrible day when 
Longstreet hurled his regiments down upon our 
army at second Bull Run, I was one of the many: 
who fell. Close beside me lay a wounded rebel, 
his leg shattered by a bursting shell. While the 
nattle raged all about us, we huddled together, our 
pain making us forget we were enemies. 

“When the fighting had ceased and night had! 
fallen, two rebel soldiers came past as if in search 
of some one. One of them saw my companion, 
and utteted a sharp exclamation.’ “1 hewiexqe= 
stant thev were bending over him, and from their 
conversation I learned they were his brothers.. 
They took him up and started away, but he refused 
to go unless they also assisted me to a place of 
safety. For a while they demurred, but finally, 
after much urging, they consented. Thereupon I 
was taken to a farmhouse a short distance back 
from the rebel lines. The two brothers went to 
rejoin their regiment, while my new-found friend 
and I hovered between life and death. 

“When I finally regained consciousness, I heard 
discouraging news. The Union army had re- 
treated across the Rappahannock, followed by Lee: 
and his victorious legions. Then came the rumors. 
of a mighty battle. Two days later the house was 
planeed in gloom. Both of the sons at the front 
had been killed at Fredericksburg 

“On the afternoon on which the news came, [I 
was lying on my bed, exhausted, with closed eyes. 
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‘Their mother thought I was asleep, and stepped 
into the room. ‘I hate you,’ she whispered as she 
leaned over me, ‘hate you and your murdering 
soldiers, who come here to slay us and to destroy 
our homes.’ ‘Then, bursting into tears, she hur- 
ried from the room. 

eee ime spite of the fact that one of her sons 
Svaswavcripple for life; in spite of the fact that her 
other two boys had been killed by my comrades, 
she was as kind and gentle to me as ever. 

“One day a squad of Confederate soldiers came 
to the house, led by a neighbor of my hostess. 
‘The window was open, and I could. héar the con- 
versation plainly. 

““Mrs. Singleton,’ the leader began, ‘there have 
been rumors that you are shielding a Northern 
soldier at your house. I have been sent to search 
for him. I have always known you to be a truth- 
ful woman, and if you tell me he is not here, I will 
take your word and go. After a minute’s pause, 
the answer came. ‘He is not here,’ she said, al- 
though her voice trembled. When they had gone, 
she ran sobbing to her room. She said nothing to 
me, but I knew the anguish she was enduring. 

“Finally the day came when I was well enough 
to)s0, She did not object to my departure, al- 
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though she knew I was returning to fight against 
her people. She had een eer her, Gonon had 
endured the pain of having two of her sons killed 
and the third a cripple for lite, while [vescaped 
unharmed, and all for the sake of hospitality and 
her pity for a wounded man! 

“Yet to-day you repay her with slurs and insults, 
to-day you kill her only remaining son for shield- 
ing her! For shame!” He paused. 

The courtroom was silent. Suddenly a white 
soldier leaped to his feet. “I make a motion the 
sentence be repealed, he cried. 

Bheycolonel turned to theejudge,~ “1 think it 
will be for your best interests to free that man,” 
he said in a low voice. 

ihe judgerrose to his feet. “De prisoner is’ re- 
quitted,” he said in trembling tones. In an instant 
the mother and son were in each other’s arms. 

The crowd began slowly to file from the room. 
Here and there there were attempts by the negroes 
to create a disturbance, but they were quick ly 
quelled by the white soldiers. Finally the colonel 
was left alone with Captain Singleton and_ his 
mother: He took a step towards them, hesitated, 
and then turned and went out, leaving them alone 
in their great joy. 
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Resolutions. 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our instruc- 
tor, Miss Follansbee, has been bereaved of her be- 
loved father; be it 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1909 of the Eng- 
lish High School, having learned with sincere sor- 
row of his death, tender to her our heartfelt sym- 
pathy. 

Edw. Donahue, President. 
Eleanor Dunning, Secretary. 


ae A), 


The second annual dancing party of the S. V. 
was held in Newtowne Hall, Cambridge, Monday 
evening, April 12. The hall was prettily deco- 
rated inthe club colors, green and white, the’S..V= 
shield illuminating the hall. The matrons were 
Mrs. J. F. Manning and Mrs. H. K. Potter. 

Ruth S. Manning, 
Secretary. 
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Iho Greater Love 


By Mildred L. Angell, LZ., ’11 


) T was the evening of the tenth of Janu- 
ary, 19—, and most of the members 
of the Kappa Psi were gathered 
around the fireplace in the reading 
room of the fraternity house. ‘There 
was a silence over all the room. 

“Boys,” began Keeting, president of the frater- 
nity, “boys, what can I say? What is there to say? 
We all know that two years ago to-night our club- 
house was burned to the ground, and so many fel- 
lows were burned to death. Some of you fellows 
weren't here then, but you surely read about it. 
Most of us were here and saw it burn. Webster, 
and Keith, and Milard, and half of us here had nar- 
row escapes, and most of us carry the scars. I,” 
he put his hand to his hair, which glistened like 
silver in the light, “I, well, you can see what it did 
to me. If I were to go through another such fire, 
bald dietorsure.{ 

‘‘How did the fire start, Keet?” asked Rockwell, 
a Sophomore. 

“Don’t know. No one ever knew. I was. the 
first to wake, and it seemed to have started on the 
first floor somewhere. I sincerely hope you fel- 
lows will never have to go through such an experi- 
ence. Come here, Bud.” 

“Bud’’ Westmoreland, a Freshman, came over to 
Keeting’s chair and sank down at his feet. The 
other fellows exchanged glances. Ever since that 
fire, in which their president lost his chum, Lee 
Carter, he had never had one until Westmoreland 
had entered college. And since he had made the 
Freshman his chum, Keeting never could bear to 
have the fellow out of his sight for long. 

“Tt was an awful night, boys, and pray God we 
will never have to go through another such,” said 
Keith, drawing his hand across his eyes. 

“Well, boys, what’s the use of moping? It can’t 
be helped, can it? So let us forget it to-night and 
have some fun. Milard, go and turn on the lights. 
Keith, get your banjo. Webster, play the piano. 
To-night of all nights we must forget that terrible 
disaster, and we will. Sing, boys, sing! Gather 
around the piano. No, Bud, stay here beside me 
and tell me about your latest.scrape.” 

Keeting leaned back in his chair and watched the 





boys scatter to do as he asked. Bud looked up at 
Keeting and sighed. He loved this popular Senior 
as he loved no one else, and it always hurt him to 
look at his chum’s pure white hair. 

“Pireahead Bird... 

“Nothing to-day, Web, nothing to-day. 
awful good. I only skipped Trig.” 

“Why Trig.?? 

“Because old Cotton threatened to drop me if 
I went to class without my lesson. So I didn’t go. 
I was awful good. Regular sissy.” 

Keeting smiled, and joined the fellows in sing- 
ing the latest popular song. Finally they rose and © 
sauntered out to the billiard room for a game be- 
fore they parted for the night. The others 
watched them depart, and then broke up into little 
groups to talk over the great disaster of two years. 
before: 

“TI say, Bud, I think you’d better sleep on the 
couch in my room to-night,” said Keeting, as they 
finished their game. 

“Sorry, Webster, but I can’t. Am awful sorry,’ 
and Westmoreland put his hand on Keeting’s arm. 

“It’s all right, Bud, I only thought it would be 
company, that’s all. Good night.” 

Keeting didn’t wish to appear nervous and 
babyish, so he ran up the stairs. But as soon as. 
he was alone the old fear came back. Suppose 
that disaster should be repeated? He _ turned! 
around, half deciding to go back and ask Bud to. 
come, anyway. He turned on the light with a dis- 
gusted exclamation and got ready for bed. 

For an hour or two he lay wide awake. He 
went over the fire, every bit of it, and sleep was im- 
possible. Finally he became drowsy, and fell into 
a troubled sleep. About two he awoke and sat 
up in bed. Was it his imagination, or could he: 
smell smoke? Did he see flames creeping along 
the floor near the door? 

Keeting sprang out of bed and threw his robe 
on. He threw open the door, and gasped for 
breath as a thick cloud of smoke rolled in. Im- 
mediately he gave the alarm. Bud! Where was. 
Bud? The third floor! The stairs were all ablaze, 
and Keeting stood irresolute. Was there a way? 
There must be. He rushed to the window andi 
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threw it open. He could see the crowd below and 
fellows rushing about. Vaguely he saw a fellow 
jump into the blanket held by some of the crowd. 

“Where is Bud? How can I reach him?’ asked 
Keeting, moistening his dry lips. 

He was conscious of a burn on his arm, but he 
paid no attention to it. Suddenly he remembered 
a staircase that led from the end of the hall to the 
floor above near Bud’s room. Without hesitating 
a moment, he sprang through the door to his living 
room, and on through Milard’s room. Tt. was 
empty apparently, and 'Keeting ran on to the stair- 
case. It was hot, infernally hot, but he ran on. 

“Bud! Bud!” cried Keeting, throwing open the 
door to Bud’s room. 

There came no answer, and Keeting started in. 
The smoke was terribly thick, and he could see the 
flames burst out all around him. But he rushed 
on. He tossed off his robe and groped to the bed, 
which the flames had not reached. He felt a body, 
and without wasting a moment drew it into his 
arms and gathered courage to spring to the win- 
dow. He knew the room by heart, and swiftly 
made his way to the only chance of escape. He 
carefully shielded the body from the flames, and at 
last reached the window. It was closed, but he 
smashed it open instantly. He gasped and leaned 
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Ouro 4 ladder, for Gods sake!” whe eried: 
Instantly one was shoved up to him, and he 


stepped out and carefully made his way down with 
his heavy burden. As he reached the ground he 
swayed, and was caught by some of the fellow Ss 

“Take Bud,” he eg gasped, and leaned on the lad- 
der for a moment. 

The fellows pulled off his burning pajamas and 
threw a long coat over him. He pushed his way 
through the crowd after Bud to the nearest frater- 
nity house. As he appeared on the threshoid, the 
fellows sprang to his side. 


“lor heavens sake, Kéeting, is it. your’ cried 
one of them. 
“Yes, it’s I, Martin,” answered Keeting. 


“Where’s Bud?’ 
“Tiere-on the lounges) The doctors is tending 
him now. Come here and let us help you.” 

‘Go away,’ and Keeting went to the doctor’s 
side. 

“Will ive: liver” “hesasked, almost in a- whisper, 
his eyes fastened on the blackened face. 

' 1 don't know yet.” 

Without a word Keeting fell in a heap on the 
floor. The fellows cared for him until the doctor 
could leave Bud. But he never.opened his eyes 
again. fle sighed once and fell back—dead. 
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flag Wight at Franklin College 


By Pauline Merrill, 


a cold night in November the 
campus of Iranklin College lay de- 
serted. Here and there a solitary 
light in a dormitory window gave evi- 
dence of an upper classman busily 
studying. These lights’ were few, 
the whole college was interested that 
e Fresh- 
‘“Freshies” had 





for 


however, 
night in the annual flag contest between th 


men and Sophomores. All the 
left the hill in the afternoon in order to be sure 
of not being kidnapped by the “Sophs.” Six flags 
had been stealthily distributed to honored mem- 
bers of the Freshman class, under care of the 
Juniors. If on the following morning at least one 
of the flags should be flying on any part of the hill, 
from eight o’clock until the ringing of the 


eye tO 


be acknowl- 
two points 


would 
would win 


Freshmen 
and 


chapel bell, the 
edged victorious 
thereby. 

The door of the gym opened, and a tall, ath- 
letic figure appeared on the threshold. “So long, 
Dick,” some one called from within. “So long 
he replied, and walked quickly across the campus. 
He was a star on the football team, and a Fresh- 
man, teo. lo him, also, had one, of the six ees 
been given. In his mind he was forming a plan 
to fly his flag on the reservoir. He had reached 
the campus gate, when suddenly five or six dark 
figures sprang up before him. — Resistance was 
useless, but he kicked and bit the hands which were 
binding his wrists and ankles with rope. 

“Lift him up, fellers!’’ commanded one of them, 
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sound of running 


rest 
was 


“and ‘we'll take him to 
were obeying, when the 
heard. 
“Gut that out! cried a lond voice, 
tain of the football team appeared. 
“That Freshman you have is Dick Strong, of the 


and the cap- 


Varsity. Eléis got to play to-morrow, too.’ 
“Why, so it is,’ the Sophomores drew back sur- 
prised, “but it’s so dark we didn’t know him.” 


It was one of the customs of flag night not to 
kidnap °Varsity men, but if a Freshman on the 
"Varsity chose to take part in the flying and de- 
fence of a flag, he, as well as any other Freshman, 
could be attacked by the Sophomores, and pre- 
vented, sit possible; That.ass ‘he contd enter the 
struggle on his own responsibility. 

~ Your ought, to» bemcareful”” Dick: Wee cant 
afford to have you out of the game to-morrow,” 
said the captain on the way to the latter’s house, 
which was near by. “You stay home to-night. 
Now, remember!’ 

Dick laughed as he replied: 
A Freshman named Shaw is taking refuge 


“Don’t worry, old 


man. 

in my house to-night, and we are going to bed 
Carly; So, lone- captain,, and ie entered mine 
house. 


Dick kept his word and retired early, but his 
friend Shaw stayed down stairs until a late hour. 
“What have you been doing?’ growled Dick 
sleepily, as Shaw finally retired. 

“Oh, nothing,’ was the reply. “Your cousim 
Bess and | were just keeping the fire burning down 
itv the parlor.” 

In the meantime another Freshman Bamed Dan- 
forth: was on his way to the theatre in the next 
city. As he entered the lobby, he noticed two fel- 
lows watching him, and although their hats were 
pulled low over their eyes; he recognized them. 
They were two Sophomores of Franklin. Dan- 
forth entered his box, which had no other occu- 
pants, and glancing hastily around, noticed two 
other Sophomores in the gallery opposite. They, 
too, were watching him. "He was a little discon- 
certed when he remembered the two in the lobby. 
But Danforth was a loyal member of his class. 
He had been entrusted with one of the flags, and 
he must surely not be kidnapped. 

The curtain rose. He could see that the two 

“Sophs” were intensely interested in the play. 
Suddenly a thought came to him. An usher was 
passing the door of the box. Danforth beckoned 
to him, and, slipping a coin into the fellow’ s hand, 
whispered: “Where does that lead to?” pointing 
to a small door in the back of the box. 
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“It connects with the stage entrance, sir,” was. 
the reply.«. "lve got the: key_- 

“Good! Now you wait outside this box. 


When I give the signal, you unlock that door and 
lead me out. See?’ and he gave him another coin. 
VOhs yessysit 


The climax of the act was approaching. Dan- 
forth gave the signal. The door was softly un- 


locked, and the two disappeared, unnoticed by the 
audience. The rest was easy, for as the passage 
was seldom used, they met no one. 

“Saved!” breathed Danforth, as he reached the 
street at last. 

The next morning Dick and Shaw approached: 
the banks of the reservoir, carrying a small, light 
raft upon which a light pole had been erected. 
They had made a circuitous route through fields 
and over fences to evade the “Sophs.” They had 
been successful, and now began to climb the steep: 
bank. 

“You are stirre you’ve got that flag, Tomr” said 
Dick. 

“Sure. Say, here’s a good rock formanpanenens 
Léetstiet on this string.” 

They fastened the flag to the pole, and tied the 
rock to the string, and then continued the climb. 
Some Sophomores started to run towards them, 
but the flag was out of reach. The raft floated out 
into the deep water, and the flag fluttered in the 
wind. Then Dick threw the rock far out after the 
raft. Two or three times the craitetippeqaeams 
-soon righted itself. It was safe from the “Sophs.” 
Tom looked at his watch. ‘Eight o’clock,” he an- 
nounced, and turned towards the “Sophs.” “I'd 
like to see them get it now,” he said. 

This was one victory for the Freshmen, and in 
the meantime their friends on another part of the 
hill were having an exciting time. Some of the 
Freshmen had been kidnapped the previous night,. 
but a great number of them were “at large.” A 
crowd of them entered the campus gate a little be- 
fore eight o'clock. This drew the attention of the 
“Sophs” to that part of the hill, while Danforth 
and another Freshman, Smith, scaled the campus 
fence on the other side of the hill. By means of 
climbing irons fastened to their shoes, they 
climbed a great elm tree and flew their flag from 
the top branch. By that time the “Sophs’” had 
surrounded the foot of the tree. Smith began to: 
descend to keep them back, but they were raising” 
a ladder. 

“Look out, Smith,’ warned Danforth, but it was: 
too late. The ladder struck Smith, and he fell to: 
the ground. He was on his feet in an instant, but 
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the “Sophs” were too many for him. His ankles 
and wrists. were bound, and then some of: the 
“Sophs” ran up the ladder. 

Danforth, high in the tree, was losing hope. 
Just then, however, Smith, by a supreme effort, 
rolled himself heavily against the foot of the lad- 
der, which was unevenly placed on the ground, and 
down it came!—also the “Sophs.” They were 
furious ! 

“Two or three of you fellows sit on that Fresh- 
man!’ commanded one of them, and his order was 
promptly obeyed. Once more the “Sophs’ 
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ascended the ladder. This time Danforth was 
ready for them. Unfastening one of, the irons 
from his shoe, he tied it to a long string. Leaning 
down from the tree, he swung it vigorously. 

“li one.of you fellers comes up any further, 
you'll get a good taste of this!” he cried, swinging 
the iron. 

The “Sophs” drew back disheartened. 
then a sound was heard. The chapel bell was ring- 
ing! The contest was over, and the Freshmen 
had won! A great shout rose all over the hill: 
IAQ LILO Sv ab oka li? 


Just 
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“They” 


By Irene hibbe, L., ’09 


ICK was awful good to me. My! he’d 
let me salt the sheep (he said that’s 
what they called it), and nights [’d 
help him chase the hens out of the 
barn! They didn’t like to go, and 
They had five calves down in the 

orchard, and Dick, he’d let me pat their heads. 

Dick, he gave me the kittens. Then there was 

Prince, he liked me, too. He was Their dog. 

My, but he knew tricks! They had some turkeys ; 

one was a turkey gobbler. His feathers were 

pretty, but he wasn’t very nice. 

After I got the kittens I played with them all the 
time. Sometimes they were sheep, and I’d salt 
them, then they were lions, and I’d shoot them, 
but mostly they were kittens, and I’d love them. 

They were kittens that last morning, all but one, 
and he was a dog, so of course he wasn’t in the 
basket, but when he got into the road, I was afraid 
he’d get run over, so I went out to get itr lt 
was then that the horrid old turkey gobbler chased 
me. He frightened me awful, and Prince, when 
he came running out to see why I was screamin’ 
so, he frightened me worse, ‘cause he jumped up 





on me and knocked me over. It was mean of 
Them to laugh when They came out to see what 
was the matter. Then that poor kitten! He got 
killed, anyway, so he might just as well have been 
run over and saved all that bother. Prob’ly when 
I sat on him he couldn’t breathe. That’s what 
They said, anyhow. There was a big lump in my 
throat when I buried him in the flower pot, but I 
didn’t cry. 

Then that afternoon They made me take a nap. 
I didn’t want to, for fear the rest of the kittens 
would get killed. but They made me. They said 
the kittens would be there, but they weren’t. The 
basket was there, but there wasn’t anything in it. 
I was awful sad. I knew I'd never have anything 
I’d love half so well. Then I knew They did it, 
and I wasn’t sad any more, I was mad, and I went 
out into the barnyard and chased two old hens 
down underneath the shed where it’s dark, then I 
went down into the orchard and climbed a big 
apple tree, and when They called I didn’t answer 
Them. Finally They all started out to hunt for 
me. Some of Them went up to the sheep pasture, 
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but Dick came and called: “Come on down, Boy, 
you've punished Them enough.” 
about 


(Dick knew all 


Them. ‘They weren’t owners, you know, 
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and it’s hard not to be owned.) So I came down, 
and he carried me to bed on his back. 
That night I cried till I went to sleep. 
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Football as She Is Played 


By Louis hippo, E., 09 


S I was cycling through the rising me- 
tropolis of Oakum one pleasant after- 
noon in October, my eye was at- 
tracted by a flaring poster announc- 
ing a free exhibition game between 
the Oakum football team and their 

long-standing rivals from Soakum. It being my 
custom to accept all gifts with a happy smile, I 
quickly made my way to the field. As I entered 
the gate, I saw the two elevens, with their substi- 
tutes, come streaming out of the dressing rooms, 
and, leaving such paraphernalia as the blankets, 
subs, and water boys on the sidelines, proceed to 
line up for a few minutes’ practice just to limber 
up,—also to show off. 





As soon as the preliminaries had been arranged, 
the teams took their positions, Oakum defending 
their goal, Soakum in a tense, expectant line wait- 
ing for the ball to be kicked. The whistle sounded, 
the ball went rocketing in a graceful curve into the 
midst of the sturdy Oakums, whose opponents 
came tearing down upon them with the clamor and 
erace of a herd of sportive elephants. At this 
thrilling moment the visiting supporters rose to 
their feet with one accord, and uttered a mighty 
shout: “Soakum!” 

“Dear me!’ thought I, ignorant of the ways of 
football enthusiasts, “how brutal! What a heart- 
Jess exhortation !” 

The ball had nestled into the grasp of a young 
gentleman, who, as it seemed to me, at once threw 
himself on the ground in order that the other ten 
men of his team and ten of the other team—not 
counting the stout lad who could only lumber down 
the field with ponderous gravity—might pile them- 
selves with reckless abandon upon him. As soon 
as I could untangle my gaze from the whirl of 


OQakum arms, uniformed in green and black, and 
Soakum legs in fiery red, I saw the umpire fiercely 
wrenching players from ‘the: pile, in order, I 
thought, to save the life of him at the bottom. But 
| soon realized that his object was merely to disin- 
tegrate the assembly and locate the ball. 

At the raucous direction of a youth who stood 
erect in the midst of Oakum’s green backs, bend- 
ing as though for leap frog, a flying wedge hurled 
itself in triple onslaught at the stubborn wall of 
Soakum. But in vain,—they recoiled into the 
arms of their fellows. Again they tried, this time 
gaining possibly six inches. Now for a trick play! 
The indications of a trick play are always in the 
way the captain whispers to his trick players. 
Once more the green and red backs bent, once: 
more the fog-horn youth wailed forth his agony,. 
and from out the flashing green behind the line 
the ball sailed up and forward, to settle again in 
the arms of the hero of the first mixup, who in 
some occult way had broken through the enemy’s: 
line. . He, not at all disconcerted by the terrible 
cries of “Soakum!” “Oakum!” “Soakum!” has- 
tened away from the crowd, who were now promis— 
cuously entangling themselves behind him. Not 
far from the Soakum goal line a demon in red rose 
from the kneeling position in which he had been: 
watching developments, and dove at the runner’s. 
knees. So terrific was the impact that green-and- 
black turned a somersault and spun round several 
times on the back of his neck. Of eourseuie 
dropped the ball, and Redney ran off with it, only 
to be dropped in his tracks immediately. 

It was now Soakum’s chance to show her worth 
in rushing. The first try was a failure.- On the 
second the rusher accidentally collided with: “Tub,” 
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the stout lad, who naturally stopped his progress 
like a stone wall. The third try was the most 
. brutal encounter yet. The swaying mass was an 
indiscriminate confusion of red and green. Both 
erowds of supporters were on their feet yelling, 
when suddenly emerged from the rainbow maze 
Redney, who tore for the: goal, a scarlet streak: 
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At this instant my attention was distracted by a 
blood-curdling scream of “Ki! Yi!!’ from a sedate 
gentleman at my right, who had hitherto remained 
perfectly quiet. I turned to remonstrate with him 
for this rude conduct, and woke up, to find my 
brother shaking me mercilessly “Breakfast is 
nearly ready!” j 


Jelre el Nere De Nee DC IeCre Oa 


Hn Mncident 


Hv Meyric Rogers, DL., 12 


[The following narrative was found among the papers 
of a London lawyer, in a sealed package that Was not 
to be opened until after the owner’s decease. It may be 
considered in one sense as a confession, as the author 
Was never known to relate the story to any of his nu- 
merous friends and to scoff at all such instances. ] 


% G 
way that is true, as it is his business 
not to be easily meshed by a plausible 
or pitiful story, but to follow the law and that 
which can be proved. 

I was all that, and more, but my scepticism was 
entirely overthrown one night by an incident that 
had powerful effects on the whole of my after- 
career. 

It was a dreary, wet night in the early part of 
December. I had been working late on account 
of the conclusion of an important case in court, 
and the fire was nearly out when I laid my pen 
aside and prepared to leave the office. I was just 
putting my papers away, when the bell gave a vio- 
lent peal. Wondering who could want to see me 
at such a late hour, ‘i went to the door, flung it 
open, and was confronted by a tall figure in a long 
raincoat, with a slouch hat that entirely concealed 
his features. 

I invited him to step into my office. He did so, 
and flung aside his coat and hat, when, to my 
astonishment, I] recognized the face of a Mr. 


HE lawyer is generally considered by 
the public to be a hard-headed man of 
the world, who believes in nothing 
but circumstantial evidence. In one 





Browning, with whose affairs I had been entrusted 
for the last fifteen years. 

He was a rather eccentric individual, and some— 
Witt Of a teclyse,.so “his visit at such atime 
would not have amazed me so much, had it not 
been for the fact that we had not seen each other’ 
for nearly five years, although we had had several! 
arguments by correspondence on various mystic: 
phenomena, in which he was an ardent believer. 

“I want to make my will.” These, his first words, 
somewhat surprised me, but, repressing my aston- 
ishment, I made the necessary preparations. 

He then dictated his wishes to me, with the re- 
quest that I should date the will three days back. 
Knowing his eccentricities, I did not object. The 
document, having been duly signed and witnessed 
by two late workers called in from a neighboring 
office for that purpose, was stowed away in its. 
little black box, and [ began a conversation, but 
it soon flagged, for tiny visitor sat in a moody 
silence, gazing fixedly into the heart of the fire. 

Soon I began to grow restless and uneasy at his: 
behavior, but sudden! y a loud knock roused me; I 
walked to the door, opened it, and with a loud 
shout of “Tel’gram!” an orange-colored envelope 
was thrust into my hands, and the messenger was. 
gone. 

Returning to the room, I closed the door and slit 
open the envelope, took out the message, and 





Continued on page 196. 
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Glass Editor, ester C. Gustin: 

Here’s one that was roped in while wandering 
about the corridors :— 

“Why is a pancake like the sun?” 

“Because it rises in de yeast and sets behind de 
vest.” 

Information from the chemical laboratory :— 

“Phenol is a power used in dyeing Congo red!” 

Phenol isea: liquid!” 

“Phenol will produce 
nally !!!!” 

No, Gladys, we are not the heaviest person in 
existence. We have absolute proof that Presi- 
dent Taft outweighs us by one and three-quarters 
pounds. 


death if taken eter- 


The officers for the class exercises are: Orator, 
Mr. Hartshorn; prophets, Miss Sargent and Mr. 
Chapin; and historian, Mr. Gustin. 

Plain Ernest he was when he first entered school, 

Then Master was called the young bairn; 

As Junior, “twas Mister the title he wore, 

But now it’s Monsieur Chapairn. 

Not Guilty. 

Our class is represented on the diamond this 
year by Donahue and Rich. Here’s luck to them 
both, and to the team, as well. 

We hear that Jones and Miner are going to 
Africa to hunt wild animals. The other day we 
saw them buying a box of animal crackers and a 
bean blower to practice shooting. 

According to a conversation overheard between 
Whitman and Mr. Poor, Percy must be a “terror” 
when he is away from home. Beware, Percy, 
dear, beware!!!! =i 
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NOTES 








Marvelous! Chapin does not use slang!!! 


We hear that Blanchard is going to print a book 
on “Modern Military Science as Applied to Air- 
ships and Submarine Boats.” 


A noted scientist has come to the conclusion 
that laughter is caused by the unexpectedauumy es, 
it would be rather humorous if Adelbert went to 
“Lawrence.” 

Even if the man in the moon is sometimes “full,” 
it is no sign that he can be arrested in his course. 


No, Ralph, flying machines are not made of fly 
paper. 
First came the “Merry Widows,” 
And then the “Bucket” hats, 
And soon ‘twill be tea-kettles, 
Or rolled-up front-door mats. 
So how can mere man take them, 
Except to grin and bear? 
Perhaps some days his styles will change, 
So such things he may wear. 


According to Geddes, the writer’s point of view 
is the writer’s point of view. 

Appropriate from some of the 
Seniors -— 

Mille: ‘‘Please go away and let me slumber.” 

Miss Drinkwater: “Oh, dry up.” 


Rich: “Ain’t it —— to be poor?” 


expressions 
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LO 
Class Editor, Andrew F. Handley. 


Pike wants to know if Socrates suffered when 
he took the drink of poison. 


“The building went strutting along by the boy.” 
This was heard in English. 


Barlow says when he is angry his temperature 
rises to 103 or 104 degrees. This seems pretty 
high, but it may be so. 


Hall would gladly compete with A. Conan 


Doyle for literary honors. 
Did you see Golden with that Rosetta Stone? 


Three does not equal two, according to a Junior 
who knows. 

Our friend B ow was seen in 
School window with a lady friend. 


Miss C (in history): “Has the king a right 
to dissolve prime ministers?” 

Geedenmsiyvyersion of “L’Allegro”: “And every 
shepherd tells his tale, under the shade of the nut- 
brown ale.” 

A few ambitions of IV.-III. French (1) :— 

Dun—an: To become a French teacher. 

Flint: To be funny. 

Hop—ins: To drop French and to have his 
sneeze patented. 

Lounsbury: To take French examinations. 

Mis——r: lo be a real, true “Parlez-vous.” 

Thompson: To translate at sight. 

Chandler: To get into recitations on time. 

Are you one of the twenty-two? 


Musgrave is back again, after a short illness. 
Glad to see you, Mush. 


More socks of brilliant colors are seen each day. 
lf you don’t think so, just take notice. 


the Latin 








Did you smell that chlorine and bromine? 


John is now seated among a few good little 
boys, and is therefore on the road to “A” in de- 
portment. 

Ber—ce does not want her name in this issue, so 
we will utilize this space to her benefit. 





We may see Gordon in the pulpit yet. 
Hodgdon is very fond of chlorine. 


We hear Musgrave plays baseball. If he plays 
as well as he recites in chemistry, he ought to 
make good on Somerville. 


IQI 


Any one wishing to know ANYTHING about 
geometry, apply to Wayne M. Hodgdon, Room 23. 
Hop—ins says he spent fifty cents last week. 
Be careful, Clarence, don’t get extravagant. 
Aren't you glad\you went to the Junior dance? 
Begin to-day your eyes to close, 
Anticipate some louder hose. 


alt 
Class Editor, Arthur Leighton. 


ve 


Teacher (in English): “Give a definition of the 





word husband.” 
Miss W de lihaventiany.” 
Heard im li aerench (2) Bs: “Le beaupere? 


os 


The beautiful father.” 


What some of us may be ten years hence :— 

C—d—ll: The ardent and persistent suitor of 
Miss B—d—y. 

Fr—t: A lawyer ready to argue any case. 

Bl—ch—d: “Ein Deutsch Proffessor.” 

Miss Ch—f—e: Teacher of French and geom- 
etry in a young ladies’ seminary. 

Be—n—n: Fat man in “The Greatest Show on 
Earth.” 

Regan: We cannot think of anything Regan 
may be except a “swell.” 

Willie Mag—n: An instructor in physics. | 

Baker: A freezer of ice cream and other ices. 

Rich: A multi-millionaire. 

Bla—k—t: A grocer. 

Ben—n: A policeman. 

Pierce and Hurley: Comedians in the great act, 
s Verlake tomLauon Hal Hast? 

Far—w: An African explorer. 

Kn—x: Clown in B. and B.’s circus. 


Rk—g—n wishes the public to observe B—s—’s 
new head gear. 


Did any one know that :— 

Miss Lo—g had a sad voice? 

Co—e was dignified? 

Miss Spra—ue was “ein komische Kind”? 

Came—n was very good looking when he sat 
up straight? 

Miss Sa—g—t had a solemn face once upon a 
time? 

Miss C—p—ll was growing wings and finds its 
Drom ise an Ay 
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09 
Class Editor, Allison Newton. 


It seems impossible that Mr. Baxter’s reception 
is a thing of the past. It seems impossible that 
there is but one small month between us and 
graduation. It cannot but cause us a pang to 
think that those who have been our daily com- 
panions for four happy years will soon be scat- 
tered to the four corners of the earth, and that 
after one short month only at rare intervals shall 
we meet with our friends of high-school days. 

Teacher: “How would you attack this original?” 

H—nn—w—ll: “With a pair of compasses and 
sitiler. | 

Let ’°09, at least, have school spirit enough to 
support the baseball team. 

Peacher: “Do you think it’s a joke because 
N—ble doesn’t know?” 

Ade—ck: “Yes; but a terribly stale one.’ 

Usually before the French period is very far 
along Miss C—rl—s and Miss Chick— (printer’s 
error) are chanting that classic selection, “Alone, 
alone, all, all alone.” 

deacher. (handing) back “oneal jour: French 
themes): “Count your mistakes, Newton, when 
you have time’’ By the way, we put it all over 
Slater the other day; he had only fifty-four mis- 
takes, while we had fifty-nine. 

Teacher: “Who has fewer topics?” 

K—n—l: “I have.” 

Teacher: “How many have you?’ 

K—n—1: “None.” 

We are advised to preserve our song sheets 
carefully. Now what’s the matter with pickling 
some of our voices! 

Teacher (translating difficult passage): 
sally forth——” 

Sh—r—d—n (finishing): “Susan sixth.” 


“And 


The apostle of the why and wherefore—Miss 
Corliss. 


In Latin: “I swear by that which my father was 
accustomed to.” 

Sl—t—r: “What a profane race!” 

Teacher: “Considering that you don’t know 
what that means, you got it just right.” 

Brown informs us that the pathos of “Sohrab 
and Rustum” is pathetic. 





Teacher: “What’s a synonym” Gon usicoms 
ruptible?” 
McC y: “Ingraftable:” 


We hear that “Dick” has written a little parody 
on “The Eve of Waterloo,” entitled “Thewidammes 
Brandywine.” 

Sawyer (in French): “John approached and em- 
braced her with all his heart on both cheeks.” 
Will Sawyer be so kind as to inform us exactly 
how this manoeuvre is performed? 

The low voice with which some of the girls re- 
cite invites an encore. 

A translation a la Brown: He has went already 
Ver. 

Heard in geometry: 1,000 pies divided by 9. A 
shght idea of Merry’s appetite at lunch. 

Teacher: “What does cogitatione mean?” 

Dick +.“Iedear 

H—d—s—n: “No; U-dea.” 

Sh—r—d—n wants to know if French hens say 
“GCoupez !"coupez!” 

Teacher (asking the Greek names for the pri- 
mary colors): “What is green? 

Br—n: “Blue and yellow.’ 





M—ld—n has been quite stuck up since Sh 
emptied the glue pot in his pocket. 


n 


Modern slang :— 
Mac——: “Ts a lemon’s aid any good?’ 
Rob——: “It’s a cold day when it isn’t.” 
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It is rumored that an idea struck C—lI—n the 
other day. He hasn’t fully recovered yet. 

McC—thy, we understand, is now prepared to 
give lessons in a new branch of science known as 
physical geometry. 

A recent interpretation of Virgil had Euryalus 
swallowing wax writing tablets. 


J Way7aa lesias 


On a certain French theme Slater did not have 
a single mistake, but notwithstanding that he did 
not have a single sentence correct. Any one that 
can explain this apparent contradiction will obtain 
a June Rapiaror by paying the class editor the 
enormous sum of twenty-five cents. Seriously, 
though, we expect every one in the class who has 
not already a yearly subscription to subscribe tor 
the June number. 


BLO) 
Class Editor, H. H. Greenwood. 


Warm weather is here, and school is almost fin- 
ished. Everybody seems to be studying hard for 
faewexams. It won't be very long before the 
exams begin at Harvard; I am sure the class 
wishes all who go over.the best of luck. 

icmortne teachers claims that G—d—s—d’s 
smile is one of the best exhibited this year. 


Reed and Welch have acquired the name of the 
twin jumping jacks. 


I know you, I know your name, I know you're 


For the very, very latest style in russet shoes, 
see Tellier, and he will explain fully. 


The Junior dance, if signs go for anything, had 
a bad effect on Pearson, and ona few other mem- 
‘bers of the class. 


The fact that “Skeeter” Trafton is somewhat of 
a wireless operator has been called to our atten- 
tion. 


Rk —d has come out with the information that 
Lynn is one of the nicest places in Massachusetts. 


“Slim” Bry—t is at present a very busy man. 
If you wish an appointment with him you will have 
to arrange ahead of time. 








The Junior class wants to turn out and root 
hard for the baseball team. Somerville is repre- 
sented by a good team, so go up and show them 
that you are behind them. 
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Reed and McKinnon had a very enjoyable trip 
to Washington. Reed took some very fine pic- 
tures, which are on exhibition to all who wish to 
See. tigen. 

The Junior class is represented by a fast base- 
ball team. They have won six out of eight games 
so far. ‘They were defeated by the Seniors of the 
English School in a close score, 5-4, but hope to 
mae tierscore differént néxt time. 


alg 
Class Editor, M. J. Messer, Jr. 

A number of girls in the Latin High School 
have been recognized as contributors to a certain 
column in a daily newspaper. One, in frequent 
ama recent letters, has complained of a lack of 
school spirit. This seems to be the school’s chief 
fault. “A word to the wise is sufficient.” 

The city is becoming generous by the size of the 
blocks. Nothing is too good to be true. 


lt seems as though some teachers were never 
so popular before. I wonder why! 


The latest discovery in geometry: A triangle is 
a quadrilateral with three sides. 
Ball playing is now a favorite sport at recess. 


It is strange what a lot of people come to see 
the teachers lately. Perhaps it’s because of the 
cards. 


Miss V—t—n’s reading of “Oh, My Lord,” was 
very amusing. 

G—r—k informed English I. that the Ancient 
Mariner’s ship struck the horizon. 

If you haven't had the mumps vou are behind 
the times. 


Animal crackers seem .to be good for sore 
throats and hoarseness. 


We now have a solution of J—ns—’s fooleries. 


He is trying to get his name in the Rapraror. 
Ask Jerry to talk German for you. It’s a treat. 


B—n—s says H—k—I isn’t foolish all the time 
—riiy the remainder he 1s: crazy. 


Indefinite clauses = indefinite knowledge. 


Bowlby’s definition of “terra cotta’” 


during a 
Latin period: “Firm hand.” 


Didst thou have a note in thy report card? 


Oh, such clean floors in 14! 
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certain person 
would be 


Notes are scarce this month; a 
would be very thankful if “local color” 
canned for this column. 

The janitor will have to chain down the waste 
baskets, or the girls, with the aid of some carrots 
and celery, will make them into spring hats. 

Great times have been planned by the Kappa 
Kappa girls. 

Some of the clubs.are so in: need of yells that 
they have to borrow from others. 


ae 

Class Editor, Francis J. Mahoney. 

From the sayings 

G. Olsen :— 

“Blessed is he that sitteth on a tack; for he shall 
rise again.” (He must have seen Healey.) 


of the white-haired patriarch, 


Teacher: “How many went to hear 





N—les’ right wing shot into the air. 
Teacher: “Well, Niles,-did he sa - 


Niles: 
We hope to hear more of Miss Kelley’s readings 
soon. Excellent! 


Miss Bush does not wish her name to appear in 
this column. Otherwise it would have appeared. 


“T saw his picture in a magazine.” 


Teacher: 
studying.” 


“idm, please doa't punctuate your 


Under a seat in Room 35 was found a paper 
bearing the lines :— 
“A seat in our room is*vacant, 
Where Israel sate of late: 
He’s gone, but we must bear it, 


For such are the ways of fate.” 

A certain student who received several U’s, P’s, 
and F’s on his report card explained to a stranger 
that ek’ means fine «Pst pereck wir aiid.s leu 
“unsurpassable 


If you wish to ride home on stormy days, Ai 
to Miss Kyes, Room 32, for car fare. 

Lam—t, keep off the grass. 

Dutelle also requests that his name not appear 
in the column. 


W. Lewis handed in this note. He wants to 
know if it’s not a good one. 
Miss 1)=—ers 


dred’s. 


laugh is about as good as Hil- 


This is the season for “that tired feeling.’ 
good way to keep your brain from getting rusty 
is to write notes for this column. Remember that 


eae 
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next month’s Rapratror will be the last number 
this year; that others are making every effort to 
make it one to be proud of; and that you are ex- 
pected to do the same. It will require but a slight 
effort on the part of each to make item )@me 
RADIATOR a great success. Other classes are do- 
ing their best, and we should not own that we are 
behind them. 


_— 0+-@ 0-@-0+-@ 0. 


English, 11 


(Continued from page 191.) 





Teacher (in history on Thursday): “And what 
did the Congress of Vienna do with Denmark?” 
Freeto: “I—er—I was—er—absent Monday.” 
(General applause.) 


It is reported that Miss B—d—y has had some 


very severe heartaches lately. 


Our history instructor has informed us that she 
used to be very impressed by the dignified way in 
which C—d—ll attempts to recite his history. - 


Imaginary conversation :— 

Teacher: “Stop working at once, Bernson.” 

Bernson: “Who? Me? I wasn’t doing any- 
thing!” 


McC—y was grieved to find his name was not 
in the April Rapraror. The best we can do is to 
put in his name, as we know of nothing that he 
has done in the last month. 


Abe 


Class Editor, Oliver Churchill. 


Teacher: “In this excuse for absence the date is 
omitted.” 
Pupil: 
another.” 

“Leads” went to Revere Beach, and itis said 
he brought home some souvenir post cards. 


“Oh, yes! I forgot it, but I'll write you 


Does he wear rats? 
No, but she does. 


Miss Simpson, in 4-X, doesn’t like everybody. 


In Elocution D (for the seventh time in succes- 


sion): ‘‘Breathes there a man with soul so dead?” 
Kill it! 
Q.: Can there be a girls* club imix 


At last Cosgrove is black-listed. 
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—ELYDE SCOTT OF 
The Exchange column of the Artisan is original. 


[werioetoethe lait Inaugural Celebration at 
Washington” is very interesting. 

The stories in the Triangle are well written, and 
“The Summer Boarder” has an especially pretty 
setting. 

Why 
Dome? 


ers than just the names of the exchanges. 
Hank and His Wager” is a clever story. 


dont you criticise your exchanges, the 
It would be of more interest to your read- 


FO@ld 


@he cover of the Par-Sem is artistic and neat. 
iitewieerary department is very good, and the 
Daemie >kees, is bright. The exchange column 
could be developed. 

mr trip to the State House,” in the Mirror, 
gives a good account of'a trip to our state house. 
‘The other stories, “His Own Choice” and “Buck- 
3uck: An Explanation,” are certainly worth men- 
tioning. 


Can't you find some one to write a few stories 
for you, Pennant? ‘The article on “Tech,” written 
by one of the alumni, is well worth reading. 


The Crimson and White have many good stories 
this month. Among them are “How I Saved the 
Czar’s Life,’ which received honorable mention in 
the contest, and “Big Sisters, Little Brothers, and 
Others.’ The exchange column could be im- 
proved. 


1 


The literary department in the Lakonian is ex- 
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cellent, one of the best we have received this 
month. 
We always enjoy reading School Life. The 


stories and exchange column are interesting, and 
the athletic notes are fine. 
“Yes, father, when I am graduated I am going 
to follow my literary bent and write for money.” 
“Humph, John, you ought to be successful. 
That’s all you did the four years you spent in col- 
lege.” —Fx. 


Teacher; li Nellie had*six eges and used half 
of them to make a cake, what part would she have 
left?” 

Anton: “The egg shells.”—Ex. 

“What are pauses?’ asked a teacher of an infant 
class. 

“Things that grow on catses,” 
boy at the bottom.—Ex. 


piped the small 


The teacher was giving a geography lesson, and 
the class, having traveled from Thessaly to Tim- 
buctoo, was thoroughly worn out. 

“And now,” said the teacher, “we come to Ger- 
many, that important country governed by the 
Kaiser. Tommy Jones, what is a kaiser?” 

“Please, ’m,” yawned Tommy, “a stream of hot 
water springin’ up an’ disturbin’ the earth.’”—Ex. 

“There is nothing like settling down,” said a re- 
tired merchant confidently to his neighbor. 
“When I gave up business I settled down, and 
found I had quite a comfortable fortune. If I had 
settled up I should not have had a cent.’-—Ex. 
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Percy Harrison, Latin, 04, Harvard, ’08, Ivan 
Smit, Joseph Wright, satin, 0d ¢harvard, 09) 
Charles eMerril, Latins 06,-Harvard,)-10psitarold 
Williams, Latin, 0%, Harvard *11, Henry Doyle, 
Walter Merrill, Rufus Tucker, Lawrence Winship, 
of the same class, Albert McLean and William 
Blackett, Latin, ’08, Harvard, ’12, took part in the 
play, “His Excellency, the Governor,” given by the 
Harvard-Somerville Latin Club a short time ago 
at Unitarian Hall. 


Isabel Hallett and Elizabeth Kimpton, Latin, 
07, are Sophomores at Boston University. 

Walter Kehew, Frederick Skilton, and Ray- 
mond Wiley, Latin, ‘08, are studying at the Low- 
ell Textile School. 

Kthel Cole, Maud Lunt, Lester Ellis, Ray Mc- 
Donald, and Ernest Moore, Latin, ’05, are in the 
Senior class at Tufts College. 

Thornton Snow, Latin, ’07, is a Sophomore at 
Dartmouth. 


The engagement has recently been announced 
of George Garcelon, Latin, 99, Massachusetts In- 
stitute of Technology, ’03, now living in Pittsburg, 
Pa., to Miss Frances M. Baab, of Wilkesbarre, Pa. 

Arthur Doe and George York, Latin, ’05, are 
Seniors at Dartmouth. 

Cecile Giroux and Bertha Stone, both of last 
year’s class at the Latin School, are at Radcliffe 
this year. 


William FE. Barton, English, ’04, is assistant in 
the engineering department of the New England 
Telephone and Telegraph Company, Boston. 


Sydney L. Cole, English, ’01, is with the North 
Shore Consolidated. Gas Company, Waukegan, 
Il. 


The first reunion and banquet of the English 
class of 1906 was held at Riverbank Court Hotel 
April 30, 1909. About seventy-five members were 
present, with Mr. Avery and Miss Marvel as 
guests. 

After an informal reception, dinner was served, 
the tables being prettily decorated with white car- 
nations. Toastmaster A. Leland Hart then intro= 
duced Mr. Avery, who spoke for a few moments. 
Miss Marvel also spoke, giving many interesting 
incidents relating to the members of the class. 
Other speakers were Richard Fernandez, Carl 
Safford, Augustus Tripp, and Alfred DeNoyer. 
A pleasing entertainment was given, consisting of 
songs by Miss Lillie McLean, Miss «Mildred 
Cowan, and John Lakin, also violin and mandolin 
solos by Minot Brown and Elmer Whitney, ac- 
companied by Miss Irene Osborne. The class 
ode was then sung. A short business meeting was 
held, and the class unanimously re-elected the fol- 
lowing officers: President, Richard Fernandez; 
vice-president,, Alice Rice; treasurer, Mildred 
Young; seeretary, Carl Safford. 


Pes re ise Geta ete Ce ete se Cat 


An Incident 


(Continued from page 189.) 





turned to my client to ask his pardon, when, to my 
amazement, he rose from his chair to -his full 
height, and, with « triumphant smile curling his 
lips, stretched his arm toward the telegram, and—I 
was alone! The form of my visitor had utterly 
disappeared. I glanced at the message, and sank 
into a chair, dazed and bewildered, with my mind 
a blank, for the contents read as follows: “Mr. 


Browning died suddenly last night from heart dis- 
ease. The inquest will be held to-morrow. Come 
if possible.’ 

Then I realized that my late client had, as it 
were, killed two birds with one stone; for, if he 
had died intestate, his immense fortune would have 
gone to his brother, whom he cordially hated, and 
his adopted son would have been left nearly desti- 
tute. He had also put absolute and undeniable 
proof before me of the correctness of his spiritual- 
istic theories, at which I had so often scoffed. 
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The Team 


In answer to Captain Donahue’s call, a large 
number of candidates reported for baseball prac- 
tice. 

Somerville has five of last year’s team back, 
Donahue, Pike, Mixer, Nolan, and Garland, and 
with such a large squad to pick from a champion- 
ship team should be had. 

The team is being coached by Dickinson, who 
waeme@act last year. He attended the Latin 
School, and played end on the football team and 
second on the baseball team. After graduating he 
entered Brown, where he played four years at sec- 
ond base. 

Some of the new men who are showing up well 
are: Parks, Norton, Millmore, Rich, “Bob” Gar- 
land, Hurley, and Lewis. 

6 --60:@-0-6-6 


Somerville, 3; Mechanic Arts, 2 


With Mixer in the box for Somerville, the first 
game was won from Mechanic Arts, 3 to 2. Many 
errors were made, Millmore being the worst offen- 
der, but nevertheless the game was quite well 
played for the opening one. 

All of Somerville’s runs’ came in the sixth. 
Donahue started with a single, was advanced by 
Patkss sacrince, but on an error he got over- 
anxious and failed to touch third. P. McDonald 
reached first by this error, and came home on 
Mixer’s two-bagger. Garland and Millmore drew 


passes, and both came home on a hit by Rich, who 
had replaced H. McDonald. 
Norton at shortstop put up a fine game, and 


fielded his position in good form. The score :— 


TGR amet «ee a8 inner ore’ OF 0 ES 59 
somtervallet Pigtiprc...<% ot. s8, 00000300 —3 
Gel iGe NCES ea ofr. 6 wet eons 1000010 0 0-2: 

Two-base thits—Mixer. Sacrifice hits—Parks,. 
Rolley. Stolen bases—Garland, Millmore, Cum-- 
mings, Mower, Fitzpatrick, Henry (3), Rolley.. 
Bases on balls—Mixer, Hebb (2), Brown (2):. 


Struck out—Mixer (5), Hebb (6). 
gerald. 


Umpire—Fitz- 


Donahue out in sixth for not touching third.. 





R. M. T. S. 6; Somerville, 2 

On Broadway field April 19 Rindge defeated 
Somerville, 6 to 2, in a very long-drawn-out game. 

Little started in as pitcher, but Rindge took 
kindly to his curves, and Mixer took his place in 
the middle of the second. He pitched good ball, 
and made one of Somerville’s two hits. Fritz 
pitched five innings for Rindge, when he was re- 
placed by Stevenson, who had Somerville com- 
pletely fooled. 

Somerville made her scores in the third. Rich 
reached first on an error. Donahue and- Parks 
were both hit by the pitcher, and on McDonald’s 
two-bagger both Rich and Donahue scored. 
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. 9 0 b) 
All of Rindge’s runs were caused by Somerville’s 
poor work. . The ‘score :— 


TIES ace ee eee es os 1.2 3.2: 6773829 
I PEMS oe Shot eee nee 2200002 0 0—6 
Somerville High. 002000 0 0—2 


Two-base hits—McDonald. Stolen bases—Wil- 
son (4), Murphy (2), Fairbanks (2), McDonald (3), 
Hayes (2). First base on balls—Little, Mixer (8), 
Fritz (2), Stephenson (2). Hit by pitched ball— 
Donahue, Parks, Fairbanks. Passed balls—Dona- 
hue. Wild pitches—Little. Struck out—Mixer 
(7), Fritz (2), Stephenson (8). Umpire—Ed. Fitz- 
gerald. Time—2 hour, 15 minutes. Attendance 
—1,100. 


————___—_9 90-0. 8 


Somerville, 1; Everett, 2 


Wednesday, April 21, Somerville met the Ever- 
ett team, and lost by one run in ten innings of very 
exciting play. 

Hurley pitched for Somerville, and did very 
good work, compared with Rosenthal, of Everett. 
Lively doings started in the first inning. Parks 
reached first on an error, second on another, but 
was out at third. McDonald also reached first on 
an error, and scored on Mixer’s three-bagger. In 
the third, with two men out and a man on third, 
Garland muffed an easy fly, letting in the tying 
run. There were men on bases in almost every 
inning, and a timely hit would have won the game 
for either side, but the pitchers held the batters 
well in hand. 

In the ninth» Nolan made a three-bagger, with 
two out, but died there. Lansing opened the tenth 
with a hit, and scored on errors by Parks and Mill- 


more. -Somerville died.tamely in her half of the 
tenth. | [he score :-— 

lnnines Sie oo ce keener A 3 Ae A Sind B10) 
SeOmer vile gic parents UVONOROS0l0 1) Osa at 
ver eit ath oleh, o.4e eee 0 4) 0-190 50 0 «0 l= 


Three-base hits—Nolan, Mixer. 
—McDonald, Vincluse. 


Two-base hits 
Sacrifice hits—Donahue, 
Thomson. Stolen bases—McDonald,  Lan- 
sing, First base on balls—By Hurley. Hit 
by pitched ball—Brown and Brickley by Hurley. 
Struck out—By Hurl ley (10), by Rosenthal (9). 
Double plays—Norton to Parks to McDonald. 
Umpire—Fitzgerald. Time—1 hour, 45 minutes. 

Rich batted for Norton in the tenth. 

Rosenthal out for not touching first base. 
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Somerville, 3; St. Fobi’s, O 


Saturday, April 24, Somerville met the St. John’s 
Preparatory School team and defeated them, 3 
to 0. The visitors did some heavy kicking, and 
once they were about to leave the field, but were 
held back by their manager. 

Pike was in the box, and pitched a good game 
for six innings, when Hurley succeeded him. Nor- 
ton played a fine game at shortstop, and did good 
work with the stick. 

Somerville got two runs in the first on a base hit 
by Parks, a sacrifice by McDonald, and singles by 
Mixer and Nolan. In the fifth Mixer scored on 
two singles and a stolen base. 

St. John’s tried hard to overcome the lead, but 
Somerville held them down. 

In the ninth McLaughlin reached third on an 
error. Geary hit a hot one to Norton, who made 
a great stop, and by pretending to throw to first 


and really throwing home, easily caught Mc- 
Laughlin. The score :— 

Taito = Cian coe cen on eee 1-23 4.556 
SomenvillesL i elie. eee 20001000 —3 
Sta) Ot Se eae tre nearer ae 000000 00 0—0 

Two-base hits— Norton, Murphy. Sacrifice 


hits—Millmore, McDonald. Stolen bases—Mixer ~ 
(2), Donahue, McLaughlin (2), Lynch. First base 
on balls—Off Donahue (2). Hit by pitched ball— 
Donahue by Donovan. ~ Passed balls—Garland, 
Geary. Wild pitches—Pike. Struck out—By 
Pike (6), by Hurley (3), by Donovan (6). Double 
plays—Norton to McDonald. Umpire — Fitz- 
gerald. Time—1 hour, 40 minutes. 





Joyce out, hit by batted ball. 


———_———-—+0+-$ 0: @-0--g-0- 


Somerville, 1; Waltbam, 3 


In an exciting game on Broadway field April 28, 
Waltham Gniested Somerville High, 3 tol. Pike 
pitched a steady game, and also batted well. 

Somerville Spend have got a run in the third, 
when Millmore started withs a double, and Pike fol- 
lowed with a single, but Barry struck out two men, 
and Parks finished it by stopping half way to first 
to see if his hit was fair or foul. 

The score came in the fifth, when Millmore 
reached first on Carleton’s error, second on Pike’s 

sacrifice, third on Garland’s out,;‘and home on 
Parks’ single. 


Waltham’s first score came in the fourth, when 
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Smith reached first and came home on Leary’s 
two-bagger. A little later Leary would have 
scored, but for Norton’s fine throw to the plate. 

In the eighth, with two out, Stankard made a hit, 
and Everett, who had been passed, scored. Stank- 
ard stole two bases, and scored on Norton’s muff 


of an easy fly. The score :— 

|S 5 Tees) OT On One 
pemceyive iigh............... 00001000 0—1 
eerie LO lk 0001000 2 0—8 


Two-base hits—Miullmore, Leary. Sacrifice hits 
—Pike,. Smith, Wilson. Stolen ‘bases—Pike, 
Stankard (2). First base on balls—By Pike (2), by 
Barry (3). Wild pitches—Pike. Struck out—By 
Pike (6), by Barry (5). Double plays—Barry to 
Smith, Smith to Wilson, Barry to Smith. 
—Fitzgerald. Time—1 hour, 40 minutes. 


Rich batted ior Norton in the ninth. 
Barry out in the seventh for not touching third 
base. 





0+ o-0°-D-0--o-0- 
Resolutions. 


The class of 1912 tenders its classmates, Frank 
and Theodore Anderson, its heartfelt sympathy on 
the sad and sudden death of their beloved father. 

Robert M. Garland, President. 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 


When You Next Buy 


FANCY CRACKERS 


TRY 
SLATER BROS. 


420 Medford Street, - - 








Somerville 





Ibarvard Dental School 


A DEPARTMENT OF HARVARD UNIVERSITY 
A graduate of the four-year course in this school admitted without examinations’ 


Unusual facilities for practical work. 
degree, Doctor Dental Medicine. 
clinic. Write for catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D.M.D., 


A three years’ course, leading to the 
New buildings. Modern equipment. Large 


Dean, 283 Dartmouth St., Boston, Mass. 


Umpire 
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College Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style required 
by well dressed young men. 


ee 


A peston 


You need Exercise! 
- WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 


GALI ORSEROSPEGIUS 











Was Hood's milk on your table this morning? 





DAILY LIVING 


‘‘The book is well named. 
will want, and won’t loan after she gets it. There is aid for the house-— 
keeper who can’t cook, and there is co-operation for the housekeeper 


It is a book the-average housekeeper 


who can. 


Price $1.84 Net. Sent Postpaid, $2.00. 


Published and Sold By 


H. P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


494 Rutherford Avenue, Charlestown, [lass. 
70 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Also on Sale at Bookstores and News Stands 


”__ Charlestown Enterprise. 


COAL TAEN 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 


orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square Hello 54 and 55 





Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 
Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M. 





JOHN BRYANT’S SONS | 


« UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hil] Te: 556 


204 WMighland Avenue 7. 41 
SOMERVILLE 


Telephone 123-2. 








FRANCIS M. WILSON & 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 Cross Street 





F. L. CARD 


... Groceries and Provisions. . . 
Gilman Square Somerville 
Get Your Prescriptions Filled 

coe 


H. D. PADELFORD’S 


Gilman Square, Somerville 

















A 


“TREMONT’”’ 
The style of the season 
—it’s an 


ARROW 
COLLAR 


Vv 15 cents each —a for 25 cents 
Cluett, Peabody & Company, Makers 


”% EDWARDS *¥ 


DRUGGI ST 
25 UNION SQUARE 


Telephone 62 Somerville 


BAY STATE OIL COMPANY 


Wholesale Dealers in 


Illuminating Oil, Motor Gasoline, Naphtha and Benzine 
Roland St., near Waverley St.. Somerville 








Satisfactory Eveglasses 

When a fellow gets a thing there’s a satisfaction in 
knowing that it’s right — just right. When you get them 
from us you're satisfied. 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Davis Sq, WEST SOMERVILLE 
GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 
A. ls HASKELL 
Fine Job Printing 


424 Somerville Avenue 
Near Union Sq. 








SOMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE 


The NEW STORE 


FANCY GOODS and SMALL WARES 
Tliss C. A, Heald 420 Medford Street 








©@ 


Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins, etc, Allrights reserved to manufacture these designs. 


JOHN HARRIOTT .... . * WINTER stREET, 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Est. 1860 


Fletcher’s Studio 


324 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


Of All Kinds 
TELEPHONE - 
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FOR BEST RESULTS 


oe USE oe 


Hampden Cream 


IN YOUR 
COFFEE 


CEREALS 
PUDDINGS 
Ask Your Dealer ICE CREAM, Etc. 


. . somerville Furniture Repairers. . 


James Harper & Co. 


UPHOLSTERING 
[Mattresses and Cushions Renovated 
Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 
79 —81 Bow Street 


50,000 FEET OF GLASS THREE TELEPHONES 


J. W. HOWARD 
E"1orist 


330 BROADWAY Branch: 1353 BEACON ST. 
Somerville Coolidge Corner, Brookline 
Rose and Carnatien Farm, Russell Street, Weburn, Mass. 


Somerville, Mass. 


YOUNG & SMALL | 


APOTHECARIES 


Headquarters for Y. & S. Cold Cream, Stationery, Etc. 


TEELE SQUARE 


1852 1909 


TUFTS COLLEGE 


(Accepted bythe Carnegie Foundation) 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D.D., LL.D. 
PRESIDENT 
DEPARTMENTS 
The College of Letters (Degrees A. B. and B. §.) 
The Crane Theological School (Degrea B. D.) 
The Engineering Department (Degree B. S.) 


The Bromfield-Pearson School, a technical school con- 
nected with the Engineering Department. 


The Medical School (Degree M. D.) 
The Dental School (Degree D. M. D.) 


The Graduate Department (Degrees M. S. and A. M) 


Young Men and Young Women are admitted on equal terms te 
all Departments of the College. For Catalogue, address 


PHILIP M. HAYDEN, Secretary 


Tufts College P. O., 
Mass. 


| 267 Washin3stonst Boston ¥ 


Tyqgeeeer® 








J. E) PURDY & Ca 


PHOTOGRAPHERS ae 

.. AND ARTISTS .. | 

145 TREMONT STREET | 
BOSTON 





Photographers to Somerville Latin School and 


Somerville English High School, 1909 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


COAL 


FOR FAMILY AND STEAM USES 
General Office, 7 Central St., Boston 


WHARVES 
Craigie’s Bridge, East Cambridge 
149 Medford Street, Charlestown 
34 Warren Avenue, Charlestown 


BRANCH OFFICES 


Union Square, Somerville 


Gilman Square, Somerville 
226 Main Street, Charlestown 
511 Main Street, Charlestown 





= Photographs = 


In All the Latest Styles of Finish 


Platinum, Sepia, Artist-proof, Aristo Platino, and 
Carbonette 


PORTRAITS 


In Of, Water Colors, India Ink, Sepia, and Pastel 








Developing, Printing, and Enlarging for Amateurs 





Framing of All Kinds Done at Reasonable Prices 


Freeman’s Studio 


22 Broadway a 868 East Somerville, Hiass. 


Water Colors and Crayons 


For School Use 


ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


Wadesiorih Howland & Cor is 


82 & 84 Washington St,, 222 Clarendon St.» Bestoa 


A.C. SPALDING & BROS. 


The Largest Manufacturers in the world 
of Implements and Unmiforme for ase ; 


Lawn 
Tennis 
Basket 
Ball 
ge GOlf 

? Track 
and Field 
Sports 


Federal St., Boston, Mass. 























_ Spalding’s Trade-Mark on 
what you purchase 
_ is a Guarantee of Quality 











Spalding’s New Spring and Summer 
1909 Catalogue, complete edition, 144 
pages ; about 2000 iliustrations, etc. 
Copy mailed to any address 
on receipt of request. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 141 








_ Dieges and Clust 
IF WE MADE IT IT’S RIGHT 
Class Pins Fraternity Pins 
Medals, Cups 


MAKERS S. E. H. S. PINS 
Winter Street, Boston, 129 Tremont Street 
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Foreign § Domestic Fruit and Produce 


112 Clinton St., 1, 3, 5 Essex Ave. 
BOSTON 
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WHAT NEXT? 


I expect soon to finish my public school course, and then—what shall I 
do? I cannot afford to begin work at $4.00 a week and “grow up with the 
business,”—that was the old way of starting out. 

The business man of today will not hire an office assistant who is not 
a good penman, quick at figures, good at book-keeping, able to Write 
shorthand and handle the typewriter with speed and accuracy. I cannot 
say that I am really competent in any one of these points; in fact, my educa- 
tion along these lines is sadly lacking. 

Something must be done. It must be done quickly. 

A large number of my friends have been studying at 


WINTER HILL BUSINESS. COLLEGE,— 





the school that has the reputation of doing only high-grade work, and of ~ 


giving satisfaction to pupils. It is a well known fact that the principals of 
this institution are not able to supply the demand for well qualified busi- 
ness students, and that all of last year’s graduates are earning from 
ten to twelve dollars a week. If I know anything about arithmetic,that is a 
good investment, for they are able to earn more than two dollars to my one. 


WINTER HILL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


is a home school of ideal Jocation, splendid equipment, and unquestioned 
moral surroundings. The proprietors are teachers of long and varied ex- 
perience, and the faculty are specialists. The students are universally 
successful and speak in the highest terms both of the instructors and of the 
school management. 

A recent visit to this institution revealed the fact that it occupies three 
entire floors and uses in the typewriting department 120 of the latest model 
machines. 

This school must be doing more for its pupils than any other similar 
institution from the fact that its pupils are more widely sought and its 
graduates seldom out of employment. 

I am looking for a training of this kind, 


I am going to investigate 
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Did you ever stop to think: “What does high 


school mean to me?’ Now, at the close of the 
year, is a good time to do so. Many of the gradu- 
ating class are now considering this question in a 
little: different form: ‘“What has. high school meant 
to me?” 

Some remember four years of thoughtless indo- 
ence. You entered the school an unknown 
quantity. . Your reputation, your accomplish- 
ments—four years of high school life—lay before 
Did you settle right down to work with an 
Freedom, privileges, 
some apparent leisure, alluring prospects of gaiety, 
all the new conditions of a different school sys- 
tem deceived you. You merely worried along on 
the brink of failure. Duties that seemed hard 
to you, you shirked'; work that was easy, you didn’t 
give the attention due it. So now at the end of 
the four years you find yourself no better off than 
when you started, possibly worse. You are gradu- 
ating ‘‘on sufferance,’ not because you are a credit 
to your school, but because you have managed to 
pass in the work that was absolutely required. 
You have really learned little, and you have fixed 
numerous bad habits of carelessness, laziness, and 
perhaps slipshod honesty, that will work against 
you for many years. 

Other Seniors—happily in the great majority— 
are leaving High School with a proud record. 
You are the ones who appreciated your oppor- 
tunities. You are not necessarily “sharks” or 
you may be very mediocre, but if you 


you. 
earnest purpose? YO. 


“orinds,” 


have lived up to the best that is in you, you know 
yourselves vastly nearer manhood and woman- 
hood than four years ago. You have culti- 
vated perseverence. To set yourself at work 
on a task and not flinch’ until it is done is one 
magnificent power you have gained. In the 
broadening of mind and intellect you have ma- 
tured rapidly, you have gained dignity and clear 
Your heart is bigger, too. You can 
understand character better. Simply by doing 
your little best all the time to grow in mind and 
heart as well as in body, you have come to be 
worthy of your Alma Mater. 

As we leave her portals, then, let us think what 
High School has meant to us. And whatever the 
decision, let us resolve to set our faces steadfastly 
forward, to make our struggles lead us ever up- 
ward. After all, our aim is not graduation from 
this High School, not to get a higher edtication in 
some college, not to attain mere material success 
in this little world of men, but to approach an ideal 
far nobler than we can fully realize. The grandeur 
of this ideal is akin to the majesty of the ocean, to 
the vastness of night’s starry vault; its spirit is felt 
in those inspiring lines :— 


judgment. 


“Build thee more stately mansions, O my soul, 
As the swift seasons roll! 

Leave thy low-vaulted past! 

Let each new temple, nobler than the last, 

Shut thee from heaven with a dome more vast, 
Till thou at length art free, ; 

Leaving thine outgrown shell by life’s unresting 

sea!” 
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An optimist must be a happy person. Always 
cheerful, gay, full of hope, he has a smile for 
everyone and a song in his heart. The shadows 
of disappointment and misfortune gather about 
him as they must about every one in turn, but he 
isnot dismayed. He knows how to take the inevi- 
table philosophically, with a buoyancy of faith, a 
pure gladness of being alive, that keep him smiling 
until the clouds vanish. He has the happy faculty 
of living in the present or in the future as one or 
the other seems brighter. He sees a ray of light 
on the darkest day; he knows there’ll be a rain- 
bow after the heaviest shower. He is so busy 
finding and enjoying new sources of pleasure, he 
is SO appreciative of the manifold blessings that 
surround him—how can he be anything but happy? 
Let’s all be optimists. 
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On May 28 Mr. Colgate, one of the G. A. R., ad- 
dressed the students of the Latin School in the 
assembly hall. He told, in a most interesting 
manner, his experiences in Libby prison during the 
Civil war: 

After the address, a statue of Mercury was pre- 
sented to the school by the Senior class, President 
Duggan making the presentation speech. Robert 
Davis, a representative of the Junior class, spoke in 
behalf of the school on receiving it. It will be 
placed in the school library. 


me RRR 


The Senior and Junior classes of the English 
School together held Memorial Day exercises Fri- 
day morning, May 28. Mr. Clark, of the Kinsley 
post, G. A. R., favored us with a most interesting 
address, relating incidents of the war and com- 
menting on the moral effect of such a struggle. 
Another feature of the programme was a poem, 
based on Sherman’s march to the sea, recited with 
telling effect by Mr. Rosborough and Miss Gun- 
senhiser, of the Junior class. The meeting was 
marked by a spirit of patriotism throughout, being 
opened with the singing of “The Star-Spangled 
Banner” and closed with “America.” 
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We learn with sorrow of the sudden death of 
Mirs.- Henrietta B. H. Attwood. She was for 
eleven years the only woman member of the school 
board. she led along and useiul lite, being 
closely interested in various benevolent and social 
enterprises of Somerville. It is with sincere sym- 
pathy that the High Schools condole with her 
many friends and relatives. 


eer e 


The heart of every member of the Latin High 
School is filled with sorrow at the departure of 
Miss Gertrude M. Hall, of the faculty. She has 
been at the head of the English department for 
several years and is worthy of great praise. She 
was conscientious in her work, and had the inter- 
est of each of her pupils at heart. A Senior divi- 
sion presented her a set of six books, ““Tennyson’s 
Poems,” and a club in the Junior class a bouquet of 
flowers. A Sophomore division gave her a foun- 
tain pen, and the Freshmen a fancy bar pin. She 
leaves for a position in the Mechanic Arts High 
School in Boston, where we hope she will prosper, 
and have as great success as she has had here. 

Miss Natalie Smith, who will take her classes 
for the rest of the year, is a graduate of Wellesley . 
College, and has taught in the Reading High 
School for four years. 
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We regret to announce the resignation of Miss 
Caroline A. Marsh, for many vears teacher of Eng- 
lish and Latin in the English High School. She 
was one of those pleasant, friendly teachers who 
take a personal interest in each pupil’s work. She 
was not one to drive her classes, bound to cover 
a certain ground. Her method was rather to 
arouse a voluntary eagerness to pursuie the study. 
She pointed the way to new discoveries; she di- 
rected the efforts of the individual worker. As- 
suredly it was a pleasure as well as a profit to 
study with her. Her loss is one the school can ill 
afford, but the good will of teachers and pupils 
goes with her in leaving. 


208 SOMERVILLE HIGH 
The Senior class of the English School may 
justly be proud of their Ivy Day. The morning of 
June 2 was enough overclouded to make an out- 
door exhibition comfortable. About half-past 
nine the entire school gathered outside the build- 
ing, the Senior class seated before the front steps, 
on which stood the speakers. Mr. Avery opened 
the exercises by remarking that this custom was 
especially pleasing, as affording the only oppor- 
tunity of meeting the entire school at once. He 
then introduced President Edward Donahue, 1909, 
who took charge of the programme in a short, but 
graceful, speech, expressing the sentiment of Ivy 
Day. First the school joined in singing the 
“Pilgrims’ Chorus.” The oration, by .Carl L. 
Hartshorn, was on “The Call of the Future.” It 
was a well-written discussion, delivered with con- 
forcefulness. The hearty applause 
stamped it “Good work!” Roland Pease, chair- 
man of the presentation committee, next presented 
two pictures to the school from the class of ’09. 
He also stated that a framed copy of the class pic- 
ture would be given at a later date, as the institu- 
tion of a custom to be perpetuated by future 
classes. Mr. Avery accepted the gifts with regret, 
for he said no gift and no class could wholly 
. take the place of those who are departing. Lester 
C. Gustin, class poet, recited “Life’s Battles” with 
great dignity. The poem was excellent, well 
worthy the author and the class. Edward Little- 
field stepped forward with the ivy plant, and spoke 
briefly on this token which each class leaves behind. 
He explained that this vine was planted by the 
class through the kindness of Miss Harriet Tuell, 
head of the history department, who had brought 
it. from Bell Tower, Windsor Castle, England. 
The plant was then imbedded by the ivy commit- 
tee: Edward Littlefield, Eleanor Dunning, Mildred 
Joiner, and Henry Cheetham. To close the ex- 
ercises, the Senior class stood upon the steps 
and sang the class ode, written by Miss Ruth King- 
man. Mr. Hadley played the piano, while Miss 
Marian Sargent led with her cornet. The gather- 
ing broke up with cheering by the various classes 


vincing 
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for Mr. Avery, Mr. Tuttle, the faculty, the school, 
and each class. 
eRe eZ 
It is sad to think that a scheme which started 
with such enthusiasm in March as did our wireless 
telegraph station plans should be an ignoble “fiz- 
zle”’ before June. We don’t pretend to place the 
blame where it belongs. We can’t, for each one 
that has had any connection with the affair claims 
to have done his utmost. Nevertheless, the fact 
remains that no apparent work has been accom- 
plished. The instruments may be reposing in 
some unknown retreat ready for use; the material 
for an antenna may be secreted in the cellar of 
some leading spirit, but we have seen no poles 
erected on the school building; we have not even 
scented the approach of the much-promised ap- 
paratus. If we might be allowed a word of criti- 
cism, we would say that Somerville High School 
spirit scorns a surrender like that. When first 
proposed, the idea aroused wide-spread interest,— 
many of the fellows were glad to support it, sev- 
eral instructors offered their aid; it even went out- 
side the school and gained the approval of certain 
“city fathers.” Really, we cannot understand why - 
someone hasn’t had the energy to push a good 
movement to completion. 
eprerme 
Through an unfortunate error, our printers is- 
sued the May Rapraror with the same cover de- 
sign as in April. This was not intended by the 
RADIATOR management. 
eRe eR 
Our plan for electing the incoming staff was to 
place the responsibility of nominations on the 
classes from which the officers are to come. For 
instance, the editor-in-chief next year is to be a 
Latin School Senior. Hence we requested the 
Latin School class of 1910 to see- that at least one 
eligible candidate was nominated for that position 
from their number. So the person nominated for 
each office is recommended-by his own class as 
suitable. In this plan the final choice of election 
still remains in the hands of the electoral board, 
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composed of the present staff, the class editors, 
and two representatives from each class. This 
seemed to us the best way of electing a staff whose 
worth is known and vouched for by their class- 
mates. 

Owing to the slowness of class meetings and 
pressure of other Rapravor business, we cannot at 
the time of this writing announce our successors’ 
names. We feel sure, however, that they will 
prove to be reliable and worthy of the great re- 
sponsibility which they assume. 

meRrPR Ee 

In relinquishing our duties as editor-in-chief we 
wish to explain our attitude. We have tried to 
use impartial judgment in selecting the material to 
make up each month’s issue. We have arranged 
the component parts in the most convenient and 
attractive form possible. In our editorials we 
have aimed to treat only matters of immediate in- 


terest to the school. Anything not directly con- 
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nected with the student body we have avoided as 
not being in the province of a school paper. Thus 
our effort has been to issue a Rapraror each 
month that shall be worthy of its name and _ its 
school. If we have been successful in giving our 
readers interesting material, we are happy. 

We extend most cordial and sincere thanks to 
our staff for the conscientious and efficient work 
they have willingly done for the paper. They 
have shown a fine loyalty, to which we are proud 
to acknowledge ourself indebted. We also wish to 
thank the instructors for their ready counsel and 
lively interest in the work. We believe the stu- 
dents as a whole have supported the paper to the 
best of their ability. Surely they have contributed 
a great number of excellent articles, and the fact 


that the paper is financially a success shows that 


they really have their school paper closely at heart, 
which is indeed the most important consideration 
of all. 


BENNER LCOS 


Lines 


Wide ways illumed with wondrous light, 
And paths that lead one far afield,-— 

These are the gifts that lie in wait, 
These are our living wands to cela 


Perchance some fancy 


charms the will 


To wander from the morrow- thought, 
And then, alas, untrained we pass 
To plains whose heights we might have sought. 
Where Right commands, there Honor stands, 
There Duty feasts and bids her guests, 
While these with willing steps approach, 
Pride-filled to do her. high behests. 


3ertha Phillips Marvel. 
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Che Sacred Fire 


By EC. hazel Macy, DL., ’09 


1 HE dancing flames of Vesta’s sacred 
altar fire cast a weird light upon the 
virgins about it, upon the pillars and 
beautiful adornments of the temple, 





ing down on the group before her. 
The faces and the demeanor of the maidens ex- 
pressed the earnestness and solemnity of the rites 
that they were performing; and their soft chant, 
as they moved to and fro, echoed from column to 
column. 

Only one Vestal virgin allowed her eyes to stray 
from the altar to the bit of garden and blue Italian 
sky visible between the pillars ; and when the long 
white veil slipped from her close-cut tresses, she, 
heedless, would have let it sweep the floor but for 
the motioned reminder of one of her sisters. ° 

At length, with ceremonies completed, the 
column of white-robed virgins moved away, fol- 
lowed by the priests, and left the maiden alone to 
watch the sacred fire in her turn. She stood with 
hands clasped until the low chant ceased; then 
with a sigh she took her place beside the altar and 
gazed thoughtfully into the flames. Could it be 
but five years since the Pontifex Maximus had 
taken her hand as she tremblingly realized the 
solemnity and honor, and had called her “amata,” 
repeating the simple rite which bound her to the 
service of Vesta for thirty years? ‘Thirty years! 
Since that wonderful day a year ago it had seemed 
sixty. A blush, deepened by the ‘glow of the fire, 
crept over the fair young face, and Licinia cast a 
guilty glance over her shoulder. Reassured, she 
allowed her thoughts to go even further, and 
leaned her cheek on her hand in an attitude of 
deepest reminiscence, until, startled by the cries of 
a bird lost among the marble columns, she arose 
suddenly. 

“Licinia!’’ a voice was whispering somewhere 
near the wide doorway. Drawing her veil more 
closely about her, the maiden answered: “Lucius!” 
Then, in frightened tones: “Oh, I pray you, go— 
go, and do not tempt me longer!” 

But, coming closer to her, the young Roman 
spoke earnestly, pleadingly, in a low, hushed voice, 
his dark eyes fixed upon the girlish figure before 
him. 


on the image of Vesta herself look-' 


“You must not! You must go!” she insisted, 
and her face was shadowed with fear. “You know 
not the danger to us both—the punishment of my 
broken vow—if anyone—oh, Lucius! See, I kneel 
to you! Go!” 

“Only a moment,” he pleaded, lifting her gently 
fo her feet: “Allis safe; I have ascertained well: 
No one can ever know, and I will stay but a mo- 
ment,” 

"Low should *not »haves come, icin (res 
proached softly, half convinced by his words. 

“T wanted you. Come out with me into the 
garden—just for a moment—while I show you the 
most marvelous flower, which makes me think al- 
ways of you. Just a moment, Licinia. It is but 
a. moment before the sun will have sunk beyond 
Virinal, and the garden wall is high. Come.” 

Undecided, hesitating, Licinia glanced back at 
the altar and the sacred flame. 

“Tt cannot waver in so short a time,” Lucius as- 
sured her quickly, and led her half-unwilling into 
the cool, secluded shade of the trees and shrubs. 

The lights were twinkling in the city and on the 
river below, when a voice beyond the wall brought 
Lucius quickly to his feet, and sent Licinia like an 
arrow from the bow back into the temple of Vesta, 
a pale bluish flower clasped in her hand. A sud- 
den fear held her heart as she groped her way 
among the well-known columns, for no flickering 
light guided her. And as she reached the altar, 
Licinia found a priest bending over the cold ashes 
of the sacred fire 
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Once more the white-robed virgins stood with 
bowed heads and tearful faces before Vesta’s altar, 
where now no fire danced. In the shadows of the 
pillars were gathered the stern-faced priests, mur- 
muring a monotonous prayer that echoed weirdly 
among the marble columns, and directly before the 

altar were Licinia and the Pontifex Maximus. 
He was speaking to her now in a low, troubled 
voice, but she seemed wholly unconscious of him, 
as she knelt, a wretched figure, at his feet. Again 
the sun was sinking behind Virinal, but now its 
splendor was hidden by a quickly-gathering storm, 
The priest turned, drew a dagger from its jeweled 
sheath at his side, and bent to ‘taise Licinia. 
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and the tones seemed to fill 
‘the penalty is death—death on the 
and he lifted the dagger above her 


“Amata—-sister,” 
thePtemple, = 
altar of Vesta,” 
uncovered head. 

Out from behind the nearest pillar sprang a 
youth, Lucius, with ghastly face, and seized the up- 
raised arm. 

“Twas. 11). he cried els who “tempteds her. 
Mine the blame, let me suffer!” 

The priest paused. The heavy rumbling of the 
great storm shook the skies. Then ‘he pushed 
Lucius aside. 

“She must die; 

Suddenly there came a crash; 


it is the law,” he answered. 
the temple was 
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filled with vivid light, the marble columns seemed 
to totter. And when again their blinded eyes. 
sought the altar, a flame shot up from the sacred 
fuel upon it, dancing joyously and growing steadily 
brighter. 

“A miracle!” breathed the priest, looking upon 
the awed faces around him, “a miracle from 
Jupiter! His hand destroyed the sacred flame 5. 
he hath kindled it again with his thunder-bolt!” 

As the virgins and priests gathered marveling, 
heedless hero the altar, Tincine drew Licinia un- 
resisting through the garden toward the city. To- 
gether they fled through the storm to safety and. 
happiness. 
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Che Call of the Future 


Ivy Oration 
By Carl LD. Hartshorn," L., ’09 


We are met, in this happy hour, to listen to the 
call of the future. Hope and joy are in that call, 
but deeper and more insistent still is the demand 
the future makes upon the youth of to-day. The 
demand varies, as time passes; once it was for 
heroism, sacrifice; again, and in more recent times, 
it has succeeded to be for special preparation along 
single lines. That demand still sends forth its 
clarion note to the ear of the youth of to-day, but 
with a new note, a deeper tone—the call for broad, 
all-round preparation for specialization. This 
broader view of specialization—this necessity of 
broad, all-round development in fields hitherto un- 
developed, even unthought of, yet in most cases 
close at hand—I ask you to consider with me now. 

Take as an illustration the comparatively new 
science of forestry. Forestry is the preservation 
of our existing forests, the planting of our future 
forests, the increase in our mercantile timber, the 
restoration and the preservation of enormous 
water supply. This is the purpose of forestry. 
With the exception of China, all civilized countries 
care for their forests. But until recently the 
United States ranked nearly with China in this re- 
spect and still remains far behind progressive 
countries in all that relates to the preservation, 
planting, and conservation of forests. 


' According to the statement of the chief forester 
of the United States, every person in this country 
uses six times more lumber than he would if he 
were living in Europe, and the nation as a whole 
consumes every year four times more wood than 
its forests produce in the meantime. All in all,. 
the question of American forestry is of mighty im— 
port, and at the present moment the men to take 
care of it is not the least of its many responsible 
features. Some day the American novelist will 
write a book which will be entitled “With Fire and 
Axe,” and that title will be a true title, for it will 
describe the havoc and the desolation that is be- 
ing wrought by lumbermen who are felling the 
greatest forests of the world. 

Many of our colleges have introduced courses. 
to prepare their graduates to aid in solving this 
great national question. The forester must be 
master of the knowledge of the botany of the trees, 
the chemistry of the soil, the physical conditions of 
the atmosphere, the biological advantages and dis- 
advantages of the regions in which he works, and 
the geographical conditions of the country. Sur-. 
veying plays an important part in his life, and all 
his w ork is carried out on a mathematical basis. 
Thus specialization in forestry requires not merely” 





(Continued on page 214.) 
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The Call of the Future 
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the study of the single subject, but a thorough, all- 
round training. 

Another example of the same sort is found in 
the case of Professor Todd, of the chair of astron- 
omy, Amherst College. For years he has been 
sent by the government and by his college to ob- 
serve the eclipses of the sun and to make observa- 
tion of the planet Mars. Professor Todd’s latest 
project is to ascend several miles in a balloon, and, 
protected from atmospheric disturbances by an 
aluminum covering, possibly to endeavor to es- 
tablish wireless communication with the planet 
Mars. Whatever opinion we may hold as to the 
practicability of this plan, we have learned not to 
be too hasty in saying anything is impossible to sci- 
ence. But I call to your attention the breadth of 
knowledge demanded by it. 

The power of a general education is apparent in 
our very midst. Since the days of Archimedes, 
scientists and inventors have labored in vain to in- 
vent some means of concentrating the sun’s rays 
for working purposes. The invention of such a 
machine, belonging to the Somerville man, 


George S. Cone by name, has achieved in its short - 


existence more promise of success than all its 
predecessors. His invention is not one of those 
mere chance discoveries: that we hear so much 
about, but is the result of years of thoughtful 
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study and careful labor, requiring a thorough 
knowledge of mechanical, physical, and electrical 
principles. : 

The application, friends and classmates, is easily 
made, the moral readily pointed. The world to- 
day needs and calls for men and women who can 
do, as we have often been told, a single thing ex- 
actly right; who have developed that ability by the 
most thorough investigation of the necessary 
kindred subjects, and have brought from it the re- 
quired power of concentration of mind. Find 
your task, make up your mind what you will do, 
and stick to it. All your school education will 
come to your aid; opportunities to attain your end 
will start forth, like buds at the touch of spring, for 
all the world aids one who has a purpose and who 
is determined to carry it out. 

Classmates, in our high school course we have 
learned as one of our best lessons how to obtain 
information—how to acquire knowledge. This 
ability we may take with us, and, like the tool in 
the hand of the cunning workman, it will prove our 
greatest aid whatever the field in which we labor. 

In closing, as in beginning, I urge upon your 
attention, one and all, the importance of all-round 
development, that we may prove ourselves workers 
who need not to be ashamed, and that our Alma 
Mater, who seems to smile on us as we are about 
to go forth, may in the future, as from time to 
time we return hither, give us the same smile—of 
welcome, aye, of approval. 
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A Little Bit of Country 


By Lillian B. Treadwell, D., ’09 


It was only a little bit of country; but, oh, such 
a pretty bit! Far ahead, winding capriciously in 
and out, over hill and dale, and finally vanishing 
into the horizon, stretched a typical country road. 
One side of the road was hedged in with woods. 
Gnarled oaks, shady maples, bristling pines, and 
white-trunked birches, mingled in friendly con- 
fusion, murmuring songs of love to one another 
whenever the wind drew them closer together. 
On the ground moss, grass, and the sweet wild 
flowers of the woods vied with the trees in attract- 


ing the attention of the passer-by. The other side 
of the road presented quite a different scene. 
Field upon field of waving grain rustled to the tune 
of the summer breeze. Here and there ayparciina: 
buckwheat, with its sweet-smelling blossoms, broke 
in on the view. Beyond the grain, in the hollow 
of a little dale, the sparkling waters of a small lake 
could just be seen, while far off, beyond the lake, 
stretched hills, and beyond them mountains, tier 
upon tier. Above all lay a cloudless blue sky; the 
whole scene was one of calm, of soothing peace. 
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and reckless boys Frank and 
George, brothers; Carl, the student ; 
Walter, the artist; and Harry, light- 
hearted, laughing Harry, the life of 
them all. 

As they sat there on that stormy March evening 
in °61, the firelight flickering on their bright, 
eager faces, the conversation turned, as conversa- 
tion always will, to the all-absorbing topic of the 
day—the secession of the Southern states. That 
there would be war was now certain. Already 
the North was preparing itself for the call to arms, 
already the world thrilled in expectation of the 
greatest Civil War in all history! 

Of the fact that the five would go there could 
be no doubt. It was not for them to remain at 
home when the Union was in danger, when their 
country’s flag had been trampled in “the dust by the 
feet of traitors, and the broad-barred banner of the 
rebellious states raised in its stead! Better a mil- 
lion men should die than have Old Glory lowered 
from its staff by hostile hands! 

“And when we go,” said George, “we'll show 
them how New England boys can fight.” 

“That’s right, our country will never be ashamed 
of us,” seconded his brother. 

“Let us always be where we are needed the 
most,’ Carl began; “whenever a man is called for 
to do some dangerous work, let one of us volun- 
teer.” The five were sober now. Before them 
rose the visions of bloody battlefields, of mighty 
struggles yet to be won. “In the coming conflict 
we will probably be separated,’ he went on. “‘Be- 
fore we leave here to-night let us make a vow al- 


Che Compact of 
Death 


H Story of the Great Civil War 


By Lester C. Gustin, £., '09 


| Illustrations by Author. | 


ways to stand by the flag, to give our lives, if need 
be, to Old Glory and the Union!” 

They were on their feet now. Carl raised his 
hand. “I swear always to be loyal to my coun- 
try,’ he said, “always to do what I think is my 
duty.” Slowly they repeated the vow after him. 
Then, in the semi-darkness of the room, lit only by 
the dancing firelight, they silently clasped hands. 

A month later war was declared. 


* * ae % Be ae 


The morning sun of July 21, 1861, shone peace- 
fully down on the wide-spreading fields and: grass- 
grown highways of Northern Virginia. Down 
one of the dusty turnpikes swung a long column 
of marching men. It was the ‘vanguard of the 
Union, going to outflank the rebel forces at Bull 
Run. Near the front of the line, his head erect, 
his whole body thrilling with excitement, as the 
ever-increasing roars of the rebel artillery broke 
upon his ears, rode a young soldier. It was 
Geofge, now a captain in command of a company 
of Union volunteers. 

All through the long, hot afternoon the battle 
raged, first in favor of the boys in blue, and then 
of the boys in gray. Many a raw recruit fell in 
that terrible conflict, many a future veteran re- 
ceived his baptism of fire on those death-swept, 
blood-soaked fields about Bull Run. At the close 
of the day, when the triumphant Confederates 
were pouring down on the wavering Union lines, 
George tried in vain to rally his disheartened men. 
Even above the roar of battle his voice rose, now 
pleading, now commanding, trying to instill them 
with his own dauntless courage. ; 


“Come on, fellows, hold your ground. Make 
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every shot count now, don’t give up! Kill the 
officers first! Don’t run, they’ll be retreating in a 
minute! Steady up, boys, take your time. Here 
they come now.. Aim! All together! Fire!” 

3ut it was all in vain. Unnerved by the sights 
of blood, nonplussed by the wild Confederate 
cheers, they joined the others in that awful retreat 
to Washington. 

George fell where he stood, refusing to turn his 
back to the triumphant enemy. Far out on the 
fighting line, alone with the wounded and the dead, 
he died; one had fulfilled his vow in the .compact 
of death. 


st st te ste 
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On December 13, 1862, the Union troops held 
possession of the little town of Fredericksburg, at 
the foot of Marye’s Heights. 

Walter, looking backward for an instant over the 
Rappahannock, recalled the scene of the past few 
days. Again he saw the pontoon bridges slowly 
work their way over the river of death, again he 
heard the wild yells as the men dashed across in 
the overloaded boats. 

But his reverie was rudely interrupted by the 
sound of a bugle. There was yet sterner work to 
be done, for to-day they were to storm the heights 
themselves, held by the pick of all Lee’s army! 

Already his regiment was forming behind a 
slight screen of houses. Quickly he took his place 
in the fast-filling ranks. Then came the command 
to advance. Silently they stepped forward, work- 
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ing their way through the yards and hedges 
towards the heights. 

“Double time!’ <A thrill ran down the line in 
answer to the command. 

“Charge!”’ With a wild cheer they sprang for- 
ward. The next instant they swept into the open, 
and now, through great gaps torn in the ranks of 
the regiments in front, they saw their goal, a long, 
low line of earthworks, the blue-black smoke 
hanging over it, the ceaseless flashes of red fire 
coming through. 

A mighty cheer rose from the charging lines 
as they breasted the storm of lead. The color- 
bearer dashed forward, waving his flag. The next 
instant he fell, pierced by a dozen bullets. 

Walter is right behind him. He seizes the 
fallen standard, raises it, and turns to cheer on his 
comrades. But where are the solid lines of blue, 
where are the deep-breasted Northern cheers that 
but a moment before shook the hillsides? Here 
and there little bands of desperate men dash for- 
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ward, only to wither away before the leaden hail. 

3ehind him come the remnants of his own regi- 
ment. Crying out to them to follow him, Walter 
runs on. A death volley crashes from the frown- 
ing earthworks. He staggers and falls, rises to 
his feet, still clasping the tattered banner. Again 
the storm of lead sweeps from the rebel lines. He 
is on his knees now, still trying to keep his coun- 
try’s flag flving. Around him the boys in blue are 
falling by the score. He strives to rise, but can- 
not. Slowly the starry banner sinks to the 
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ground, its proud folds draping the motioniess 
Genie of the one who tried in vain to keep it aloft. 
* x ok * + as 

Frank and Carl were in the cavalry. On scores 
of white-tented fields, through dozens of. skir- 
mishes, they had been together, each bearing the 
other’s hardships and troubles, and doing his best 
to cheer up his discouraged comrades. 

Now they were standing together near a camp- 
fire talking. About them lay encamped the 
troopers of one of Sheridan’s cavalry regiments, 
resting after a day of weary marching. 

Suddenly an orderly galloped up, dismounted, 
and hurried towards Carl. “Orders from head- 
quarters to carry this dispatch to General — i 
he said, handing Carl an envelope. “You may 
choose one man to accompany you. Go at once.” 
His heels clicked together, his hand flew to his 
cap in a quick salute, and he was gone. 

Scarcely had the orderly vanished in the dark- 
ness, when Carl and Frank were saddling their 
horses. A hasty mouthful of food, a quick glance 
at their firearms, and they were on their way. 

All night long they galloped, urging their pant- 
ing steeds to their greatest effort. At dawn they 
stopped a moment at a Federal outpost to get 
fresh ‘horses, and again they were off. 

Now they rode through the territory held by the 
Confederates. Mile after mile passed, but no sign 
of the enemy. “We will be there in an hour now,” 
eaian Gar, turning to Frank. But fate wilied 
otherwise. Scarcely had he uttered the words, 
when a troop of rebel cavalry swept around a turn 
of the road and came after them. 

The messengers struck their spurs deep into 
their horses’ sides; eagerly the beasts responded 
with fresh bursts of speed. For a time they held 
their distance, then slowly the pursuers began to 
gain. Frank glanced about. Already the Con- 
federates were beginning to fire. 

pivide! ‘he cried out to Carl, “ride! Ride for 
Old Glory and the Union!” Then, wheeling his 
horse across the road, he drew his revolvers. 

Bang! The leader fell! Bang! Bang! Two 
more horsemen rolled in the dust! A puff of 
smoke came from the rebels. With a shrill shriek 
of pain, his own horse collapsed under him. 
Bang! Bang! He kept it uP; firing as he fell. 
Why didn’t they stop? Was he losing his nerve? 
Couldn’t he hold them back for another two min- 
utes? His revolvers were empty now. He drew 
his carbine. Crack! Ah, another one’s down. 
Oh, for a chance to re-load! He tore a cartridge 
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from his belt, and jammed it into the empty fire- 
arm. It stuck and refused to move! Desperately 
he seized a revolver and re-loaded it. They were 
upon him now! Bang! Bang! He laughed to 
see the rebels go down. He'd show them how 
New England boys could fight! His right arm 
dropped uselessly to his side. Hastily he shifted 
Bhissrevolver, toms leit hand, ~ “A erebelhrider 
spurred towards him. He fired into the dark 
mass as it reared above his head. Then every- 
thing went black before his eyes. The next in- 
stant the iron-shod hoofs came crashing down, 
there was a rip of tearing flesh, the downward flash 
of a thrusting sabre—and Frank went to join 
George and Walter. 

Aiter the death, of this comrade, Carl left the 
cavalry in order to be with Harry. The sight of 
a strange face in his friend’s place was more than 
he could stand. The thought that Frank—Frank, 
who had so nobly given up his life that the mes- 
sage might be delivered—would never again ride 
beside him, was too much to be endured. 

ak ok *k as * oS 

Harry was the pride of his regiment. When 
everything seemed hopeless, it was he that cheered 
up the men; when they were unhappy, he was 
there with a song to make them merry; never 
disheartened or downcast, he was always ready 
with a smile or joke to help them forget their 
troubles. 

When Grant began the final campaign that was 
to crush the last stronghold of the Confederacy, 
the two friends were w rith him. During the ter- 
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tible days in the wilderness they stood shoulder to 
shoulder, charging and repelling the desperate 
rebels. Then came the day of the battle of Spott- 
sylvania. 

The Confederates had built a gigantic angle in 
their fortifications in the woods. Against this 
were directed the charges of the, Union troops. 
Again and again the boys in blue tried to carry 
the works; again and again they were driven back 
with terrible slaughter. Bodies lay piled two and 
three deep in the blood-spattered forest glades. 

During one of these desperate charges Carl fell. 
Close up under the works he lay, his face still 
turned towards the foe. But-he was not dead; 
his time had not yet come. : 

Harry, standing in the shelter of the trees, saw 
Carl’s plight. Without hesitation, he stepped 
forth from cover and ran towards his friend. Bul- 
Jets whistled past him, bursting shells spread death 
and disaster all about him, but he did not falter. 
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Tenderly he bent over his wounded chum, gently 
he lifted him in his arms and started towards 
safety. A stinging pain shot through his side. 
He faltered, but with gritted teeth still kept on. 
A streak of fire darted through his right leg. 
How far away the friendly forest seemed! He 


could not fail now! A minute more and he would 


be safe. A crash like thunder sounded behind 
him. Harry staggered on a few steps, and then 


pitched forward—— 
He was dead when they lifted him into the forest 
to safety, his light brown hair matted thick with 
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the blood that had flowed forth in response to the 
death blow. Carl, unable to rise, saw him dimly 
through a mist of tears. ‘Greater love hath no 
man than this, that he lay down his life for a 
friend.” 

* * * 78 ** *% 

The war was nearly over now. In the South 
Sherman and his 50,000 “dashing = Yankee 
boys” had defeated Johnston at Atlanta, and had 
continued their triumphant march to tke sea. In 
Virginia Grant was slowly, but surely, tightening 
his encircling lines of blue about Richmond. 

In the last desperate fighting about Appomattox 
Carl was acting as an orderly. On the morning of 
April 9 he stood beside his horse, resting... 
strange silence hung over everything. The mists, 
just rising from the fields, disclosed the long lines. 
of troops, leaning inactive on their weapons. 

An orderly dashed up. “Ride at once to 
Colonel , he cried. “Tell him/*thateWeesnas: 
surrendered and to cease firing!” 

Jn an instant Carl was in his saddle and away 
with his message of peace. War was over. The 
North and South would never again face each 
other on the battlefield. These thoughts kept 
swirling through his brain as he sped along. He, 
he alone of all the five, was left alive-—he who had 
been the one to suggest the vow. “And yet,” he 
thought, “would it have made any difference if 
there had been no compact, if there had been no 
promise to spur them on?’ And without hesita- 
tion his whole heart answered, “No!” 

Now the picture of the bloody field of Bull Run. 
rose before him. He saw George try in vain to 
rally his frightened soldiers. Poor George, he 
never knew that afterwards those same soldiers 
faced the deadly volleys of Antietam and Gettys- 
burg with desperate bravery! He saw, too, the 
frowning heights at Fredericksburg, where Walter 
had fallen in a vain effort to keep his country’s: 
flag aloft. . 

Then came the vision of a dusty turnpike. A 
single blue-coated horseman was holding back a: 
troop of Confederate cavalry, deliberately sacrific- 
ing his life that an order might be carried out. 

Finally the bloody angle at Spottsylvania ap-- 
peared before him. Again he dashed forward with 
his comrades towards the smoke-hidden Confed- 
crate works; again he felt the strong arms of 
Harry about him, carrying him back to the safety 
of the forest. Dear, tender-hearted, laughing 
Harry, it could not be that he was dead. 

But what is that skulking behind the trees? Aj 
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rebel deserter, thirsting for revenge on the Union 
troops for destroying his home, has seen the soli- 
The sharp crack of a rifle breaks 


tary horseman. 
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the stillness, then the startled plunge of a fright- 
ened horse, the dull thud of a falling body—and 
the five are again united in the great beyond. 
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Uriting a Composition 
09 


By Richard Bennett, L., 


Piette all off with me. I can’t think 
Ol aysubject to save my life, and I 
must have the composition in to- 
morrow morning the first thing.” 
This was the conversation I carried 
on with myself as I rode in town on 

the elevated train. It haunted me. I started to 

read a paper, but my thoughts wandered away, 
and there came upon me a ghastly chill as I saw it 

(the thought of what I was going to write) stand- 

ing in front of me, staring me in the eyes. The 

car gave a lurch going around a curve, causing 
somebody to fall rather unexpectedly and rudely 
to the floor. I laughed; but not for long, as my 
thought loomed up again larger than ever. [ left 
the car quickly, thinking I might leave it behind 
in the car; still it followed. I dodged in and out 
among the teams on Washington street, trying to 

skip it; even went into Ray mond’s, where I 

thought it would be too proud to follow. Of 

course it didn’t mind that. So I kept on through 

town; all the while it was at my heels; when I 

turned around it was “dogging” me, grimly look- 

ing in my face. 

By the time I reached home I was on fighting 
terms with my new friend. I went into my room 
to study; he followed. I was trying to do my 
other lessons; still he insisted on staring at me 
and making me nervous. Finally I was so ner- 
vous that I slammed my Greek book down, and 





said: “If you don’t cut that out, I’ll throw you out 
the window.” All the reply I received was a sickly 
grin. Wearied, I took the book up again, and at- 


tempted to study, while all I could make out of the 
translation was something about the ‘godlike 
Achilles.” Added to all this, I could hear the fel- 
lows yelling and shouting outside, coasting. Next 
door a young lady was playing some of the latest 
pieces of music, which made me forget what I was 
doing, and led me off into thoughts of theatres, 
and so on. Thus when I came to I found myself 
trying to puzzle out faces on the wall paper. I 
turned around. My friend was with me yet. 

My mother called me to supper. I went, mut- 
tering to myself that when she saw me studying 
she might let me keep the. good work up. 

At the supper table my friend came, too, but did 
not eat (a regular Monte Cristo). I asked my 


mother in what way I might get rid of him. She 
suggested that I might write epout my vacation. 
i fold her that it was old and dry. My friend 


* she said, jae ll have to 
think for yourself; I’m not going to write your 
compositions.” This was the final word. I ate 
the rest of the meal in silence. - After supper I 
crept back to my room (not alone). 

I leaned back in my chair, thinking of the miser- 
able day I had gone through. Suddenly I had a 
bright idea. I would write about writing a com- 
position, and this is my composition, also the way 
I and my friend parted. 


agreed with me. “Well,’ 
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Life's Battle 


Class Poem, by Lester C. Gustin, E., 09 


At night, as I sat in the dusk of the evening, 
Forgetful of trial and cares of the day, 

A vision came o’er me, seen dim in the firelight, 
A soul-stirring picture of martial array. 


i *K Kk * kK kK > *K 


I stood by the edge of a wide-spreading prairie, 
3efore me, displayed, was a war armed band, 
Awaiting the word that should send them. to com- 

bat, 
To strengthening a nation and aiding a land. 


With earnest expression and eager commotion, 
All restless to feel the embrace of the fight, 
Impatient they stood, for they were unwearied, 

Not yet had they tested the enemy’s might. 


Before lay the field of the fast-nearing contest, 
Now bordered with trenches and: dotted with 
mines, 
And swept by the trained of the hostile array 
To cast into havoc the on-coming lines. 


Afar, dimly seen through the mists of the sunrise, 
Its fortified battlements piercing the sky, 
Rose a mountain, whose heights thund’ring volleys 
would sound 
Ere conquering banners were lifted on high. 


The leader advanced from the ranks of -his 
soldiers, 
With high hopes of vict’ry to rally them on— 
When, quickly, the shadow of battle-smoke hid 
them, 
And, for a brief instant, the vision was gone. 


> * KK ok > * *K 


The flames flickered low in the story-charmed fire- 
place, 
But soon in full splendor again they now burned, 
The shadows danced wild in the darkness about 
me, 
Ah! then to my spirit the vision returned. 





Once more, by the edge of a field for the conflict, 
I stood with a host all prepared for the war, 
But altered were they who were gathered before 
me, 
The forms of my classmates about me I saw. 


The field, leading far to the distant horizon, 
So soon to be filled with the tumult of strife, 
Was the World, worn by footsteps of heroes un- 
numbered. 
The name of the fast-nearing struggle was Life.. 


The mines and the trenches that figured the hill- 
sides, 
The shell to be faced in the fierce battle heat, 
Were trials and failures that come in life’s battle, 
With power to check, yes, but not to defeat! 


The mount, dimly seen through the mists of the 
sunrise, 
Whose heights but a few of us mortals may tread, 
Was Success, hard to gain, but worthy the effort. 
Ambition the name of the chieftain who led. 


Now, hurriedly, signal for battle was given, 
With wild exaltation they sprang to the fray, 


Ah, could I have watched—but again smoke con- 


cealed them, 
The scene from my eager gaze faded away. 


Rise! On to the strife; in the heat of the conflict, 
In clashing of arms on the world’s battle field, 
Stand true to your colors, fight—die if there need. 

be, 
But never recede, perish rather than yield! 


When dark lower clouds of depression about you,,. 
When bright shines the sun of success in your 
day, 
Irorget not, though sorrow or pleasure surround’ 
you, 
‘That God’s in His heaven, all’s well on your way. 
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“The Subconscious Terror” 


By Allison WMewton, L., ‘09 


; ND they say when he woke up next 
morning he went right to the scene 
of the murder, and found his father 
dead, as he had dreamed,” said I, 
laying down the paper. “What do 
you make of that, doctor?” 

there was some good reason for his 
he affirmed with 





“Why, 
imagining the murder as he did,” 
a slightly sceptical air. 


“But,” said I, “he claims he never was conscious 
of any such forebodings previous to the dream.” 

“That might all be so, but it doesn’t gainsay 
what I’ve stated,” he replied. 

“How, though,” asked I, “could he have good 
reasons without being conscious of them?” 

“Sub-conscious,” he said shortly. 

He took three long pulls of his pipe, and then, 
pointing at me in a most didactic way, proceeded 
to explain. 

“Now, you certainly have noticed at times how 
a certain observation of yours will puzzle you,— 
somebody flatters you, or something of that kind. 
Well, at first you'll try to find out the why and 
wherefore, and then long after you've apparently 
forgotten all about it, the whole solution will sud- 
denly come to you. Well, you’ve reasoned sub- 
consciously. Now, oftentimes you do both the 
observing and the reasoning sub-consciously 
was the case in that account you were reading— 
and these sub-conscious conclusions often far sur- 
pass your conscious thoughts, predicting events 
fem advance of their fulfillment. But the 
trouble is to get at them. Now this man’s came 
ina dream. I have often used hypnotism for that 
purpose.’ 

“Why, I didn’t know you ever used hypnotism in 
your practice,” said I, considerably surprised. 

“Oh, yes,” answered he, “I’ve cured hundreds 
of nervous cases and come across more than one 
curious fact in that way,—the Blackwell case, for 
instance.” 





“What was that?’ I inquired, my. interest 
aroused. 
|i4a, he chuckled, “there’s a story to make 


your blood run cold.” 
After the usual coaxing, he condescended to tell 
his story—for the least of the doctor’s faults was 


taciturnity—and when he had taken his three cus- 
tomary pulls, he began:— 

“°Twas near the end of my office hours, when 
the maid ushered in a dark, thin, nervous-looking 
sort of a man. He was apparently a great deal 
distressed over some worry, and I could easily 
perceive that he was one of those morbid men who 
worry a great deal over nothing, and come to a 
doctor, specialist, or quack on the least provoca- 
tion. He had, however, some serious nervous 
trouble, as I could see at a glance. The muscles 
of his face twitched incessantly, and I should say 
he- opened (his-watch ten times before he even 
started to explain why he had come to me. Sud- 
denly I turned on him and asked him what time 
it was. He looked at his watch again, and then 
corrected himself twice before he finally gave me 
the tight time: 

‘““Now,’ said I to him, ‘you collect yourself be- 
fore you tell me your trouble, and then give me 
the whole history and anything whatever that re- 
lates to it.’ 

““Well,’ said he, with bewildered expression, 
‘there are some things, but I don’t know whether: 
they have anything to do with it or not.’ 

* “Never mind,’ I reassured him, ‘tell everything 
right from the beginning. j 

WW ellveait right,’ said hes Vil begin irom 
where I think the trouble dates. I am a lawyer, 
of the firm of Sargent & Blackwell. I have prac- 
ticed law for a good many years, and in the course 
of my experience have come in touch with all sorts 
of cases, with one exception, however. I have 
never conducted any criminal case, my partner 
always having attended to that part of the busi- 
ness. It may seem queer, but I have seldom 
known any more of the details of these cases than 
outsiders—they made me nervous. 

‘About a year ago, though, I was obliged to 
take up and finish a case for my partner, who was 
sick, and I haven’t had a cussed moment’s peace 
since!’ The last was said with some heat, and he 
had to calm himself before he could proceed 

“ “To be brief, it was the case of a most brutal 
murder. The accused had not much in his char- 
acter or record to favor him. That he was quite 
capable of it my partner fully believed, but that he 
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didn’t do it he was just as firmly convinced. So 
when he was taken sick he begged me to continue 
the case, and I in an unlucky moment yielded to 
his request. 

““Tt was a very commonplace case, from a law- 
yer’s standpoint. They could show-it was pos- 
sible, and I could show it wasn’t probable. But 
two days before the trial the case took a suddenly 
different aspect. 

“*T had just finished my work for the day, and 
was gathering up my papers, when I heard a rap 
at the door. I said, “Come in,” without looking 
up, and when I did look up I saw the worst look- 
ine character, you ever set eyes One coay doctor, 
upon my word I think it was the worst specimen 
that ever existed,’ he shuddered. ‘Face all scars 
and wrinkles—truly, you couldn’t tell which were 
scars and which were wrinkles; a funny shaped 
head, and little round ears that stuck right out 
from it—honest, doctor, there were little hairs 
growing in them that stuck right up like bristles. 

3 ‘Oh, I didn’t notice all this at first, oh, no! 
Really I had to turn around to get hold of myself. 
He had the worst expression. Doctor, he looked 
as if used to murder as you do to talking. As I 
live, I never wish to see a worse face this side of 
hell. There, there,” he murmured, wiping: the 
sweat from his forehead, ‘Ill have to get along 
with the story. 

“Well, from what I could make out of his talk 
at first, he wanted to tell me that my client was 
guilty. At length he grew more confidential, and 
told me the whole story of the murder, word for 
word, as I am convinced it happened. He tried 
to make it out that he saw my client do it, but it 
was woefully apparent to me that he was the real 
culprit. Through all his talk there was a half- 
confidential, half-threatening air. Continually he 
seemed to harp on the fact that it would be wrong, 
as well as unwise, for me to clear my client, and 
he laid more emphasis on the unwise part. 
Neither was it at all reassuring when he gave me 
a parting glance with, “I hope ye’s see things my 


way.” 
““Now, doctor, I don’t think I’m a coward, but 
although I knew that man was the murderer, I 


didn’t dare to stop him. Of course, I ’phoned 
the police and district attorney, but they thought 
it was some bluff of mine, and never paid any seri- 
ous attention to it—that’s the way with district at- 
torneys, you know, they’re firm believers in the 
bird-in-the-hand proverb, and their chief concern 
is to convict some one. Now, I don’t know as 
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this whole story’s got anything to do with my 
trouble, but it certainly dated from this time, and 
you've told me to tell everything. 

“To proceed. When the case was tried, the 
district attorney had a hypothetical account of the 
case which he tried to prove, but I, knowing the 
real facts, was able to anticipate him and disprove 
hypothetical ones, and so won the case. I have 
never seen either my client or the man who called 
at my office since the trial, but that trial got on my 
nerves, and since then I’ve had the worst time 
mortal could. |) 

“*Every time I come to a dark place a terrible 
childish fear overtakes me. I shudder, terrible 
pains shoot through my ribs, as if something sharp 
had struck there; I am unnerved and an absolute 
gibbering coward, and not only in the dark, but at 
all times I have a terrible nervousness—a ‘con- 
tinual fear. My condition is awful, terrible, fear- 
ful, unmerciful. I shall go crazy if it keeps on. 
I’ll go stark mad, I swear I will, I swear I will! 

Oh Lord!’ she groaned, wringing his hands and 
swaying back and forth. 

“Come, come!’ said I sharply, ‘brace up and be 
a man; this is no way to act. Now answer my 
questions carefully and calmly. You cannot de- 
scribe the pains any more definitely than you 
have?’ 

“‘No, except that they’re terrible and seem to 
tear me.’ 

, LOU Say they come on you in dark places?’ 

ese 

“And only in dark places?’ 

“Ves, although the fear of these attacks makes 
me nervous and “afraid at all times 

“*And is there nothing else that worries you?’ 

“<Practically nothing else.’ 

“Vou don’t ever think of the man that came to 
your office?’ 
~ “ Well—er—yes; but only when I try to find 
out the cause of all this, and then I lay it to that 
confounded case!’ 

“‘Then it is not a constant and nervous fear 
like the other?’ 

“*No,' it really isn’t a fear at all, but somehow 
I lay my troubles to that,’ 

“T had my theory now as to what the trouble 
might be, and thought the best way of proving it 
was by hypnotism, for I was convinced that the 
fear was of sub-conscious origin. I was little pre- 
pared, though, for the startling disclosure that was 
brought to light, used as I was to queer cases. 

“T soon persuaded him to submit to the treat- 
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ment, and aiter a few passes he was entirely under 
my control. I now bethought myself of what I 
should do, and I decided that instead of putting 
him through another catechism, I would make him 
think he was in the dark, and see how he would 
act sub-consciously, for I did not know what 
premonition of danger he might disclose. In a 
calm and soothing voice I began to put my plan 
into execution. 

“Come on, now, we'll go down in the cellar. 
ieeements are out. It is perfectly dark. It is 
Didteeee you cant see. It. is gloomy, dismal. 
You are alone in the cellar—alone. It is dark as 
pitch. Allis darkness. All is blackness—black— 
black—very black—dark—dark—dark\’ 

“T saw now that my words were beginning to 
take effect on him; the sweat was starting from 
every pore; his countenance was contorted into 
the most horrible shapes, with the most frightful 
expressions of fear written on every one of them. 
He gripped the arms of the chair as if held there 
by an electric current; he kept writhing and 
squirming, as if trying to escape something, when 
suddenly he let out a terrific shriek. 

“<Help!’ he yelled. ‘Help—help! Murder! 
On—O—O—©: come! Come! Help!—help! 
Come!’ 

“And now he began to hang on to his side and 
groan in a most agonized fashion, moaning : ‘Oh— 
Oh—Oh, come! Do come! I shall die if they 
don’t come! Oh! —Oh! 

“The sight appalled me. I was at my wits’ end. 
It was evident there was some deep meaning in 
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this counterfeit disaster. I was at my wits’ end to 
find it, when I stopped to listen to him. 

““Oh!—Oh! he kept groaning, ‘why don’t they 
come? What was the matter? Oh, I shall die! 
What was the matter with it?—Oh—Oh, that cat!’ 

“Suddenly the solution came to me. I tore his 
hand from his side, ripped open his vest and shirt, 
and there were three great livid scars. I brought 
him to. 

““What are those? I demanded. 

““Those—those, said he, rubbing his eyes, 
‘those? Why, those are where a cat scratched me 
when | was a child. Went down cellar one night, 
and she was mad, or something, and scratched me 
terribly—almost died of fright. But, doc,’ he said, 
with a bewildered expression, ‘that isn’t what 
Makes me scaredsor therdarky 1s itt’ 

*““Yes, said I, ‘the sub-conscious terror of a 
cate. 

And here the docter let out a cackle. 

“Now, how’s that for a curious case?” 

“Mighty queer,” said I, “but where did the mur- 
derer come in?y 

“He didn’t come in at all,’ chuckled the doctor, 
“only a case of sifting the facts. Although the 
trial probably brought on Blackwell’s hysterical 
fear of the dark which he contracted in childhood.” 

“Did he ever have any more trouble?’ I in- 
quired. 

“No; of course, after it was explained, he didn’t 
fear a cat,” the doctor answered, and started to re- 
sume his pipe. 
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Hiter the Storm 


By Mabel Wi. Wilber, L., 09 


Drip, drip, drip. Every tree and every leat 
added its quota to the dismal sound. Earth and 
sky were in unison. The hurried footsteps of a 
belated passer-by sounded on the pavement. 
Wagons rattled noisily through the muddy streets. 
In the dreary-looking house opposite a forlorn lit- 
tle girl pressed her cheek against the window, 
watching the rain, as it slowly, oh, so slowly, les- 
sened. The atmosphere was heavy, and each and 


every sound re-echoed dismally. The sky above 
bent down its gloomy countenance as if to approve 
the empty and oppressive mood of Nature, and 
then it changed.. Low in the west the dingy 
clouds lightened and broke. A rosy glow shone 
through, touching the myriads of drops into so 
many diamonds, and changing the grim old world 
to fairyland. 
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i. A. S.,. 09 


By Ruth kingman 


[Tune: “The Old Oaken Bucket,” omitting the second repeat. | 


To thee, our dear school, we would sing now our 
praises, 
While swiftly the hour of departure draws near. 
To thee we have looked as our friend through all 
changes, 
And ever we'll cherish thy memory dear. 
For always our wishes so many and varied, 
Thou ever wast able and ready to fill. 
A counselor, too, if we came to a crisis, 
And one who could guide us and keep us from 
ill. 


The lessons we learned were not simply from text- 
books, 
Although those were needed to teach us the 
REST 5 


3ut far and beyond this, you bade us be upright, 
Whatever our station, to stand for the best. 
Then as we developed in years and in reason, 
We learned to be ready to meet the great strife, 
To do heavy tasks with a will that should conquer, 
To be true and faithful throughout our whole 
life. : 
And now for this kindness we feel deeply grateful, 
And wish to return it the best that we may. 
We now can but feebly attain to this purpose, 
And, with steps that falter, we enter the way. 
But let us resolve that in years which shall follow 
Our lives shall be such that they merit no blame. 
So thus we may show our sincerest devotion, 
And offer our tribute unto thy dear name. 


Sable reece le Cote ete tceoe see 


Sonnets 


By Ellen A. Smallwood, L., 09 


Moewiy BOOKS: 


Oh, ye are fair and beautiful to see! 
E’en as the fairies with their cloaks of sheen, 
Bound in your covers trimmed with gold and 
green, 
What wondrous tales of life you bring to me! 


Tales of a people, who, themselves to free, 
Shot at the British on Lexington Green, 
Of Revolutions French, and, too, I ween, 

German and English, far across the sea! 


Then, tales of knights and ladies, too, you tell, 
Of waters out of which strange swords immerge, 
Of Arthur’s Table Round, and Druids old, 
Of tournaments and duels, and the dell, 
Wherein the fairies ring their knell and dirge,— 
Ah, friends, ye are to me as mines of gold! 


LOGO rw IT: 
Oh, face so fair, with brow as white as snow! 
Aurora surely had thy lips impressed! 
How dear the words to me by you addressed, 
No one save you.and me can ever know! 


Those eyes of brown, which care should never 
know, 
How oft thy love for me have they expressed! 
Those hands so soft, by few years’ work op- 
pressed, 
Thy gentle soul has left ‘neath winter’s snow! 


Thou art not dead, but, sleeping, stay’st the day, 
When, locked in love’s embrace, we meet once 
more, 
Oh, speak, shall’t be on shore or far or near? 
Or, when life’s cares have wholly passed away, 
And memory is but a faint dream of yore, 
May we not stand together, mother dear? 
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By Trene tkibbe 
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sunrise! O’er the eastern hills 
breath of morning sweetness thrills, 
fragrant clouds in rifted banks 
shot with a chill crimson hue; 
very ‘skies are giving thanks, 
nodding buds weighted with dew, 
fresh’ning breezes dancing by, 
leaves that, waking, look on high, 
Are teeming with the life of spring; 
The skylarks in their noisy flight 
The songs of joy and gladness sing. 


Flickering high in misty light, 

Flowers sway in the tall grass, 
Answering the winds that pass, 
Daffodils and cowslips lift 


Their yellow heads, like stray sunbeams. 


All nature in these morning ‘hours 
Is full of hope as gay with flowers; 
Now the rich, unfolding morn 
Drives away the night with scorn, 
And the great sun in state array 
Ushers in the new-born day. 


From the hills fire answers fire, 
Shadows sport until they tire 

In the flower-embroidered fields, 
Everything in nature yields 

To the thrilling power of dawn; 

All the flowers their strength have drawn 
From her bounteous, brimming cup. 
The smallest violet in the shade 
Dares to lift her wee head up, 
Never dreaming it will fade, 

Only knowing she must live, 

Only knowing she must give 

All her fragrant beauteous power 
To enhance spring’s dawning hour. 


As with earth’s birds and flowers, so ‘tis with 


youth, 
The glorious dawning of a life begun, 


Courageous, fanned by hope’s high soaring wings, 
In throbbing nature round youth sees but truth. 


Secure, he dreams of battles to be won; 
And all his pulsing life with music rings, 
For overwhelming joy that he may give 


His portion to make up the whole, and live. 
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MARION CORLISS, 
Historian. 


HOWARD A. MacLEAN, 


Historian. 
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Poet. 
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RICHARD W. BENNETT, LENA R. MOORE, 
Prophet. Prophetess. 
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PERI EN MER. 


Par Paut-Emite Laurent, E. ’oo. 


Crxq heures sonnaient & Vhorloge du village lorsque 
Stalphase s’éveilla. ‘Tout bouleversé par les cauchemars 
d’une longue nuit, il s’assit sur son lit. Les traits altérés, 
et les yeux hagards, lui donnaient l’apparence d’un ca- 
davre. 

C’était une de ces matinées de juin, ot lair est si pur 
et embaumé du parfum des fleurs. Les rayons du soleil 
levant commengaient a faire sentir leur bienfaisante cha- 
leur et glissaient 4 travers la fenétre. Apres quelques 
instants de réflexion, Stalphase sauta hors de Son lit et 
s’approcha de la fenétre. 

“(uel beau matin!” s’écria-t-il. 

La journée s’annongait belle. — Son projet allait donc 
se réaliser. Il s’était endormi la veille en cherchant les 
moyens de satisfaire un projet qui occupait sa pensée 
depuis plusieurs semaines. 

Stalphase était un jeune homme de dix-huit ans: de 
taille moyenne, au teint brun, et aux yeux d’un bleu pro- 
fond. Il était le fils unique d’un riche marchand de 
Toulon, demeurant dans le petit village d’Ollioules, a 
peu pres a six milles de la ville. 

Stalphase, étant le fils unique, avait été élevé suivant 
ses caprices, et ils étaient nombreux. Son pere lavait 
envoyé a l’académie militaire de Toulon; mais, malheu- 
reusement, Stalphase n’avait aucun got pour étude. 
Pour lui Pacadémie était une prison. (Que de fois il avait 
supplié son pere de l’en faire sortir, mais en vain; son 
pere insistait pour qu'il finit son cours. Apres les der- 
nieres vacances de janvier, Stalphase refusa de retourner, 
donnant pour excuse que sa santé déclinait. I] s’abste- 
nait méme de plusieurs repas, pour mieux tromper ses 
bons parents. Aprés quelques semaines de repos, son 
pere lui conseilla de reprendre ses études, mais tous ses 
conseils ne changeérent point ses idées obstinées. 

Deux longs mois s’étaient écoulés et Stalphase n’était 
pas encore décidé quel parti prendre. L’ennui occas- 
sioné par l’oisiveté lui devint plus pénible qu’il ne l’avait 
été a Vécole. Il aurait presque souhaité d’étre a Daca- 
démie, mais il ne se sentait aucun courage pour étudier. 
Quel triste sort pour le fils d’un pére qui aurait tant désiré 
voir son enfant se complaire dans les jouissances de 
étude! Mais non, pour Stalphase la joie ne se trouvait 
point dans le travail, mais au contraire, dans des choses 
bien différentes. Sa seule pensée était de voyager, mais 
sans travailler. Cette pensée avait toujours hanté son 
esprit. 

Presque tous les jours il se rendait a Ventrepdot et par- 
courait les quais pendant de longues heures. II devint 


plus ot moins familier avec plusieurs matelots de dif~ 
férents batiments. Un matin pendant qu’il examinait 
un des vaisseaux, il rencontra deux matelots étrangers 
et leur posa plusieurs questions du genre suivant: Quand. 
le bateau part-il? Comment pourrait-il s’engager? et 
ainsi de suite. Ils lui donnérent toutes les informations 
désirées. Stalphase monta rapidement Vescalier et se fit. 
conduire a la cabine du capitaine. II] s’assit pres de la 
porte avec autant de dignité qu’il en possédait. Sou- 
dainement, une cloche sonna, et la pensée lui vint que 
peut-étre le batiment allait partir. Il voulut fuir, mais. 
au méme moment le capitaine arriva, et le fit arréter. 

“Est-ce que le bateau part?”? demanda Stalphase 
avec inquiétude. 

“Mais non,” 
vous?” 

Stalphase lui raconta toute son histoire, et le capitaine 
ne put s’empécher de rire. 

“Tl me semble que vous vous en fatiguerez avant peu. 
de temps mon gargon,”’ lui dit-il. 

Mais Stalphase lui fit comprendre que ce fat toujours. 
son idée de se faire matelot. L’ayant interrogé sur quel- 
ques points, le capitaine se décida a l’engager. Stalphase 
quitta Voffice, traversa le pont, et s’en retourna chez-lui 
le coeur content. Le seul obstacle 4 son projet était de 
quitter la maison sans que ses parents le stissent, car’ 
il était certain que son pere ne le laisserait jamais partir.. 
Mais il lui fallait beaucoup de choses: d’abord, un peu 
d’argent, et aussi quelques habits. Il avait une semaine 
pour se préparer. Le bateau levait l’ancre le quinze juin, 
a dix heures du matin pour Constantinople, et aprés avoir’ 
déchargé quelques marchandises, il se rendait en Austra- 
lie, voyage trés long et périlleux. 

Ce fut la plus longue semaine que Stalphase etit jamais. 
passée. Le lendemain il fit sa malle. C’était a pew 
pres. toute son occupation. II] ne lui restait plus qu’a. 
attendre le départ du bateau. Pour tromper ses parents, 
il leur disait qu’il était décidé de retourner a Vécole, et 
son pere l’encourageait dans ses bonnes idées. Enfin la 
veille du départ arriva, et Stalphase se coucha de bonne: 
heure. Le lendemain matin il se réveilla dés l’aurore, et 
regardant par la fenétre, admirait la journée magnifique 
que la Providence lui avait réservée pour son départ. 

Ce matin-la il prit son déjeuner a la hate. Ses adieux 
furent bien courts: un baiser bien tendre a sa bonne mére,, 
toute inconsciente de son projet, espérant le revoir a la 
fin de juillet, au commencement des vacances. Son pere, 
si dévoué, l’encouragea en lui souhaitant succés dans. 


repondit le capitaine. “Que voulez- 
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Ses études. Sans doute, sa conscience le troublait, mais 
Stalphase n’avait pas encore eu le temps de réfléchir. Il 
ne réalisait pas la gravité de sa faute. Quel malheur! 

Le bateau partait a dix heures précises. Stalphase se 
rendit a l’entrepot a huit heures, et de 14 au vaisseau. II 
descendit immédiatement dans sa cabine et mit son habit 
de matelot. Le signal du départ fut donné sans qu’il 
Ventendit. I] était tout absorbé par le va-et-vient des 
matelots exécutant les différentes ordres. II resta sur le 
premier pont jusqu’a ce que le batiment fat completement 
sortidu port. Une fois dans sa vie Stalphase était heu- 
reux. I] s’était toujours dit qu’il aimerait la vie de marin, 
et qu’un jour, a son tour, il deviendrait capitaine d’un 
vaisseau. Il était certain que cette vie lui plairait. 

Cependant, n’y étant pas encore accoutumé, le voyage 
de Constantinople fut pour lui une traversée bien longue 
et ehnuyeuse, et pourtant la partie la plus longue restait 
encore a faire. Le vaisseau déchargea une partie de sa 
cargaison, et le lendemain (23) vingt-trois, leva l’ancre 
et se mit en route pour le canal de Suez. De la il traversa 
la mer Rouge qui conduit 4 |’Océan Indien, le plus 
dangereux de tous. Enfin arrivé en pleine mer, le navire 
prit la direction de Melbourne. Stalphase se découra- 
geait, pensant qu’il n’arriverait jamais a destination. 
Plusieurs fois il souhaita de pouvoir retourner, mais il 
était trop tard. Et ses parents, — quand apprendraient- 
ils sa désobéissance ? — Peut-étre ne reverrait-il plus 
jamais sa tendre mere. ‘Tous les soirs il s’endormait en 
pleurant sa faute. A l’exemple de l’enfant prodigue, il 
commengait déja 4 expier son péché. II était obligé de 
travailler, et cela lui cottait. 

Chaque jour Stalphase se couchait 4 peu pres a la 
méme heure, entre huit et neuf. Se réveillant un soir 


apres un léger repos, il s’apercut que la tempéte faisait 
Il préta Voreille et entendit un cra- 
I] était seul dans sa cabine. 


rage autour de lui. 


quement sinistre. Avec un 
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frisson d’horreur, il se leva, et 4 moitié habillé, il sortit eM 
courant sur le pont. La pluie tombait a torrents, et le 
vent sifflait dans la mature. La mer était tellement 
houleuse que les lames balayaient tout sur le pont. Les 
coups de tonnerre se suivaient sans interruption, et les 
éclairs étaient si fréquents que le ciel était de feu. Les 
cris de désespoir des matelots ajoutaient encore 4 Vhor- 
reur de la scéne. II était deux heures du matin, et dans. 
Vobscurité profonde de la nuit ils n’avaient pour toute 
lumiére que celle de la foudre. La sireéne appelant au 
secours, mélait sa voix lugubre a celle de la tempéte; 
mais pour toute réponse on n’entendait que le mugisse- 
ment des flots et ’éclat du tonnerre. Le navire menacait. 
a chaque instant de disparaitre dans l’abime. 

Au milieu de l’effroi général, une voix se fit entendre, 
— c’était celle d’un officier: 

“Nous sommes perdus!”’ 

Une voie d’eau s’était déclarée, et le navire s’enfonc¢ait 
rapidement. Stalphase courut 4 sa chambre, et se jetant 
a genoux il implora le ciel de lui épargner une telle mort. 

Les matelots avaient déja jeté par dessus bord plusieures 
tonnes de la cargaison, afin d’alléger le navire. Stalphase 
entendit les blasphémes et les imprécations des hommes 
effrayés, et il sentit son coeur se glacer dans sa poitrine. 
Sa pensée se porta vers sa bonne mere qui avait peut-étre 
déja appris sa fuite, et il se rappela les derniers avis de 
son pere. La tempéte mugissait toujours, bien qu’on 
n’entendit plus que le roulement lointain dutonnerre. La. 
cloche dans un dernier appel, sembla tinter plus lugubre-- 
ment: — elle annoncait les derniers moments de leur 
existence. ‘Tout 4 coup, une lame s’abattit sur le pont,. 
et lentement le navire disparut sous les flots, et empor- 
tant avec lui Stalphase et tout l’équipage. 

Ce ne fut qu’au mois d’avril que ses parents apprirent 
sa désobéissance, et la terrible catastrophe qui en fut 
le résultat. 
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Wil Because of a Dog and Some 
Cats 


By Stella Marie Sbepard, D., 09 


ISS ALMIRA SILSBY-was-very tond 
of catssiin. tact, she «adored +them: 
She always had ten cats, ten, she 
said, because every one expected an 
old maid to have nine, and she liked 
to be odd, even in small matters. 

Each of the ten had his own house in the old- 

fashioned garden. : 

Adjoining Miss Almira’s estate was that of 
Cyrus Gray. Mr. Gray had known Miss Almira 
ever since they went to school together the first 
day, and they had always been good friends until 
six months ago. Mr. Gray’s daughter had been 
given a French poodle, which, being neighborly, 
had liked nothing better than to play tag w ith Miss 
Almira’s precious kittens. The kittens didn’t see 
things this way, however; neither did their mis- 
tress. After the harmless game had continued for 
two weeks, and the stately trees of her estate had 
served as goals a great many times a day, Miss 
Almira, dressed in her most imposing gown, and 
wearing her most severe expression, called upon 
her neighbor, and demanded firmly that he do 
away with his savage fiuisance. Mr. Gray in a 
friendly manner explained that the six-pound dog 
belonged to his daughter, and that she would no 
more think of parting with it than Miss Almira 
would give up one of her cats. Anyway, he said 
the dog didn’t injure the cats any, and it was good 
for them to exercise daily. When he had finished, 
Miss Amira arose with great dignity, and after a 
stiff “Good morning.” departed. 

Now Cyrus Gray was a good-natured man, and 
he thought his old friend ‘would soon forget the 
little episode. But Miss Almira could not forgive 
easily any one who did anything to disturb her 
pets in the slightest way. “Love me, love my 
cats,” was her idea of friendship. As it happened, 
in a little while the poor little despised dog fell 
sick and died, but that made no difference to ee 
Almira concerning her friendship with the Gray 
The point was that Cyrus Gray had allowed to live 
an animal that disturbed her cats. 

To-day she sat in her morning room awaiting 
the arrival of her niece and ward from Europe 
where she had been traveling for a year. After 





what seemed a long time to her anxious aunt, Alice 
came in, a vision of happiness. After the greet- 
ings were over, she gave a brief account of the 
past year and its good times, and ended by saying: 
“And the best of ‘all, auntie, is that Jack Gray and 
I became engaged in Glengarriff, where we met 
accidentally. You see, he went abroad unexpect- 
edly on business, and as he was in Cork, ran down 
to Glengarriff for a few days to see the place. 
Jack says it’s too funny to think that, after living 
next door for ten. years, he should have to cross 


the ocean to——why, auntie, dear! you look 
awfully cross and unhappy! Has something gone 
wrong?” 

“Yes, Alice, something. has gone very wrong. 


Cyrus has been most untriendly toward my cats, 
and therefore is no longer my friend. As for Foun 
Gray, I always observed that he was not thought- 
ful of the comfort of the cats. Why, I saw him 
actually rub Jessie’s fur the wrong way the last 
time he was here.” 

“But, auntie, that was five years ago, and you 
haven't seen him since. He was a young fellow 
in college then, and I am sure that he has grown 
more considerate of cats in five years.” 

“Nething more need be said, Alice: Yom unas: 
break your engagement with this young man at 
once. I don’t approve of him nor his family, and 
that is sufficient... Please tell Nelhemtomsenye 
lunch: 

Alice Montague was a sensible young woman, 
and she knew her aunt well enough to know that 
when her mind was made up it never could be 
changed by argument, especially if the subject 
dealt. with cats. Therefore the matter was 
dropped, and Miss Almira, happy to be with her 
niece again, immediately brought forth plans for a 
sun- -house, where the kittens might spend their 
mo ring oS. 

Two days later Miss Almira’s gardener, who 
had been with her several years, told her he was 
going to leave. This was sad news for his mis- 
tress, because her gardener aways cared for her 
cats, and she disliked her pets to be handled by 
a eee 


(Continued on page 232.) 
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All Because of a Dog and Some Cats 


(Continued from page 2280.) 





different people. No attempt at persuasion could 
prevail upon him, however; his reply to every pro- 
posal was: “Shure, ma’am, an’ Oi tell yese it’s Oi 
as has a foine job of gard’ning promised, wit’out a 
nursing uv any furry bastes wut pricks and digs 
with their thorny feet ivery time youse doos thim 
inny good.” Much as she considered the welfare 
of her cats, Miss Almira never urged her servants 
to remain, and so she accepted Peter’s decision 
with calm composure. 

That same morning Alice came running in, sav- 
ing: “Auntie, there is a man outside whom Peter 
told about his leaving. He wishes to take Peter's 
place as gardener, and promises to cherish the cats 
as his own. He looks young, but I think you may 
safely trust him to do what you wish.” 

Aunt Almira was glad to find so desirable a sub- 
stitute for Peter so quickly, and told Alice to en- 
gage him on trial. She added, however, that he 
was not to touch the cats until she had seen 
him. 


Her first impression was very favorable, and 
Adams became gardener and attendant for the 
cats. For three weeks he fed, petted, washed, 
rubbed, warmed milk, and dangled strings for ten 
cats, while Miss Almira watched him from a win- 
dow overlooking the garden. Each time she saw 
him give Molly an extra pat, or heard him coo 
over Julia in a soft voice, she nodded approvingly, 
and liked him better for it. She had just decided 
to double his salary, when one bright morning 
Alice came in with the distressing news that 
Adams was going to leave. 

Her aunt burst into mournful sympathy with 
the cats. Here was a young man who satisfied 
their every need, who played with them, and whom 
they had grown to love. She liked him, also, be- 
cause he was so kind to dumb animals. She knew 
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his family must be good because of his appearance, 
and he certainly was well educated. All these 
things were an advantage. And now he was go- 
ing! Alice must think of some wavy of keeping 
him. 

Suddenly Alice’s face brightened, and she ex- 
claimed: “Auntie, you love your cats, don’t you, 
and you know that it will just about kill Julia to 
have another new caretaker? You are fully con- 
vinced that Adams is willing to do anything for 
cats, are you not?” 

‘Why, certainly, Alice,” her aunt answered won- 
deringly. 

“Now the only way of keeping your gardener 
that I can think of is for you to let me marry him.” 

“Why, Alice, I didn’t know you loved cats as 
well as that. However, we must look him up well, 
and see if his family and education are satisfac- 
tory 

“Auntie, you have never asked him his full name, 
but I have. He is John Adams Gray, and his 
father lives next door. Now please don’t look 
cross, for you know you aren’t. When I told him 
what your objections were, he decided on this plan 
to convince you of his regard for your cats, and I 
think he has. succeeded. Don’t you think it would 
be the best thing for the cats if you were to let me 
marry himnow? You-see, Mr. Gray and his daugh- 
ter wish to travel, and he has only been waiting 
for his son to return and take charge of his affairs 
before he started on an extended tour. Jack and 
I will live next door, and he will be near enough to 
run over and care for the dear kitties every day, 
just as he has been doing. Shall I tell him that 
you won't accept his resignation?” 

When Miss Almira recovered her breath, which 
she had lost in her astonishment, she replied, with 
a twinkle in her kind eyes: “Why, yes, I guess you 
may, Alice, because I hate to have Julia disap- 
pointed again, she is so sensitive. By the way, 


ask John to tell his father that he hasn’t discussed 
the last two novels with me yet.” 
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Mn Impersonation 


By Anna MW. Ayres, Formerly L., ’09 


ARLIAVE! Marliave!” stormed An- 
drus, as he brought his clenched fist 
down with a thud on the library 
table. “Oh, if I had him i 

“A lot that helps, Andrus,’ ob- 
served one of the group wearily. 

“The question is, what are we going to do?” 
“Dad Why, postpone the whole affair,- of 

course! What else is there to do?” 

“The play can’t be postponed,” stated the “man- 
ager decidedly. ‘The tickets are all out, and the 
special train hired, and by established rule the 
Senior play is given the week before Commence- 
ment. Oh, well, Andrus, costume or no costume, 
the play goes on to-morrow night!” 

“If you hadn’t been so confounded insolent 
when Mr. Temple offered to let you have his wife’s 
maid's rig, Leo,” began another, ““we——” 

“Temple’s wife’s maid’s rig!’ shrieked the en- 
Page mdtis,, what.do.you.think.I.am? J——’ 

“Oh, here comes Hamilton; he wrote the play; 
we'll put it up to him,” suggested a peacemaker 
as the hall door opened, and a tall figure, with 
frock coat, iron-gray hair, flowing beard, and 
heavy “specs,” strode across the room with the 
bearing of a king, and, turning, solemnly charged: 

“Gentlemen of the jury!” 

erect! Perfect!’ shouted the audience in 
unison, while the ‘judge,’ having been fully in- 
spected and approved, proceeded to remove wig, 
beard, and goggles, and inquired: “What was the 
racket in here?” 

“Marliave didn’t send my rig,” replied Andrus a 
trifle chokily, whereupon, with many interruptions, 
corrections, and additions, he recited his tale of 
woe. 

“Well, it does look pretty bad for us,’ agreed 
Hamilton, after a long pause. “I guess you’ve 
mentioned every possible scheme. I could tele- 
phone my mother to go down to the costomer’s 
after it and bring it up to-night, but the city tele- 
phones are all disconnected. Some one will have 
to go to Chicago and get it, that’s all, and since Mr, 
Temple won't give his consent to the trip, we’ve 
got to manage it without the faculty’s ‘getting 
wise.’ We can’t blame him for refusing to let one 
of us go down to the city, you know, “because of 
course he’s acting under strict orders while Mr. 
Grevatt’s away. It’s on account of the strike— 








they say the city’s a fright—and no one at Morgan 
wants to get mixed up init. But the maid must 
have his gown. Who’s got a time-table? 

“We can make it, fellows, we can make it!” he 
cried excitedly, after a few moments of calculation. 
“Look! ‘There’s a ‘jump’ express going through 
Morgan to Evergreen Park at 5.15 in the morning. 
fe reaches the Park Junction at 6.30. Then we 
can connect with Chicago on that 6.45 from the 
Junction, and get in town at 7.15 

“We can skin up to Marliave’s 


rig, 


and get Leo’s 
fot of course it’s ready, then catch the/’9 
o’clock train back!” 

“Say! That would get us back in time for first 
recitation to-morrow—11.15!” broke in one of the 
boys. “Good for you, Lawrence; that'll be easy! 
What’s the matter, Andrus?’ for Leo continued to 
look disconsolate. ‘Hamilton can say to Mr. 
Temple that his mother brought it up.” 

“Don’t you realize that Mr. Grevatt is coming 
in from Chicago on the 6 A. M. train in the morn- 
ing, and he'll be at Evergreen Park for the stop- 
over iron 6.30 to 6.457” 

“Ye gods!’ ejaculated Hamilton. 

“You know we couldn’t dodge him at the Junc- 
tion,” continued Andrus, ‘“‘a fly couldn’t get by 
him. No, it’s all off. The show can go without 
aumiaids? 

For a few moments there was deep silence. 

“How would it be,’ Hamilton suggested sud- 
denly, “how would it be for me to wear that rer? 
designating the costume on the table. “Would [ 
pass? When I saw Mr. Grevatt at the station I’d 
dodge, of course, and after T got on the city train 
I cou I pull off the make-up.” 

“Pass? The rig is perfect!” 

So the plan was laid. 

*k ok k * oS oS 


“What luck!’ Hamilton glanced at his fellow- 

passengers as he seated himself on the express. 
“All asleep, eh?” 

But the sound of sobbing in his immediate 
vicinity altered that decision, and again he looked 
about. Directly opposite, a girl in deep mourning 
sat with deep-bent head. 

A rush of sympathy ruled considerations of ap- 
pearance or circumstances into oblivion, and, 
crossing the aisle, “Isn’t there something I can do 
for your” he burst out sympathetically. 
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The sobbing ceased, and in the moment that fol- 
lowed, Lawrence wondered whether it was her 
heavy veil or the tears that dimmed her large gray 
eyes that concealed from her notice his fast- 
becoming-hideous make-up. 

“Thank you, but—I don’t see how you can.” 

There was an appeal in the tone that struck his 
heart. “Not unless you tell me in what way you 
need help. You have lost a relative—a near rela- 
tive—is it that? Tell me your trouble—at least I 
can sympathize with you.” 

She was looking at him rather oddly. It was 
his voice, of course, “He had forvottensthe deep 
tones-,ol “the! judwe. = alley ad betterwetcll sirer 
now—— 

“You are very kind,” she was saying, ‘“‘and what 
I need is sympathy—and advice. You are old— 
you know the world—you can advise me.” 

“My dear Miss Lowe, since it was your father’s 
desire that you should live with this cousin,” he 
advised, after she had completed her long story, 
“surely you should abide by that wish. 
not so different from Oregon; you will be happy 
here. Don’t worry about finding your guardian 
at the Junction, for I’ll see that you are safely on 
the train with him, bound for e 

“The university town, Morgan,” she supplied. 
“He is *president of the college; his name is 
Grevatt.” 

Something seemed to snap inside Lawrence’s 
head. 

“Do you think that can be he?” she asked al- 
most hysterically, after an exhaustive search of the 
station. 

Lawrence looked out, to see Mr. Grevatt pacing 
excitedly back and forth on the Junction platform, 
after an interview with the conductor of the ex- 
press. Quick action was necessary. 

“That man! That one rushing madly back and 
forth on the platform? See, he is talking to every 
one, poor fellow! He is a—maniac—oh, no, not 
violently insane,” he plunged on desperately, “he 
is quite harmless. He used to be a—book agent— 
and was hurt in a train accident years ago. He 
suffers under the queer delusion that—his wife is 
coming to meet him—she died of the shock, I be- 
lieve.” 

But his companion was not listening to the yarn. 

“Come,” he urged, “we are wasting time. If 
you will wait here, I will see if the train from Chi- 
cago, for he must have come in from the city, has 
not been delayed.” 


“Fle did not come on it!” she cried upon his re- 





Illinois is: 
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turn. “Oh, do you suppose he didn’t receive my 
letter? I was to have come last night, you know, 
but I wrote and changed the time.” 

“So it would seem,” he accepted evenly, while 
he breathed a prayer of thanks for the knowledge. 
“Now, my dear, [ must take the city train that is. 
going out, and I can’t leave you here alone. It is 
evident that Mr. Grevatt did not receive your let- 
ter, and now the Morgan train has gone. I must. 
ask you to come to my home, and I will have my— 
wife—take you up to Morgan by motor this after- 
noon... Comet? 

“How can I ever repay you!” she murmured, as- 
they boarded the Chicago train. 


sk 
** 


x 
* 





Hamilton!” 


{”? 


“Lawrence 
“Oh, mother 
“Where—what—when—oh, Lawrence!” 

His mother drew him into her room. 

“T’ll leave it all to you, mother,” he at last con— 
cluded, “you must make her forgive me. Go. 
down to her—I left her alone in the reception 
room. Oh, I wouldn’t go through this again for 
all the plays ever written!” 

“You poor boy!” His mother turned so that 
he could not see her smiling. “T’ll take your 
charge up to Mr. Grevatt as soon as she is rested, 
for he must be worried to death. Change your 
clothes now, Lawrence, and hurry down to Mar- 
liave’s; you'll miss your train. You can leave the 
rest to mother.” 

* * * oo bo * 


“The author! 
ence. 
“Where on earth is he—where’s Hamilton?” 

“T can’t ever face her, Leo!” the author-actor- 
was saying to his chum down in the dressing-room, 
as he removed his costume. “Oh, those eyes! 
Leo, I felt them on me all through the play—it 
was like a nightmare! And Mr. Grevatt! Do 
you suppose I'll lose my diploma for the trip?' 


But what can she think! Oh, what a fool I made- 
of myself!” 


“Lawrence!” 

“It’s Mr. Grevatt,” whispered Andrus. 
him in.” 

“I don’t know what my mother has told you,” 
Lawrence said abruptly, as the president entered. 
“Pve earned a censure, and I’m willing to take the: 
consequences.” 

“Your mother has told me the whole story.” 
The older man grasped his hand. “Let’s forgive; 


The judge!” demanded the audi-- 


Lee 
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Semoreet, my boy!’ he said heartily.. “Your 
work to-night was remarkable! I congratulate 
you!” 

There was a slight pause, and Lawrence pressed 
the president’s hand firmly. “Mr. Grevatt,”’ he 
said humbly, “some time I can thank you. But 
now, where is Miss Lowe? May I see her?” 

“Marie is outside the hall. She wanted to go 
home, I believe, but I must see some of the alumni, 
and if you like 4 

Lawrence had taken the hint. 
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(Eeo! “She actually torgave mel* he ctried,-as 
he shook the arm of his slumbering chum some 
two hours later. 

'Letine alone! 
same breath. 

“Why, Marie! 
you think i 

“Think?” Andrus opened his eyes for a short 
moment. “Think that you’d better get out next 
week and look for more—er—remunerative—work 
than writing plays and—impersonating—judges !’’ 


Whor” gasped Andrus, in the 


What do 


Isn't she a dream? 





Calbot & Co. 


By F. LB. Slater, 1, 09 


Puemeentiemen will please come to 
order.” ‘This curt command, with a 
sharp rap of a gavel to accompany it, 
effectually silenced the whispering 
about the board room of the alder- 
men of Somerton. 





“This meeting has been called to consider the 


application for a permit to be given to Sharpleigh 
& Co., packers, to build a slaughter house within 
the limits of this city. Motions are now in order.” 

Following this announcement, several gentlemen 
_ of the board spoke in favor of granting the said 

permit. Finally, after a particularly brilliant 
speech, a gentleman heretofore unheard rose 
slowly to his feet. His very presence commanded 
respect. He was tall and straight, with iron-gray 
hair and mustache, beautiful gray eyes, a nose 
slightly hooked, suggesting the fighter in the man, 
and a mouth and chin decidedly firm. He spoke 
clearly and distinctly, and the hall was silent with 
his first words. His argument was forceful and 
strong, with none of the oratorical effects of the 
former speaker. Slowly, but steadily, he piled 
fact upon fact against the granting of such a per- 
mit. He showed the results of such permits in 
other cities, he showed the curses of the slaughter 
house, he demonstrated strongly its many evils. 
His knowledge of his subject was very thorough, 
and his arguments were indisputable. 

There was a deathly silence after this speech, 


broken finally by the voice of the president of the 
board. He ordered that the first ballot_bé taken. 
This was done, and the permit was granted by a 
vote of twenty to eight. Ah, money always ac- 
complishes its purpose, and it did here. Sharp- 
leigh was too old a hand in the game not to have 
had his agents at work among the members. Only 
Mr.. Talbot, who had spoken against it, and a few 
of his adherents voted No. After the meeting he 
walked quietly from the room and out of the city 
hall. As he was making his way home, he was 
overtaken by Sharpleigh, who said, as he passed: 
“You will rue the day that you spoke against me, 
Talbot. I will ruin him who stands in my way.” 

“T care nothing for you nor your threats, Sharp- 
leigh,” said Talbot quietly, and continued on his 
way. 

* * * * * * 

It was twenty years later, and the slaughter 
house of Sharpleigh & Co. was in flourishing con- 
dition, but Talbot sé Co., what of it? lt had 
passed out of existence, and Talbot—why, who is 
that bent-over, gray-haired man on that vegetable 
cart going through Somerton square? Why, it 
is—yes, it is Talbot himself, but how changed! 
His form, once so straight, is now bent; his head, 
once carried so high, is bowed with grief and sor- 
row. Even now, as we see him, he is soliloquiz- 
ing :— 


“Twenty years,—twntv years. 





Ah! how much 
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can happen in that short time! Wife, home, busi- 
ness gone, gone,—my only son far away from his 
father. Why did he run away? He had a home, 
a loving father and mother, and all they could give 
him. Well, I must stop thinking this way, but a 
righteous God will take vengeance on Sharpleigh, 
or I—I—” He stopped, sighed deeply, and spoke 
to his horse. He must think of his business, even 
if it was only to drive a vegetable cart. It earned 
a meagre living, and that was enough for one who 
had lost all hope and ambition. 

In quite another part of the city, within a beau- 
tifully-furnished office, two men were speaking 
gravely together. It was the office of Sawyer & 
Cummings, packers, who had several years before 
built a slaughter house near that of Sharpleigh & 
Co., and ever since had constantly gained business, 
to the great annoyance of Mr. Sharpleigh. 

“How. shall we deal with Sharpleigh, 
asked the older man. 


john 
“T have always left the 
financial work in your hands, but this, I confess, 
worries me. There is no doubt that he is trying 
to run us out of business, and if he does we will 
not be the first he has ruined.’ 

“He cannotdo a thing asMiar asthe firm OL 
Sawyer & Cummings is concerned, for we have 
fifty-five per cent. of the stock,” said Cummings. 
“Let him try to bulldoze us, if he wishes; it will 
make no difference to me. I can handle him.” 
Cummings’ teeth at the moment were shut very 
tight, and this aggressive chin boded ill for him to 
whom he referred. 

At that moment there was a knock, and a clerk 
entered: “Mr: sSharpleisinto see you, sir. © 

“All right, show. him in,” said Cummings. 
| beavethimeto me,. jim, She santo sawyer. oo) 
am afraid you might lose your temper, and that 
might make trouble for us all.” 

“Very well, (ll go into my office, but if you need 
any help press the button and I'll be here at once. 
I’d like to lay my hands on him, just once,” and 
Sawyer left the office. 

“Mr, Sharpleigh, sir,” said the clerk, and the 
great man entered.. Cummings nodded curtly, and 
asked Sharpleigh the reason for the honor of this 
visit. Sharpleigh said nothing for a moment, but 
gazed keenly at the young man, who, although but 
thirty-five years of age, was known as one of the 
smartest financiers in the city. 

Then he spoke: “I have come, Mr. Cummings, 
to advise you to either sell out or go out of busi- 
ness.” 

Cummings nodded, and said: “And therefore I, 
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_ smile was a little grim. 
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of course, will give up the business which I have 
worked ten years to build up, or sell out to your 
honorable self. That is logic, that is common 
sense, is it not, Mr. Sharpleigh?” 

Sharpleigh reddened with anger. “Young man, 
I have heard other people speak to me in that tone 
before, and they always regretted it,” he snapped. 

“Then I am afraid | am different from most peo- 
ple, for I am sure that I will not regret it,” said 
Cummings, smiling. 

“LT will buy you out for one hundred thousand 
dollars, or inside of five years I will ruin you!” 
cried Sharpleigh angrily. 

“T suppose that one hundred thousand will come 
out of the fortunes of men you have formerly 
ruined,” Cummings said, still smiling, but now the 
There was a glint in the 
steel-gray eyes, and the lips were shut firmly to- 
gether. “It is no use, Sharpleigh,”” Hesaddedaa 
know you and your means, but they do not frighten 
me one bit. Good day.” 

“You will be sorry for this, Mr. John Cum- 
mings,’ said Sharpleigh, his voice trembling 
slightly in his rage. “I will fix you as I did Valbot,. 
and it won’t take long, either.” Then he was gone. 

At the name Talbot, coupled with ruin, Cum- 
mings’ face went white, his hands gripped the arms. 
of his chair until the nails were purple, and the 
lines about his mouth tightened quickly, as if in 
pain. Then the feeling passed apparently, and he 
went into Sawyer’s office. 

About two weeks later a friend of Cummings. 
took him aside at the club, and told him that 
Sharpleigh was buying up shares of stock of Saw- 
yer & Cummings, Incorporated. Cummings. 
laughed and thanked his friend for the news, and. 
then dropped the subject. Later he said to his. 
partner: “Jim, we have got old Sharpleigh about 
where we want him. We will let him buy about: 
two hundred thousand dollars’ worth of our stock, 
which will be about forty percent., and then de- 
clare the dividends off. I guess that will teach 
him a lesson when he has that amount doing him’ 
no good.” 

Again we are in Cummings’ office, and in there: 
are Cummings, Sawyer, and—why, it is old man 
Talbot. Cummings was talking. 

“Yes, Mr. Talbot, we will capitalizesit for aime 
hundred thousand dollars, and you shall be its. 
head. But under no conditions shall you tell the 
backers of the firm.” 

The old man's face was transfixed with joy and. 
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surprise. “I cannot thank you, sir,” he said, “but 
I will do my best.” 

Thus it was arranged, and a few days later the 
building of Talbot & Co. was under construction. 
It was a magnificent structure, and contained all 
the latest means for cattle slaughtering. The firm 
was widely advertised, and much interest was 
aroused, especially as Talbot was its head. Sharp- 
leigh laughed at first, but when he looked the 
building over and saw its wonderful facilities, he 
began secretly to plan how again he might ruin the 
man whom he had never forgiven. 

The building was finished and business was 
started. It increased rapidly, with the help—secret, 
of course—of Sawyer & Cummings. Then at last 
Sharpleigh began to buy up stock. His plan was 
this: He would buy up the majority of the stock, 
so that he could control all the votes, then he could 
displace Talbot and force him to sell out. Gradu- 
ally he bought at first, but as the stock rose above 
par, he bought more rapidly, until at last he held 
in his possession stock amounting to some millions 
of dollars. Then he was ready. It had taken him 
five) years tO get it all, and it had been six years 
since the firm of Talbot & Co. came into existence. 
Then came the meeting of the directors to elect the 
officers. Immediately Sharpleigh voted Talbot 
out of the presidency, but at that moment the 
treasurer arose. Gravely he began to speak, and 
before he finished Sharpleigh’s face went white. 
The treasurer stated that the firm of Talbot & Co. 
owed Sawyer & Cummings a sum amounting to six 
hundred thousand dollars, and, what is more, that 
money was due at once. It was very unfortunate, 
but unless that money could be raised among the 
directors immediately, the firm would be forced 
into bankruptcy or assignment. Sharpleigh was 
Sammeersiruck. He had never dreamed that 
affairs were in stich a state. But, to make it worse, 
the firm of Sawyer & Cummings had declared divi- 
dends off the day before, and thus he was shut off 
from almost all sources of revenue. The directors 
were terrified, the room in an uproar. Finally 
Talbot was asked to see Cummings and ask for a 
renewal of thirty days. Sharpleigh said that if 
Talbot failed in his mission he would go himself. 

Talbot went, and for the second time sat in the 
Spacious office. “Sir, that money which is due 
you at nine a. 1n. to-morrow is not at hand, and I 
came to ask for u renewal of thirty days. I feel 
confident of paying in that time.’ 

Cummings replied: “I knew that it would be im- 
possible, and, what is more, I—I—er—oh, Mr. 
Talbot, don’t you know who I am?” 
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Talbot turned in surprise, and said: 
Mr. Cummings——” 

“Don’t call me that, look at me again,” 
rupted Cummings. 

Talbot looked at him fixedly a moment, and 
Cummings framed the one word with his lips, 
“f-a-t-h-e-r.”’ 

Wonder, surprise, joy, doubt, 
showed in the face of the old man. 
whom I lost and have found again?” 

“Father, father, call me ‘son’ for the sake of my 
mother, your wife. Don’t you remember her last 
words, ‘Take cate of John, William, for my sake 
and for yours’?” 

Tears sprang to the old man’s eyes, and, 
longer doubting, he clasped his son in his arms, 
only murmuring: “My son, my son, at last, after 
all these years, you have come back.” 

After the first moments of his joy, he asked: 
“John, why didn’t you come to me before? Why 
have you kept away so long?” 

“Listen, father. Ever since I was a boy and re- 
membered your failure and that man who caused 
it, I have sworn to have a revenge. I have 
planned, plotted, and now [ have him, and——” 

“Mr. Sharpleigh to see you, sir,” was the inter- 
ruption. 

“Show him in’’ Cummings’ jaw seemed more 
aggressive than ever as he heard the name of his 
enemy, but his face remained composed. 

“You look as if you had succeeded, Mr. Talbot.” 

“Sit down,” was the stern command of Mr. Cum- 
mings. “Now, Mr. Sharpleigh, I have a little tale 
to tell you, and don’t interrupt me while I am 
speaking. About twenty-eight years ago you 
ruined William Talbot, deliberately ruined han be- 
cause he crossed your path. His son ran away 
soon after, and nothing was ever heard from him. 
I happen to know what became of him. He went 
to Chicago, and then got work in the slaughter 
houses. He worked up, step by step, through all 
the stages of the work. At last he became one of 
the managers, and it was then he was invited into 
a firm which had established a slaughter house in 
this city. He accepted, and now, now, Mr. Michael 

Sharpleigh, the firm of Sawyer & Cummings, Ole 
rather, Sawy er & Talbot, has you at its mercv. 
You grow pale. Well, you may well do so, for I 
am John Talbot, the son of the man you ruined, 
and now I am revenged for my father’s sake. 
Yes,”—his voice, shrill with anger, cut through 
Sharpleigh like a knife as he sat there, dumb w ith 
surprise and terror, before his judge,—“ yes, after 
all these years I have you. I will make you fall to- 


“Why, yes, 


inter- 


unbelief, all 
“You, my son 
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morrow, and you will fall so that you can never, 
never rise again. My work is done, and, my father, 
you are revenged. I formed and capitalized the 
firm of Talbot & Co. to entice him into it, cause it 
to fail, and thus ruin him. I made you the head of 
the firm to be a bait to him, and the head of it you 
shall be when he is ruined. Now, get out, you cur, 
and if I ever see you here again I will help you 
out.” 

Sharpleigh slunk out of the office and blindly 
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He was stunned with the mis-. 
He knew he would fail, he knew 


went his way. 
fortune of it all. 
he was beaten. 
And he was. The next day, when Talbot & Co. 
failed, it was swiftly followed by the announcement 
that Sharpleigh & Co. had failed. For Sharp- 
leigh’s money, mostly invested in Talbot & Co., 
was lost, and this caused him to fail, too. ~ Phus 
Cummings, or rather Talbot, won back his father’s 
fortune and revenged himself on his enemy. 
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By Cecil M. Barlow, E., 710 





ROM the moment of his entering the 
| school we took a strong dislike to 

Alvarez Casceres, called in his own 
country Viscount de Sadiz. To 
tell-the truth, we had heard of his 
coming, and were prepared to dislike 
him in advance, which was, of course, hardly fair. 
It was not his title that antagonized us, although 
we did look with suspicion on any one who was 
entitled to more than “Mr.’ before his name. 
That is, we were suspicious of titles before “Dicky” 
came. Dicky’s full name was Richard Holworthy 
Chatterton, and amid the pleasant Kentish hop 
fields, where Dicky’s home was, he was entitled to 
much respect, and would some day be called “my 
lord.” As I have said, we were suspicious of him; 
but only for a short time. After we had shown 
Dicky the difference between a baseball bat and the 
home plate and taught him to say “I guess” in- 
stead of “I expect,” and “store” instead of ‘‘shop,” 
we discovered that he was human, and treated him 
accordingly. But Alvarez,—he was different; he 
was of a different race, and he didn’t seem to want 
to be received into our midst at all. 

Alvarez was tall and quite thin. He was very 
dark of complexion, and, in spite of our predic- 
tions, he was not at all “stuck up.” In fact, Al- 
varez was quite an ordinary boy. He gave offence 
to no one, and was certainly a gentleman; yet he 
made very few friends, and Dicky was the only 
one who took much of an interest in him. Indeed, 
Dicky really neglected us to spend his time with 
Alvarez, which annoyed us considerably. 


All the boys wondered how Dicky and Alvarez 
spent their time, until, by comparing notes be- 
tween fellows who had interrupted them at differ- 
ent times, it.came out that they took turns in 
telling stories about their native countries. Of 
course, being boys, we were blind, and it never oc- 
curred to us that they were both homesick, and 
that this meeting with a kindred spirit helped to 
make life bearable for them. As we did not 
understand in the least, we were perhaps some- 
what unkind, and used to ask each other: ‘‘Whose 
turn is it to-night?” or “Spain’s turn to talk to- 
night?” when they were within hearing distance. 

One day Alvarez left suddenly, and we received 
Dicky back into - favor. Time sped on, and 
we graduated and separated, as school friends are 
bound to do. Of course, in the general separation, 
I lost track of Dicky, and did not hear of him again 
for a long while. You may think I am paying too 
much attention to Dicky and his doings, but 
Dicky has an important part to play in this story. 

* *k k ok BS 

It was about twelve years after I had left school, 
and I was in London transacting some business 
fora New York firm, of which my father was 
manager. J knew no one in London, and as the 
English are not the people to allow their business 
relations to extend into their private life, I was 
very lonely. 

It was a pleasant evening toward the close of 
the season, and I walked up Piccadilly, looking for 
some amusement. Hansom cabs flashed by with 
their burden of ladies and gentlemen on their way 
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to the theatre.’ I turned into Oxford street, and a 
cab approached me. All I could see was a large 
expanse of white shirt front and the intermittent 
elow of a cigar above it, sol knew that it was a 
Sentieman, and in evening dress. “What! You 
here,’ shouted a voice, mentioning my name. In 
an instant I was standing there in the middle of the 
street, shaking hands with Dicky. “Well, what 
luck!” he shouted. ‘I just met one of our fellows. 
Howarth, remember Howarth? Of course you 
do. He’s waiting for me in the ante-room of the 
Savoy now, so you must come along, too, and we'll 
have a regular alumni party.” I protested that I 
Was not in evening dress, and would be. thrown 
out of the hotel. Dicky would hear no excuses, 
however, and bundled me into the waiting cab, and 
away we went. About fifteen minutes later we 
were seated in a secluded corner of the cafe of the 
Savoy. Howarth had not changed much, and he 
recognized me instantly. I was really happy. I 
should have enjoyed Dicky’s company even if sur- 
rounded by acquaintances; but to be with him 
when I was practically alone meant the highest en- 
joyment. We were discussing the coincidence of 
Dicky’s meeting two of us the same day when I 
asked if either of them had seen any others from 
the old school. Dicky at once grew grave, and set 
down his glass. “Boys,” he said, “I want to tell 
you a story; afterwards I am going to lick you, and 
you ll want to be licked if you listen.” As he told 
the story, the lights and music, the gay uniforms 
and beautifullv-gowned women faded away, and I 
heard only Dicky’s voice. 

“After I left school I got a commission in a regi- 
ment, and served a year in India. The governor 
thought I ought to get some diplomatic service, so 
he had me sent to Arcua, one of those little ‘no- 
account’ island republics off the South American 
coast, as aide to the consul. It is an awfully pretty 
place; an island about five miles long, coral forma- 
tion, you know. At one‘end there is a sort of 
rocky ledge, on which the government buildings, 
fortress, and cathedral stand. Well, the second 
night I was there they had a military ball at the 
President’s palace, and of course I went. To tell 
the truth, I expected to be the lion of the evening, 
but “pon my word, the ballroom was chock full of 
Spanish nobility, older than mine, too. I soon got 
tired of dancing, however, and went to the gallery, 
where I could smoke and watch the crowd. The 
gallery was unoccupied except for a small, dark 
man, whose black cassock and leather gaiters pro- 
claimed him some church dignitary. He passed 
me his cigarette case with a bow; I thanked him, 
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and we fell into conversation. I talked very little 
Spanish, but he spoke excellent French, so we got 
along together all right. Suddenly I saw a man 
amid the throng that I thought looked familiar, 
and yet I could not place him. He was very tall, 
and wore the uniform of an officer of the Presi- 
dent’s guard. I turned to my companion and 
asked him the name of the man. I thought a faint 
sneer crossed his face as he answered: ‘Oh, that 
is Alvarez Casceres, son of the President, -you 
know. Then at all came back to me, the old 
times at school, and all that, and I longed to go 
down and shake his hand then and there. At the 
end of that dance I took leave of my acquaintance 
and tried to find Alvarez, but I couldn’t. I saw 
him once again making his way toward the con- 
servatory, his cheeks flushed with pleasure, but L 
lost him again. I intended to look him up on the 
next day, however. 

“The night was so fine that I dismissed my car- 
riage and resolved to walk home. The embassy 
where I was to stay was on the citadel, and I lin- 
gered as 1 climbed’ the steep “stone steps. |) Phe 
palm trees were silhouetted black against the 
bright moonlight, and I could hear the sea wash 
gently against the sands a hundred feet below; the 
air, filled with the heavy scent of the tropics, was 
undisturbed by any sound louder than the gentle 
swish of the tiees and water. Suddenly I[ heard! 
shots on the citadel, and I hurried. my pace. Or 
the hill was a small, compact body of men who 
were making a fair stand against a mob that had 
evidently scaled the heights from the land side. IL 
hesitated, as I was armed only with a dress sword; 
besides, the quarrel was not mine, and I had no 
business to interfere. I knew these people had 
revolutions every month or so without much 
damage, so I stood there in the shadow of the 
cathedral listening. Then I heard a rush of many 
feet, and about two hundred soldiers ran past me, 
towards the scene of action. They were landing 
government troops from the warships, and I knew 
it would go hard with the revolutionists, as they 
were hemmed in on both sides by soldiers. I tell 
you I’m a soldier and I’ve seen such things before, 
but I never saw such deliberate massacre. As 
revolutionists ran toward me it seemed as if they 
were making for the cathedral, but they were 
closely pursued, so that many fell near the door. 
A man fell at my feet with a groan. I stooped and 
saw that he was merely a boy. I raised him with 
the intention of dragging him into the church, 
when a bullet struck me in the knee joint. The 
pain was intense, and I fell, unable to move, al- 
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though the government troops were charging, and 
in the dark they could not be expected to dis- 
tinguish between me and the rebels. I had a small 
chance for life, and I knew it. Just then a tall man 
in uniform stooped to lift me up, when a rebel, tak- 
ing me for a rebel, too, and thinking the tall officer 
was about to throw me over the ledge into the sea, 
turned and stabbed the jofficer.” | Phe “oticer 
groaned a little, but kept his hold on me. He 
staggered with me into the cathedral, where there 
were other wounded; then, exhausted, he sank 
down beside me, his head across my chest: 1 
was half fainting from loss of blood and pain, 
and lay there, not knowing what to do. Outside 
the shots grew fainter and fainter, and gradually 
ceased. : 

“When a little of my scattered senses came back 
to me I realized that I was uncomfortable, and 
that something warm was dripping on to me and 
soaking my clothes. I put my hand to my chest 
and touched the soft skin of a man’s face. I re- 
membered then, and moved my hand to lift the 
man off me; as I did so I felt something warm and 
sticky on my fingers; I shuddered. I succeeded in 
getting the man off me and arose. I looked at the 
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man. It was Alvarez! He was not dead, and he 
opened his eyes. ‘You treated me white, Dicky,’ 
he murmured. His eyelids fluttered. “Get mea 
priest, Dicky; I think I am going to : bere 
the voice ceased, and his body stiffened in my 
arms. I knelt there by him all night with no light 
except the sanctuary lamps on the altars. At last 
dawn came, and the early sun rose and shone 
through the stained-glass windows, and threw 
great splotches of light—purple, green, and gold— 
on the white marble floor of the chancel; then I 
got up and staggered out into the early morning, 
to go and tell his father, feeling as if there was 
nothing more to live for.” 

As Dicky finished speaking, the vision of the 
scene he was describing faded away, and the bril- 
liant after-theatre throng came back; but we had 
little eyes for it. Without speaking, yet with one 
accord, we arose from our seats and left. Dicky 
dropped us at our hotels, and, with an invita- 
tion to see him on the following day, said good- 
night. It was very late, so I went to bed at once, 
but only to toss around in sleepless remorse until 
I heard busy London stir herself for another day’s 
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fFowler’s Mnvestment 


By herbert F. 


OWLER sank into a chair and buried 
his face in his hands.” At last the 
blow had fallen, He perused the 
legal letter once more. There was 
no mistake. In one month he would 
be a pauper and his wife and child 

would be in the street. 

George Fowler was a clerk in the office of a 
grain merchant in the Boston Chamber of Com- 
merce. His father was thought to be well-to-do, 
but when he died he left to his son only the legacy 
of a multitude of debts, which George by faithful 
labor for several years had canceled, with the ex- 
ception of a mortgage of $5,000 on the house in 
which he now lived. Two years ago sickness had 
come to his family, making it impossible for him 
to keep the interest on the mortgage paid, and now 
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he had just received a notice from a lawyer stating 
that the mortgage would be foreclosed in thirty 
days. 

That afternoon, as Fowler boarded the car at 
the corner of State and Washington streets, a run- 
away came dashing down Court street. The car 
was directly in the path of the runaway, and was 
hemmed in by the traffic. Warned by the shout- 
ing crowd, the passengers hurried off the car. 
But one old gentleman was slower than the others. 
Fowler saw the danger he was in, and instantly 
sprang to the car, dragged him from it, and placed 
him safely on the sidewalk just as the maddened 
horse crashed into the car, smashing seats, and 
half demolishing it. 

Fowler started up Court street to the subway, 
when some one grasped his arm, and, turning, he 
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saw the old gentleman. “Don’t try to run off like 
that,’ he said, while his voice trembled with ex- 
citement and emotion. “I must not let my res- 
cuer get away without even seeing him.” 

The two men entered the subway together, and 
when they parted at Dudley street they had be- 
come well acquainted. Fowler learned that the 
old gentleman was a State-street broker, Mr. Wil- 
liams by name, and Mr. Williams had gleaned 
from Fowler something of the straits he was in. 
“I wonder if I can’t help him some way,’ mused 
the broker, as they parted. “Anyway, I will look 
into his case.” 

The next afternoon Fowler called at Mr. Wil- 
liams’ office, as he had reluctantly promised to do. 
In time the conversation drifted to the subject of 
Fowler's trouble. “I have given the matter care- 
ful thought, and I think I have the solution of your 
difficulty.” 

“Oh, if you only have!” cried Fowler. 

“My plan is this,” continued Mr. Williams. “I 
think Tom Lawson is going to boom Bay State 
Gas in a very short time, and I propose that you 
buy a number of shares now while it is low, and 
when the stock rises, which I feel sure it will do in 
a short time, you can sell out. Then all you will 
have to do will be to pay off the mortgage.” 

eoeery sood idea, Mr. Williams,” replred 
Fowler bitterly, “but where am I to get the neces- 
sary ready money to buy Bay State Gas?” 

“That point is easily settled,” was the cheerful 
teply. “I will advance you the money, and when 
the stock rises you can pay me back. ‘Think it 
over, and give me an answer in the morning.” 

The more Fowler thought of the plan, the better 
ma seemed. “For $600 I can buy about 5,000 
shares, for I will buy on margin. Then when the 
stock rises | can pay Mr. Williams and the mort- 
gage, and still have something left. That is a 
maagee that | can’t afford to let pass,’ so in the 
morning he telephoned his decision to Mr. Wil- 
liams. 

“1 am glad to hear that,’ came back the cheer- 
ful reply of the broker. “I know you have a good 
thing.”’ 

A week passed, and Bay State seemed dead as 
before, and then, to Fowler’s dismay, it dropped 
four points. This caused the payment of more 
margin. 3ut Mr. Williams was not disturbed. 
“Tt will rise very soon now,” he said. 

“Yes, it might,” replied Fowler, “but remember, 
I have only until the first of August.” 

Three days later Bay State Gas rose to its origi- 
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nal figure. Fowler’s spirits rose accordingly. 
“Perhaps Williams was right,” he thought, “but I 
am afraid it is too late.” 

During the next two weeks Bay State made the 
phenomenal leap of fifty-two points. Williams 
then strongly advised Fowler to sell. 

“Sell!” ejaculated Fowler, “well, hardly; after 
Bay State has risen so, do you think for a moment 
it will drop so suddenly?” 

“It will not drop yet, perhaps, but, mark my 
words, when it does start no one will buy, so you 
will find it on your hands at the same price you 
bovehtit. 

“Pll risk keeping it a few days, anyway,” replied 
Fowler. “Now wouldn’t I be a fool to sell when 
I will have a fortune if I keep it a little longer; I 
still have a week's grace.” 

The next week Bay State Gas continued to rise, 
and Thursday it reached 105. Mr. Williams was 
beginning to feel anxious. He telephoned to 
Fowler, begging him to sell, but Fowler refused. 

The broker decided to take matters into his own 
hands. “I will sell his stock with or without an 
order, for the crash will come in two or three days 
now. When it does come he will be safe, but [ll 
warrant he will get such a fright that he won’t go 
speculating on his own hook.’ 

Fowler called that afternoon. “Do you see 
what a fool I would have been if I had sold my 
Bay Stater” he said. “To-day it closed at 109, 
and to-morrow it will go higher.” 

Fowler was right; it did go higher. When Wil- 
liams offered his for sale it was bought at once, 
and the crowd clamored for more. 

Thursday the crash came. The market opened 
strong, but there was little trading. Then Bay 
State dropped a point, then another, then three 
points, and then came the downpour. Bedlam 
seemed let loose. «Everybody was shouting at 
once; “Buy Bay state! “Ones thousand )Bax 
State at a hundred and ten!—at 106!—at 100!” 
And so it fell. Everybody trying to sell and no- 
body willing to buy. . 

Fowler heard of what was taking place, and 
feverishly telephoned to Mr. Williams: “Sell that 
3ay State for what you can get! Sell it at eighty, 
seventy-five, anything!” 
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“Very doubtful if I can get anything,” came 
back slowly the answer from the broker. “No- 


body wants Bay State now.” 
“But I must sell!’ shouted Fowler. 


(Continued on page 248.) 
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Et Few fdeas Ebout School Papers 


HAT is the use of a school paper? 
Does it supply amusement or in- 
struction? Does it provide suff- 
cient recompense to justify its exist- 
ence? If so, what are its prospects 
of continuance, its opportunities for 

enlarging its sphere of action? These are a few 
of the questions which it may be advisable to at- 
tempt to answer; first, in regard to school organs 
in general, then in the case of our own little paper, 
the RapraTor. 

There are in the neighborhood of 15,000,000 
public school children in the United States. Their 
education is the greatest task that the public is 
forced to attend to. The other expenditures are 
insignificant compared with the money laid out 
every year in the instruction of one-sixth of the 
total population of the country. The labor of pro- 
viding buildings, suitable materials, proper instruc- 
tors, and means of amusement in the shape of 
gymnasiums and playgrounds furnishes problems 
second to few others in complexity, and to none 
in importance. 

One would naturally suppose that an undertak- 
ing so stupendous would have countless periodi- 
cals dealing with it exclusively, numbers of official 
bulletins designing to show parents the conditions, 
and inviting them to express their own sentiments ; 
but one looks in vain for any such publications. 
There are plenty of magazines that deal with lit- 
erature and art, and hence call themselves valuable 
organs of instruction, and a few that investigate 
college affairs; but there are none which aim to 
place the outside public in touch with school life 
and spirit, with the real atmosphere of the class- 
room, with the latest methods of instruction, and 
with the individual teachers and scholars. There 
are none which officially distribute school informa- 
tion, which carry the news from teachers to 
parents, from teachers to students, and from pupil 
to pupil. And yet instructors complain year aftet 





year of the ignorance of parents, and of their un- 
willingness to co-operate, and parents accuse the 
teachers of obstinacy and prejudice. 

Thus there seems urgent need of some orgat 
which will enter this field, which has been so in- 
excusably neglected. What will the instrument 
be which will assume so important a duty? Can 
it be a private periodical? It seems impossible. 
At the most, an ordinary magazine could only 
cover. the subject in a general way. To get deep 
down from the surface it would have to station a: 
reporter in every school or even classroom, a thing 
which would send the most prosperous journal to 
bankruptcy in short order. Can it be a daily 
newspaper? It would experience the same diffi- 
culty as the magazine. 

Since neither magazine nor newspaper cat 
properly perform this function, there remains only 
the school papers. These have all the advantages: 
which the former classes have not; they have un- 
rivaled opportunity for reporting not only the 
main events, but also all the little details which 
show clearer than anything else the true essence 
of school life. If the system of exchanges be more: 
widely developed, there will be a chance for one 
school to communicate with another on all matters. 
of general interest; the difficulties and problems: 
of each may be commonly reflected upon for their 
mutual benefit; all can quickly become acquainted 
with new experiments, and act in their own school 
in accordance with their success or failure. 

Having tried to show that there is a great field 
for some periodical as an educational medium, and 
that the system of school papers is the proper in- 
strument in such a line, the question naturally rises 
as to why the school. papers have been so slow in 
grasping their opportunities. Why have they not 
proven their effectiveness before now? The best: 
way to discover this indisputable fact is to ex- 
amine the condition of the Raprator, which will 
serve as a sample of the rest. 
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Mite ciel Obstacles to the growth of the 
RADIATOR appear to be three in number,—its 
financial basis; the attitude of pupils in regard to 
it; and the standing taken by teachers concern- 
ing it. 

First, as to money matters. According to the 
treasurer's report for last year, which was a fairly 
successful period, the bills from the piinters and 
the engraving company amounted to a sum of 
about $720. The other expenses were so slight 
tiaeeedey can be left out of consideration. The 
proceeds from yearly and June subscriptions and 
from cash sales were $560. This leaves thus far 
an excess of $160 of expenditure over income. 

Fence it is left to the business manager to 
hustle round and obtain enough “‘ads” to balance 
this enormous deficit. “This is all right,’ some 
may say. “This is the way with all newspapers 
and magazines; they depend on their advertising 
department for their profit. And they str uggle to 
increase their circulation only in order to further 
the efficiency of their advertisements, and there- 
fore the number of profitable ‘ads.’ Here is just 
the root of the question. Has the Rapraror the 
same chance for advertising? Would increasing 
its circulation multiply correspondingly its adver- 
tising capabilities? The chances are that it would 
not. With the exception of one or two picture 
firms and a business college now and then, there 
are practically none who expect to derive any ad- 
vantage or return from their investments. Nearly 
milmemermerely because of a desire to help the 
paper along. Naturally the number of these be- 
nevolent friends is rather limited; there are a few 
who give year in and year out, but by far the ma- 
jority are the friends and relations of the business 
and editorial staffs. These persons would give, 
anyway, be the circulation large or small, and 
there seems no ground for supposing that doub- 
ling the circulation would double the number of 
business patrons. 

So, the more the paper increases, the less im- 
portant comparatively advertising grows, and the 
more necessary a large revenue from subscrip- 
Moneeeelt becomes, therefore, a vital question as 
to whether the present poor return from subscrip- 
tions is because the price is too low, or simply on 
account of lack of subscribers. It costs eight 
“cents to publish an ordinary copy, and fifteen cents 

the June number. Consequently it costs seventy- 
nine cents to supply the yearly subscriber with his 
nine copies. This is a very slight loss—four cents. 
A fair percentage is made on June subscriptions, 
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but they average in number only a third of yearly 
subscriptions. Hence it is proper to estimate all 
subscriptions, both yearly and monthly, as cover- 
ing the cost of production.- Now let us look for a 
moment at cash sales. 

Two cents is, as you see, made on every com- 
mon sale, and ten on that of each June number. 
But cash sales are always very uncertain. Last 
year the receipts from them came to hardly more 
than a fourth of that from subscriptions. Then 
there 15 no telling how “ereat the loss..may be 
Every copy left over is a total loss, and thus can- 
cels the gain on every four that are purchased. 
Cash sales (in the school, at least), as well as ad- 
vertisements, cannot play a chief part in the finan- 
cial expansion of the paper. 

And so, as the subscription end of the finances 
alone rests on a sound basis, it is necessary to ob- 
tain an abundance of subscribers. This leads us 
to the second main cause of the present unsuccess 
—the attitude of the scholars. 

Even if the subscription end were conducted on 
a theoretically unsound foundation, there need be 
little fear at present that the RapraTor is on the 
quick road to ruin on account of being overrun 
with patrons. In fact, the reverse is the case, and 
it looks as though the paper might die a natural 


death from want of interest. Out of 1,700 pupils 
in the two schools, there are hardly 400 sub- 
scribers. What is the use of the business man- 


ager spending most of his days tramping around 
soliciting “ads, the editor-in-chief most of his 
nights cudgeling his brains for editorials, and all 
the rest of the staff having their own respective 
difficulties, when three-fourths of the entire stu- 
dent body are entirely indifferent? Nay, more— 
when they are only too ready to knock those in 
charge and to criticise their work. If the pupils 
believe that the paper is not worth the money, let 
them subscribe, and it will soon be possible to use 
the money received from advertising in enlarging 
and improving the issues. 

sut, unfortunate as is the sentiment of scholars 
in respéct to the paper, the position of most of 
the teachers is no less \reoretiable..) They seem to 
regard it as simply a little incidental—a kind of 
outlet for their pupils’ superfluous energy. As 
things stand, they (with the exception of the few 
who come into immediate contact with it as fac- 
ulty supervisors) are rather apathetic toward it. 
By affirming this, it is not meant to insinuate that 
they are in any way hostile to it, or, for the most 
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part, neglectful of it. They do not have a per- 
sonal concern in its contents; they do not in any 
way consider it an institution which belongs to 
themselves, as well as to the scholars. They 
never think of it as an essential part of school life, 
and, as such, one which should deal with the inter- 
ests of both scholars and instructors, and all 
phases of local education. There is one other 
point besides their apathy which it may do no 
harm to speak of here, This is their conserva- 
tism. It is, perhaps, natural for pupils unjustly to 
think their masters too stationary. But, with all 
effort at fairness, it does seem as though the paper 
was kept in too narrow a boundary. While the 
teachers without doubt declare and intend.that the 
scholars shall exercise their own genius and origi- 
nality in its management, there is, nevertheless, an 
atmosphere which is apt to stifle anything out of 
the ordinary. A prominent inhabitant of Somer- 
ville, and one well versed in newspaper manage- 
ment, has said that it is “too much of a teachers’ 
paper.’ We do not think this hasty saying quite 
fair. In this matter of conservatism alone is the 
supervision too rigorous; in all other respects it 
is a personal indifference that must be feared on 


the part of instructors rather than too active par-. 


ticipation. 

The three causes outlined above are without 
doubt the chief of those which hinder the progress 
of the Rapraror. They have this effect because 
they tend to produce narrowness. It is impossible 
for any publication to grow, or inspire interest, or 
inculcate knowledge, or do any practical good 
whatever which depends for almost its entire lit- 
erary material on English compositions that would 
be written if it never existed, and on class notes. 
Phe latter are ‘excellent, sovtar as they eo. “They 
must furnish the life of any school paper. But 
they have become confined to a certain hackneyed 
form. ‘They are the same old thing over and over. 
This, however, is not by any means the fault of 
the class editors. The students refuse to help. 
They not only leave it wholly with the editors to 
compose the notes, but they have grown to de- 
mand nothing except the witty kind. There is 
not, of course, a whole chapter of humorous epi- 
sodes made to order in every recitation, so the 
editors are obliged to make laborious efforts to be 
funny by manufacturing imaginary incidents and 
by working trite and worn-out subjects and ex- 
pressions to the limit. Let there be more class 
notes, but let them more correctly portray class- 
room spirit. Let there be some one from each 


SCHOO RT Ol TOR 


division who will chronicle all the interesting hap- 
penings and remarks. There are plenty of them 
that deserve notice, even if they do not cause their 
readers to go into convulsions. 

But, important and necessary as are the class 
notes, they should not be considered the whole 
show. There should be stories, the same as now, 
and plenty of exchange and alumni notes. But, 
above all, the paper must become of more prac- 
tical use. Let the teachers regard it as their own 
organ, as well as that of the scholars. If they 
would occasionally write an article themselves, it 
would place it on a much more dignified footing. 
If all important school notices, such, for example, 
as the time and place of college examinations, in- 
stead of being inscribed upon a piece of paper 
which is hung up on some obscure bulletin board,. 
were printed in the Rapraror, it would boom the 
paper considerably. Let the instructors give their 
advice to students in regard to choosing a college 
or vocation through the Rapratror. It would be 
a great advantage if even the various courses of 
study of the schools themselves be thus set forth. 
Certainly there is, in the English School, at least, 
such a variety of courses that the average pupil! 
never learns what he can or cannot take until it: 
is too late. Even in the Latin School there have 
been those who, by taking the wrong study, im- 
posed conditions upon themselves which they were 
forced to make up at college. Let prominent 
alumni, who have gained a reputation after leaving 
school, be asked to write an article on their own 
special line of achievement. Let all strong rec- 
ommendations of teachers and students in respect 
to additional space, lighting, heating, playgrounds, 
etc., reach the tax-payers, and incidentally the: 
school committee and board of aldermen, through 
the Rapraror. Let the new plan of the editor-in- 
chief for a “Letter Box Department” be exten-. 
sively employed. Let the paper be the court of 
last appeal and information bureau on athletic 
contests and school statistics. To repeat it all im 
a few words, let it be the bridge over the chasm 
between the school and the general public, and 
the organ in which all educational matters not con- 
sidered in the common recitation room are re- 
ported and discussed. 

Our paper must broaden if it is to grow. It 
must grow, or it will perish. There is no such 
thing as standing still. It must not wait too long. 
The coming year is a favorable time for new enter= 
prises. There is a new staff taking up the work,. 
one which has every opportunity for trying inno- 
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vations. Let it launch out, and if both teachers 
and scholars strenuously co-operate, it will be suc- 
cessful, serve as an inspiration to its contempo- 
raries, and so play a leading part in the developing 
of that great field which is sure to be opened up 
in the future. W. Stuart Howe. 
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Recommendations for Class Loditors 


It is with the hope that others may profit by 
the experience of myself and my class that I will 
venture a few suggestions and recommendations 
to class editors and their classes. 

The class editor should be, above all things, one 
who likes his work, and is willing to do it. His 
class, however, should help him out, for he cannot 
be expected to be everywhere and observe every- 
thing. 

In this connection, however, I wish to say that I 
do not believe the class columns will ever be made 
a success unless the class editor has some official 
assistance. It is very well to talk of the members 
of the class passing in notes; it would be all right 
if they did; the fact is they do not. While talking 
with another class editor about this matter a short 
time ago, he confessed to having had seven notes 
at the most passed to him during the year, while I 
could count all of mine on the fingers of one hand. 

Since the condition is thus, there is, of course, 
only one division represented. This is almost al- 
Ways a cause of complaint, or if not that, it at least 
does not cause a good column. The fact remains 
that the class editor has no way of getting notes 
from divisions other than his own. 

I will not attempt to explain why notes are not 
passed in, but this I will say, that before I became 
class editor | didn’t average passing in two notes 
a year, and now I average from one and a half to 
two columns of notes a month, which, worthless 
as they may be, are the pick of twice that number. 
Also, practically all the assistance I have received 
has been from members of the staff. This merely 
goes to show the difference between official con- 
nection and responsibility and mere friendly in- 
terest. Now as this seems to me an indication, I 
point out as the remedy for this, that an assistant 
editor from some other division than that of the 
editor be chosen in the same manner, and officially 
recognized in the same way as the class editor 
himself. 

If this recommendation is carried out, I feel 
that the average person with a sense of humor 
may with a little diligence creditably fill the office 
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of class editor, provided he goes about it in the 
right way. And so the rest of my suggestions will 
be to the class editors themselves. 

I confess that when I was elected to the position 
I was much at loss as to how to begin. I first pur- 
chased a notebook, and [ wish to say to all class 
editors that there is no more useful tool—or 
weapon if you wish—than a little five-cent note- 
book and a pencil. After this paraphernalia has 
been purchased, all that is needed is vigilance and a 
sense of humor to obtain material. 

I said material and not the notes themselves, for 
before we have a note there usually has to be some 
revision to make an incident sound as funny on 
paper as it does in the classroom. It is here that 
some skill is needed, and there are various ways of 
doing this. 

The most common and one of the best ways is 
to use the form of the common conversational 
joke of the newspaper. To bring out a joke in this 
way it is often necessary to invent one and some- 
times both parts of the conversation. And right 
here letme say,don t, be airaid to: invent-a tew 
jokes. Jokes are just as funny if imaginary as 
true, and sometimes funnier; and a-elass column 
isn’t supposed to be gospel truth. But going on 
to illustrate this method, say, for instanee, that a 
fellow remarked there was about twenty years’ dif- 
ference between Goldsmith’s first and second visit 


to France. Now this would sound perfeetly flat as, 
itis, but revising it a little, let us see what we 
have :— 

Teacher: “What was the difference between 


Goldsmith's first and second visit to France?” 

Boy: “Twenty years.’ 

‘There are other humorous things, though, which 
it is impossible to bring out in “this way. Sup- 
pose, for instance, there is a notice on the bulletin 
board whose possibilities you perceive at once. 
It is, however, obvious that the form -of joke used 
must bring out the substance of the notice in order 
to make it apparent. So sum up the notice and 
comment on it thus:— 

“We see the high school orchestra is in need of 
ue instruments. What’s the matter with 

7? 

One of the most difficult things the class editor 
is called upon to do is the reporting of various af- 
fairs. He, as well as other members of the staff, 
is continually besieged by different people to put 
in a report of this and that social affair. And 
while I do not think that the class column is the 
proper place for social news, I do think that the 

class meetings should be reported there. 
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At the same time, however, this news ought to 
be reported somewhere, and I do not think the 
proper place for it is in spare space or among 
the editorials. And so I think that in order to do 
away with the trouble this makes for class editors, 
and to have everybody satisfied, that it would be 
well to revive the old Public Occurrence column, 
which is meant, of course, only to contain public 
occurrences directly connected with the school. 
It should, however, have the addition of an editor 
from each school, and be managed in the same way 
as the Alumni column. 

I do not think it amiss for class editors at rare 
intervals to write editorials. While these should 
not be preaching, and are good in proportion as 
they are brief, I think a serious thought should 
underlie them. 

It is often well, also, to have a much-needed 
truth hiding behind the smiles of a joke. Ridicule 
is the best weapon I know of with which to re- 
form. 

One of the features. which add to the class 
column is the grouping of names and qualifica- 
tions under such a heading as “Nicknames” or 

“Recent Publications.” But there is one precau- 
tiom to be observed: .in-.connection with_ these: 
Let the heading be original—something new. No 
class editor, no matter how witty, can now make 
anything sound funny under any such threadbare 
and worn-out heading as “Following Ambitions.” 
Also let your jokes be new. I mean by that, not 
on worn-out topics. Remarks about hosiery and 
neckties have been worked so long that unless such 
a remark is made under some new heading or in 
some entirely new way, it is enough to spoil a 
whole column. 

Neither do the duties of a class editor end with 
his column. He should be an assistant to the 
business manager in all matters pertaining to the 
class, such as subscriptions; he should be an as- 
sistant for the editor in getting literary material; 
for English compositions as a method of supply 
will always prove inadequate, and class editors 
have the opportunity of finding out the abilities of 
their classmates better than others can; in all, the 

class editor should be a general all- round repre- 
sentative from the staff of the paper to the class, 
and from the class to the staff. 

And if the class editors are given assistants, and 
if they follow with any degree of ingenuity and dili- 
gence some of these recommendations, and if the 
classes support them as they should, I see no rea- 
son why the class columns, assuredly the widest 
tead-parts of the paper, should not be a success, 
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and the position of class editor should not be a 
pleasure, rather than a burden. 
An ex-Class Editor. 
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The Proposed Revision of the Constitution 
of the Somerville thigh School 
Athletic Association 


This year the Somerville High School Athletic 
Association, feeling the need of a new constitution, 
or rather, the need. of having certain parts of fhe 
old constitution changed, ‘appointed Mr. Avery, 
Mr, Baxter, Mr. Jones, Mr. Foster, and Mr. Gus- 
tin to make the desired changes. After several 
meetings the following revision was decided 
upon :— 


Somerville high School Athletic Association 
| Latest Revision of the Constitution. | 


ARTICLE I. 
Name. 


The name of this association shall be the Somer- 
ville High School Athletic Association. 


ARTICICRS 
Object. 
The object of this association shall be to en- 
courage manly sports and to promote a close re- 


lationship between the athletic teams and the 
schools. 


ARTIGISE UE 
Membership. 


1. All pupils and all teachers of the Somerville 
High Schools shall be eligible to active member- 
ship in this association. 

2. Graduates, past members, or friends of the 
schools shall be eligible to honorary membership 
in this association. 

3. Persons as enumerated in Sections 1 and 2 
of this article shall be eligible to life membership in 
this association. 

4. Honorary or life members cannot hold office 
or vote at meetings, except as stated in Article 
III., Section 1, and Article VI., Section 2, of this 


constitution. 
ARTICLE hye 
Meetings. 
1. The regular meetings of this association 


shall be held on the second Wednesday of January 
and June. The January meeting shall be held for 
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the purpose of reading the treasurer’s annual re- 
port. 
2. Special meetings shall be called by the presi- 


dent at vote of the executive committee or upon | 


the written request of ten members. 


IN TIGiiev: 
Quorum. 


A quorum shall consist of twenty-one active 
members. 


mo LICL Vi. 
Officers. 


feeemeroicers Of this association shall be a 
president, a vice-president, a secretary, a treas- 
urer (a teacher), a manager, and an assistant man- 
ager of each athletic team, and an executive com- 
mittee. 

z. Ihe executive committee shall consist of the 
president, the vice-president, the secretary, the 
treasurer, a teacher, two faculty members, and a 
graduate of each school, and of the captains and 
the managers of the various teams in matters re- 
lating to their respective teams only, and ofa 
member of the school board. 


Poet iCiskE. VII. 
Duties of Officers. 


1. The president shall preside at all meetings 
of the association and of the executive committee. 
He shall call meetings of the association as author- 
ized in Article IV., Section 2, and of the executive 
committee when the business of the association 
demands it. 

2. The vice-president shall, during the absence 
of the president, perform all the duties of the presi- 
dent as specified in Section 1. 

ee ite secretary shall keep the minutes of 
every meeting of the association and of the execu- 
tive committee. He shall conduct all correspon- 
dence, except as may be in the hands of the man- 
agers or other officers, and shall have charge oi 
and be responsible for all the books and papers of 
the association, except those belonging to the 
treasurer and his assistants. The books and 
papers of the secretary shall be kept in the school 
office except when in use at the association and 
executive meetings. 

4. The treasurer shall be appointed by the head 
masters. He shall have charge of all money be- 
longing to the association, shall make all con- 
tracts, pay all bills, purchase and be responsible 
for all supplies. He shall submit a written report 
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of his transactions at the annual meeting of the 
association, or whenever called upon to do so by 
the executive committee. He shall have his 
books audited at the end of the financial year, and 
report of the same shall be printed in at least one 
Somerville paper and in the Rapraror. 

5. It shall be the duty of the managers and the 
assistant managers to collect moneys and _ pur- 
chase supplies under the direction of the treasurer, 
and to prepare a schedule of games, subject to the 
approval of the executive committee. By virtue 
of their office they shall be assistant treasurers. 

6. All schedules of games, awards of contracts,. 
and expenditures of money shall be submitted to: 
the executive committee for ratification. They 
shall also have general supervision of all other 
matters relating to the association, not otherwise 
provided for in the constitution, and shall have 
power to remove captains and managers by a two- 
thirds vote of the full committee. 

7. The executive committee shall hold meet- 
ings as the needs of the association require. 

8. The executive committee shall hold a special 
meeting at the request of three of its members. 

9. A quorum of the executive committee shall 
consist of five voting members, one of whom must 
be a teacher. | 4 


ARTICLE VIII. 
Elections. 


1. The president, the vice-president, the secre- 
tary, the graduate members of the executive com- 
mittee, the baseball and track managers, the foot- 
ball and basket-ball assistant managers, and any 
other officers necessary shall be elected by ballot 
at the regular meeting in June. The football and 
basket-ball managers and the baseball and hockey 
assistant managers.shall .be-elected by ballot at the 
regular January meeting. All elections must be 
made from signed nominations posted at least four 
school days previous to the meeting, and all nomi- 
nations must be submitted to the head masters for 
approval before being posted. The faculty mem- 
bers shall be appointed in June by the head mas- 
Bers. ‘ 

2. Captains shall be elected by ballot at the end 
of the season by their respective teams. 

3. The election of captains shall be confirmed 
by the executive committee. 

4. All vacancies occurring among the officers 
of the Somerville High School Athletic Associa- 
tion, except captains, shall be filled by the execu- 
tive committee. 
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Aaa Cig iExXs. 
Fees. 


1. The membership dues of this association 
shall be twenty-five cents, payable on. or before 
September 1 

2. The dues for honorary members shall be the 
same as for active members. Life members shall 
pay an admission fee of five dollars ($5), and shall 
be exempt from all dues thereafter. 

3. Any member failing to pay his dues shall 
cease to be a member of the organization. 


AOR PIC eX: 
Resignations. 


All resignations shall be made in writing to the 
secretary of the executive committee, and*shall be 
acted upon at the next meeting of the executive 
committee. 

ARDICLE XT: 


Suspension and Expulsion. 


1. The association shall have the power to punish 
any member by suspension or expulsion for any 
failure to comply with the articles of this constitu- 
tion or by-laws, or for any conduct that shall bring 
discredit:upon:the association. 

2. A vote for.suspension or expulsion shall be 
by ballot. A two-thirds vote of the members 
present at a (monthly) meeting shall be necessary 
to suspend or expel. 


ACR GLa xed Te 
' Reinstatement. 


Members, after expulsion, may be reinstated by 
a two-thirds vote of the members present at a 
meeting. 
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Amendments. 


This constitution may be amended by a_ two- 
thirds vote of the members of the association pres- 
ent and voting, provided notice of the amendment 
shall have been posted on the bulletins four school 
days before the meeting at which said amendment 
is considered. 

BY-LAWS. 

1. This constitution and these by-laws shall be 
printed in the first number of every volume of the 
RADIATOR. 

2. No member of the schools shall be a candi- 
date for office in this association or shall be allowed 
to play on a school team unless he is a member of 
this association, and is in good and regular stand- 
ing in at least eleven periods of prepared work, and 
is approved by the head masters. 
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3. Members who have played in a league game 
and managers of the various teams shall be allowed 
to wear an “S,” and this shall be at the option 0% 
and provided by, the executive committee. The 
executive committee shall, however, have power 
at its own discretion to award “S’s” to those mem- 
bers of teams who have represented the school, 
but in whose sports no league has been formed. 

4. Each manager shall have the right of voting 
on matters brought before the executive commit- 
tee which pertain to his particular team only. 

5. Only members who have been awarded an 
“S” shall be allowed to vote for next captain in 
their sport. 

6. No manager of a team shall be a player on 
the same team. 

7. The managers of the respective teams shall 
keep a written account of all moneys received and 
of all expenses during their respective seasons, and 
shall be ready to turn the completed accounts over 
to the treasurer in at least one month after their 
season closes. 
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Fowler's Investment 


(Continued from page 241.) 





“Tl see what I can do,” replied Mr. Williams, 
and hung up the receiver. 
“It can’t be true,” groaned Fowlermussveuems 


have had a fortune and have let it slip through my 
fingers !”’ 

At noon Fowler hurried down to the broker’s 
office. 

“T expected you,” said Mr. Williams. “I want 
to give you what you made on Bay State Gas.” 

“What I made!” ejaculated Fowler. 

“Yes, you cleaned up a little item of about 
$6,000,” and Mr. Williams told what he had done. 

For a moment lowler was speechless. Then he 
broke down completely. 

io that is speculating,” 
say, “I have had enough.” 


he finally managed to 
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“See the accident?” 
“What accident?” 
“That cowslip on the lawn.’’—Ex. 


An Irishman got out of the car at a railway sta- 
tion for refreshments. Unfortunately, the train 
left before he finished his lunch. 

“Hould on!” he cried, as he ran madly after the 
car, “hould on, ye ould sthame ingin, ye’ve got a 
passenger aboard that’s left behind.’ "—Ex. 
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Phi Hlpba 


Another school year has rolled away, and the 
Phi Alpha girls are beginning to realize that they 
will soon be “has-beens.” This year, however, 
has been most successful and satisfactory. Last 
fall the girls started in with good spirit, anda 
series of pleasant times has followed. 

Early in the winter they began a set of luncheons 
at the different members’ homes, and these proved 
so pleasant that they have been continued at ir- 
regular intervals throughout the year. 

Ae Christmas recess the active. members of the 
sorority entertained the last year’s girls at a 
theatre patty. Fortunately the girls were all able 
to be present, and spent an enjoyable afternoon 
together. 

Toward the first of March work grew more 
strenuous, and on April 6 the Phi Alpha sorority 
gaye its annual dance. Many of the former mem- 
bers of the sorority, together with a large number 
of the older High School set who are now away at 
college, and as many of the younger set, made upa 
company who enjoyed themselves to the full. 

No sooner was the dance:a thing of the past, 
than the all-important question came: “Who shall 
they ber” A month of planning, a week of invita- 
tion and acceptance, two weeks of initiation, and 
now they are: President, Leslie Hooper; secre- 
tary, Eleanor Sibley; treasurer, Alice Baxter; and 
the other three, Ethel Colcord, Pauline Conant, and 
Marie Johnston. They take the places of Beth 
Chickering, Marion Corliss, Amy Barker, Helen 
French, Marian Hallett, and Lorene Whitney. 

We old girls wish them all possible success and 
pleasure, and hope that they may enjoy as well as 
we have a year of work and play as Phi Alphas. 


Second Elnnual Play of the G. D. C. 
of Somerville 


The three-act drama, ‘Green Arches,” by Dora 
Shoemaker, was very successfully given on May 
14 in? Unitarian sHlall, ‘Somerwille, byathe “Girls 
Dramatic Club, under the direction of Miss Bertha 
Raymond. 

the scene of the play is a girls’ school im the 
South, im 18622" Eleanor Hamilton, onevorm the 
girls, las been sent here with ler father’s orders 
that she shall have no mail or callers. Mlle. For- 
det, the French teacher, immediately suspects 
Eleanor of being a spy. The girls in the school 
discover that Eleanor has in her trunk a Yankee 
suit, and they have obtained a picture belonging to 
Eleanor. Mlle. recognizes the picture as that. of 
the coachman who drove Eleanor to the school. 
Men ssuspicions “are increased, Eleanor, (tells 
Madame Mavyburne that her father is a Southern 
man, but her mother sympathized with the North. 
When Eleanor’s brother went to war, he fought 
and Vdied tor the North. ‘This. was. his” sai 
Madame tells Eleanor-her father’s commands, and 
warns her not to try to escape. 

When the curtain goes up for Act II. Eleanor is 
awaiting a letter from her accomplice. Juliet, a 
colored servant, is the messenger, and as she has 
given: the letter to Ruth, Hleanor’s friend,, Ruth 
now gives it:to Eleanor. Mlle. tries to get the let- 
ter, but Eleanor tears it up, and Mlle. has lost her 
evidence that Eleanor isa spy. “ihe curtain falls 
as Eleanor is reading her last letter from her ac- 
complice. . 

tnithe first of Act Ill. Eleanori appears 
Yankee suit. 


in the 
She takes leave of Ruth and flees. 
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The rest of the girls have a feast, which is inter- 
rupted by the discovery that Eleanor has disap- 
peared, and also the army suit. Cecil, the leader 
of the clique, prevents any one giving Madame the 
alarm. Madame enters and starts to tell the girls 
that she has sent for Colonel Hamilton, when Mlle. 
comes in, greatly excited, and tells Madame of 
Eleanor’s disappearance. From the first, Ruth 
was suspected of helping Eleanor to escape, and 
now Madame gets from her the fact that Eleanor 
has gone to join her lover. At first Madame 
would send after Eleanor, but her great love for 
her stops her. Ruth detains Madame, and pleads 
in Eleanor’s behalf. While they are talking 
Eleanor returns and begs Madame to direct her, 
as she has lost her way. Madame hesitates to 
answer, and Eleanor gives up all as lost, but sud- 
denly Madame rouses and gives Eleanor the 
necessary directions, and our heroine escapes to 
her lover. 

This is a play that affords much opportunity for 
enlarging the parts, and all who took part did 
credit to their club and school. 

The cast is as follows: Madame Mayburne (the 
principal of the school), Miss Elsie Macdonald; 
Mule. Fordet (French. teacher), Miss Lillian Gun- 
senhiser; Eleanor Hamilton (the new arrival), 
Miss Beatrice Bowditch; Cecil Hotspur (a true 
Southerner), Miss Elizabeth Chipman; Ruth Mor- 
ton (a Quakeress), Miss Annie Burns; Helen 
Hastings, Mabel Bratton; Mabel Davis, Annie 
Benjamin; Lulu Jefferson, Alice Duncan; Made- 
line Burgson, Wilhelmina Hellman; Juliet John- 
son (a colored servant), Deborah Waranow; Rosy 
Harrigan (an Irish servant girl), Ethel Sampson. 

The ushers were as follows: Head usher, Miss 
Eveline Banks; Misses Potter, Mitchell, Clark, 
McLean, Foley, Markel, Mann, Wheeler, Lufkin, 
Knight, Conte, Long, Baird, Morrison. 

The patrons were Mr. and Mrs. John A. Avery, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles S. Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Gor- 
don A. Southworth, Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Folsom, 
and Mr..and Mrs. F. A. P. Fiske. . 

The music for the occasion was furnished by the 
Sargent orchestra. Those who took part in the 
play were awarded bouquets from friends. After 
the play was over the hall was cleared for dancing, 
which lasted till 11 o’clock. 
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Tan Upsilon Delta 


As the present school year has quickly ebbed 
away, the Tau Upsilon Delta has rapidly achieved 
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untold success. The membership now is of many 
alumni, as well as present students of both schools.. 
The fraternity has held many enjoyable and pro- 
gressive evenings during the past season. 

The first annual dance given by the fraternity 
April 22 at Anthoine Hall was a grand success, so— 
cially and financially. With the plans all laid for 
next year, the coming season promises to be a 
great step in advance. 

+0+-@+0--0+ 0. 


The Senior bookkeeping class enjoyed a pleas- 
ant outing at Waverley Oaks Wednesday, June 2, 
accompanied by Misses E. Campbell and A> C2 
Woodward. After lunch, eaten on the banks of 
the pond, bean bag and racing were enjoyed. One 
of the most interesting features of the afternoon 
was a scrub-baseball game, in which some of the 
girls showed up as star players. Singing of vari- 
ous school songs and enthusiastic cheering took 
place on the car coming home. 
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Resolutions 


‘Whereas, by the divine will of Providence, our 
respected friend, Mrs. Henrietta B. H. Attwood, 
who served so faithfully on our school board, has 
been taken from our midst, be it 

Resolved, that we, the Senior classes of the 
Somerville High Schools, having learned with 
sorrow of her death, express our appreciation of 
her devotion to the interests of our schools, and be 
it further 

Resolved, that we tender our heartfelt sympathy 
to Mr. Attwood in his bereavement, and also to 
the many friends who mourn her loss. 

Matthew C. Duggan, President. 


Edward A. Donahue, President. 
O———— 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Beatrice F. Waugh, has been bereaved of 
her beloved father, be it 

Resolved, that we, the members of the class of 
1910 of the English High School, tender to her 
our heartfelt sympathy. 

Clarence M. Mixer, President, 
Joseph 'S. Pike, Jr, Secretary. 
0: 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1912, of the Latin 
High School, extend our deepest sympathy to our 
classmate, Bertha McNeill, on the death of her be- 
loved mother. 











Thomas R. Aldrich, President, 
Elizabeth Burns, Secretary. 


CHASS EDITORS 


Standing: Greenwood, Churchill, Handley. Sitting: Messer, Mahoney, 
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Class Editor, Allison Newton. 


The presenting of that statuette is probably 
the last thing that we, as a class, will do before 
graduation, and on that night we will all be to- 
gether for the last time. © Next year we shall be 
scattered in various places and different pursuits, 
and, as aclass, we shall be no more, but as a 
memory let us hope we shall be always. And no 
matter in what country, clime, or condition let the 
“Open Sesame’ to the gates of friendship of one 
Oi us to another’ be: “l.amvol Somerville’ Latin 
School, 709.” 


James M—ld—n (to Division 3): “There’s a big 
bug on the ceiling.” 

Teacher (busy): “Step on it, and don’t bother me 
again.” 

“Substootin, substootin, side AB for AC,” went 
on Richard. Put an “ing” on the end of your 
toot, shack: 

Teacher: “What can you tell me about the de- 
velepment of the English drama?” 

Adc—ck: “It didn’t start in the time of Shakes- 
peare.” 

Miss 
dead?” 

Voice (in rear): “Youvare:* 


W—r— (in French): ‘“‘What’s almost 


If Maed——ld would spend as much time look- 
ing at his French books as he does at his pocket 
mirror, he would have a ‘Magna cum laude” on his 


diploma. “ 


Teacher: ‘Answer that.” 

Miss Smallwood: “I have heard what it is.’ 

Teacher: “Well, then, Duggan, answer it your- 
self.” : 


OUR: SICK AZIs® 


Th—y—r has contracted paralysis from lugging 
too many books. 

Rob—rts—n, burned trying to put out his neck- 
tie with some of his hose. 

M—cl—-n, tickled to death in the Class pierune: 

G—l-—nd, pining for a diploma. 

R—ss—ll, rigor terroris in his pompadour. 

Merry has split his sides laughing at himself. 

It is said that soiree means during the evening, 
but Junior dance means during the morning. 

Teacher: “Now what would you be interested in 
in seeing ‘Comus’ performed?” 

N—ble: “In getting out.” 

Bennett's epitaph: Done for by er-r tense. 


Teacher (to Henderson, disturbed at crackle be- 
neath his feet): ““Look here, Henderson, you are al- 


together too used to matches to let those trouble 


you,” 


We sadly fear “Dan” Merrill is going to the bad. 
Only the other day he was heard to use slang, and 
he has twice attempted to hit Benner with a ruler. 

Teacher: “Who wrote that sentence?” 

M—llik—n : “Miss Wentworth and I.” 

Lives of great men all remind us, 
We may make our lives sublime, 

And, like Coleman, when we’re called on, 
Contrive to fail most every time. 

Heard at the monument :— 

Kid (seeing statue swathed in cloth): “Say, may 

as that got mumps, too?” 

Foreman (shouting to workman): “Hey, Dela- 
ware, get that rope.” 

Hunney: “Gee! He must be a peach,” 


_ Teacher (in English): “What are some of the 
joys in “Il Penseroso’?7 
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Richard: “Going up in towers to watch bears. 
Mecademean dippers.” 


They say McC—thy was off his trolley when he 
hurt his hand. 


Teacher (perceiving Henderson whispering to 


Muldoon): “What do you want to find out?” 
Henderson: “Nothing.” 
Teacher: ‘Then continue your conversation.” 


We'll bet Brown will never paint the town red. 


Garland’s grin rocks Room 24 every day, and 
at times threatens to knock the plastering from 
the walls. 

‘leacher : 
have ?”’ 

Miss Corliss: “An obtuse accent.” 


While the class picture gives no idea of Mac- 
Lean’s physiognomy, it gives a great idea of his 
activity. There are about ten of him. 

Teacher (trying to bring out meaning of difficult 
eee “Others went by foot, but Caesar went 


by 


“What kind of an accent should that 





(ots, (finishing): “Train.” 


“T never will understand French,” says Slater. 
“They call a mother-in-law a belle mere; how 
droll! And a grand pere has a petit fils.” 

No need to fear Professor Lowell's prediction 
as long as Sheridan is alive. 

H—nn—w—ll (defining): 
the landscape.” 

Sh—r—d—n: “ 
fire-scape.”’ 

A teacher thinks the 
quite jolly when he’s full. 
many people. 

Why didn’t Miss Macy take Henderson along 
to the dentist’s if she wanted gas? 

- Howe (translating): “Like a tower 
upward look.” 

Woice:* “H’m! Ccleman.” 


“That imeans. a dip an 
No, it don’t; it means a lid on the 


man in the moon looks 
Well, so do a good 


with ay vast 


Thayer says he doesn’t blame them for putting 


Milton in prison if they thought he was going to 
write those Minor Poems. 


could hardly be restrained when Miss 
“Darling, come to my arms.” 


expectation when Gar- 


Brown 
Corliss translated: 

Vhe school starts with 
land makes a recitation. 

Teacher: “Why, don’t you know 
isP’ 

Girls (in chorus): 

30ys( together): 
votes.” 


what an agger 


“We've never been to war.” 
“You can do that when you get 
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Why shouldn’t girls go to graduation in a cab? 
Secause they can have a train just as well as not. 


Miss Cushing: “T don’t see that word there.” 
Teacher: “Well, I wouldn’t have mentioned it 
if it had been there.” 


WecCarthy so version (of the last: verse “or {ue 
Star- Spangled Banner” “Oh; thus be* itvever iow 
the dawn’s early light.” 


An expression frequently on the lips of the 
teachers: “McCarthy isn’t here, but, never mind, 
Milliken is”; and as for us, we chant: “You Used 
to Come at Ten O'clock, but Now You Come at 
Ones 


Sheridan wants to know 1f Ulysses was trying to 
massage the Cyclop’s eye. 


Dick (reciting geometry): “AB equals NC als: 
that right, 
Teacher: ‘ “Yes; but why?” 


Dicks 2 "Case you Said so.* 


We make our editorial bow with a great deal of 
regret, and you probably have a great deal of re- 
eret that we didn’t make it before. If, though, 
we have made rather free use—that is, abuse—of 
your names, rest content in the fact that we didn’t 
do half as bad as we could, and that this is proba- 
bly the only way you will ever get your name in 
print, anyhow. You see what we think of you, 
and so it is only fair that you gaze below and see 
what some think of us:— 


WHAT WE THINK OF THE CLASS 
EDITOR: 


The class editor is no respecter of persons, the 
truth, or me.—Coleman. 

The class editor is an inventor of obscure jokes, 
with classical allusions to such things as Nemesis, 
which take me half the year to understand and the 
other half to see the joke —Henderson. 

lf the class editor came to school with his les- 
sons, he wouldn't need to complain of our voices.— 
Miss Macy and Miss Wentworth. 





The class editor is no lady.—Sheridan. 
710 
Class Editor, H. H. Greenwood. 


In another month we will be full-fledged Seniors. 
Our class should try to make the best class that 
ever graduated from the school. One more year, 
and we will not see each other so often, so let 
everybody join in and make next vear the best of 
the four years. 
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If a laddie meets a lassie 
Coming down the walk. 
Miss. Taft, Miss Taylor, and:Miss Urmston are 
prohibited from floating around the halls. 


We have been greatly entertained lately by some 
very amusing incidents which have occurred at 
recess. We have been escorted across the street 
by young ladies. It is, indeed, a great pleasure to 
have an escort. 

Currie thinks the mavis wand they merle - sare 
high fliers, as well as sweet singers. He must be an 
ornithologist. 

Grainger is small, 

sut knows it all; 

In history you cannot faze him; 

In Latin and Greek, 

Those tongues so antique, 

Not one of the teachers can daze him. 


Bennett greatly amused the second division last 
week by talking of the functuaries of‘ ancient 
Athens. Perhaps he knew what he meant. 


We welcome back Arthur Hatch after a short 
illness. 


Miss Cleveland adores her’ new name, Betty. 


Davis, translating: “Cyrus brought back all the 
dead from exile.” I guess that was going some. 

ih ton is just about tickled to death be- 
cause June has come. It is very pleasing to see 
him taken in so, but we don’t wonder much. This 
is a very beautiful month, indeed. 


Green, Grain ,and Daw for three years 
have held the conspicuous position of class giants, 
and at the end of the third year are still holding 
their own. That is a record to-be very proud: of. 


JOrtur Reedtis entirely tied up in;Lynn,, He 
even wants to live down there, say nothing of 
working the mail overtime. 


Sanborn has expressed a wish that we would 
put his name in the June issue of the Rapraror. 
We always like to be accommodating to our class- 
mates. 











“Skitter” Trafton has commenced taking swim- 
ming lessons. He did a very -difficult feat the 
other day—diving into the fountain after a ball 
which had been thrown in. It was a noble act, and 
“Skitter’? deserves’ great. praise. 

The: Junior baseball team traveled to Wal- 
tham to be beaten by the score of 6-5 by La Salle 
High School. Currie pitched a good game for the 
Juniors, and Killam played one of his fastest 
games at short. 
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Teacher: “Explain the three different classes of 
Roman citizenship.” 
Doyle: “First, second, and third.” 


Teacher: “What was the emblem Gareth had 
on his shield?” 
D - “Skull and cross bones.” 


Bryant has at last found a suitable occupation. 
He has decided to cultivate his voice and give 
concerts. We wish him great success in his new 
occupation. 





Well, 


McCauley tells us the circus is just fine. 
“Mac” ought to know. 


We are very sorry that Putney has been sick 
lately.. He has just come back from a recent ill- 
ness. 


We wish everybody a very pleasant summer, and 
when you come back next year remember it is the 
last year, and our last chance. 


Sut 
Class Editor, M. J. Messer, Jr. 


Young M—s—r tried bravely to edit 
His.class notes with honor and credit, 

But the notes were so few, 

He said: “Glad I am through,” 
And he looked mighty glad when he said it. 


Boys, this is the end of your Sophomore year. 
Next.year is the hardest year of your course; a 
year in which you show your sticking power. 
You will then be upper classmen, with the re- 
sponsibilities and privileges which come with it, so 
let’s give a-cheer for 1911, and vote to do our 
Dest. 


One of Ira’s latest: “They jumped themselves 
into the river.”’ 


Who holds the patent on the wireless system 
in-12? 

Lost anything? 
Agency. 


Go to W—l—d’s Detective 


M—k—1I says he adores Joan of Are. 


Brown, the unconquered orator of 13, with 
plenty of motions. 


Who's the Kandy Kid in 13? 


Information desired as to whether 
R—d—n’s centre name is Dexter or not. 


Miss 


Are we soon to be Juniors or Sophomores? 








(Continued on page 259,) 


CLASS PRESIDENTS. 
Standing: Aldrich, L., ’12; Millmore, L., ’11; Coldwell, H., 11: Garland, E., °12. 
Sitting: Davis, L., 10; Duggan, L.,-’09; Donahue, E., 09; Mixer, E., ’10. 
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Class Editor, “Lester).C. Gustin. 


Seniors, our high school life is practically over ; 
four years of work and enjoyment are drawing to 
a close. If you have been satisfied with your w vork 
in school, well and good; if not, forget it. <A 
larger field is open to you, the world, where suc- 
cess gained will make success in high school sink 
into insignificance when compared with it; but a 
world in which one must depend entirely on him- 


self and not on teachers. Bracerupic edi” dise 
couraged, others before you. have been dis- 
couraged. Remember, “Man can do what man 


has done.” 
have 


Over the telepl 


Fight and win as they preceding you 





Girl’s voice: “‘Hello.” 
PCL Cyom IL eulore 
Girls voces). Ohb, Perey, :dear, I just love your 


hair-comb—just like a clothes-brush!” 
enCVACCare as tor en lte hs SO tae 

Telephone bell: “Ting-a-ling-a-ling.”’ 

Poor Henry, the sympathies of the entire ’09 
class accompany him. He, alas, has not even the 
advantages of a woman, for he can never vote, as 
he will always be a Miner (minor). 

Where some of the Seniors are 


going :— 
Holmes, Harlow, and 


Chapin to Harvard; 


Parker, Freeman, Whitman, Flint, and Gustin to 
“Tech”; Miss Greenberg, Miss Lovejoy, Hogan, 
Miille, Holm, Atwater, Hazeltine, Lloyd, Harts- 
horn, Walter Jones, Snow, Blanchard, and Geddes 


to Tufts; Miss Granger and Palmer to Boston 
University ; and Rich to the University of Maine. 
Ambitions of some of the class :— 
Rowe will paddle his own canoe, 
-almer on love is Bent, 
Laurent has simply decided to grow, 
And Russell seems quite content. 


Some Swallow 
Merritt, 
When Snow comes they'll be at a loss, 
While others are dreaming of being Rich, 
But Handley will gather no Morse. 


(s) are looking for more than they 


Of all our boys, both great and small, 
Morse is the most polite, 

He always keeps his seat in class 
So the ladies may recite. 


A brief review of the English, 09) elassehie- 
OI Sa 

The number who entered in the class the first 
year was The officers this year were Wil- 
lard Davis, president; Clayton Sawyer, vice-presi- 
dent; Rachel Whitcomb, secretary; "amdneeiane 
Plimpton, class editor. During the winter Miss 
Marvel gave a party to the Freshman “Tech” di- 
vision. The event was a.grand’ success) ipetne 
close of this year Mr. Whitcomb left us to take 
charge of the Brockton High School, and Mr. 
Avery was elected to fill his place: 

The class organization for the second year was 
Willard Davis, president; Clayton Sawyer, vice- 
president; Miss Carrie Nelson, treasurer; Miss 
Eleanor Dunning, secretary; and Walter Pilcher, 
class editor. During the year Mr. Pileher left 
school, and Ernest Chapin was appointed class edi- 
tor for Be remaining four months. 

Forsthe. Junior: year Perey Kirkpatrick was 
made president; Harry Cheetham, vice- -president ; 
Miss Eleanor Dunning, secretary; Austin Palmer, 
treasurer; and Ernest Chapin, class editor. On 
May 7 the Junior dance was held at Anthoine hall. 
Those on the committee from our school were: 
Miss Bent, Miss Merritt, Kirkpatrick, Smart, and 
Gustin. 

The officers for the last year are 
hue, president; Harry Cheetham, 
Miss Eleanor Dunning, secretary ; 


Nee 


: Edward Dona- 
vice-president ; 
Samuel Rich, 
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treasurer; and Lester Gustin, class editor. The 
annual Senior soiree was held February 23. 

Our class elected Miss Manning, Miss Potter, 
Donahue, Chapin, and Gustin for the dance com 
mittee. 

The officers elected for class exercises were: 
Carl Hartshorn, orator; Miss Sargent and Mr. 
Chapin, prophets; Lester Gustin, historian and 
poet; and Miss Kingman, odist. 

Ivy Day exercises were held on June 2, and 
Class Day exercises on June 11. On June 24 we 
will graduate. 

Heard in IV. Elocution B: Miss Lambert: 
“Imagine Blanchard out with his baseball team.” 
Just imagine it! 

Heard in civics: Miss Love : “The members 
in the lower branch of Congress had a row.” 








STUNG!!! 











Keep on watching it! 


CLASS JINGLES. 


Half a step, half a step, half a step onward, 
On to the laboratory strode the two hundred 
Through rain and shine, the same, 
Still moved this cloud of fame, 
In through the door it came, 
Sanborn’s two hundred! 


Little Bo-Peep has lost her sheep, 
So the rhymes of the nursery say, 

And with great surprise we find in our class 
A Lamb that has gone astray. 


A girl in our class by lessons is bored 
In a way that would take your breath, 

And unless some hero should change her fate, 
She will be Born (s) to death. — 


“What made him Smart?” did T hear you say? 
“Did he scratch his hand or study all day?” 
Oh, no, my friend, he was born that Way. 


How much sweeter sounds the breeze, 
As through the trees we hear it rustle, 
Ah, the blowing of the wind 
With its rushing and its bustle. 
So our class has moved along, 
Not with rushing, but a Russell. 
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We wish to thank Miss Edith Northrup through 
this column for the help she has given us in pre- 
paring the notes for June. 


Heard during the taking of the class picture: 
Mr. Avery: “There is a large gap here. Will you 
come down, Miss Ham, and All it?” 

Heard during the Junior dance: “May I have 
the pleasure of tripping on your light, fantastic 


2? 


toes: 


Have you noticed how Eleanor has been Dun- 
ning people lately for class dues? 

Chapin in physics: “Is that story true about peo- 
ple in the far north, speaking and having their 
words freeze and then having a thaw come a week 
or so later, and melting the words so that they 
might be heard ?” 

JUST NONSENSE. 
"T'was on a sweltering summer’s night 
There came to my mind a vision bright. 
The mists of the future were torn away, 
I stood in the dawn of a distant day 
In the village defunct of Somerville, 
By schools that are resting on Central Hill. 
Before me, with many a jest and song, 
A mighty procession wound along. 
Brave Hartshorn’s voice I first did hear, 
For he was a happy auctioneer ; 
Al. Jones was taking a ragman’s part, 
And Miner was pushing an orange cart. 
Then Holm came driving an auto past 
Of three-mouse power when on full blast ; 
And Chapin, who great renown had won 
As editor of the Daily Sun, 
A paper whose rooms were a leaky tent, 
And which sold per week for a half a Cert : 
Then Rich, who had published a book, alas 
On unity, clearness, coherence, and mass. 


’ 





(Continued on page 282.) 
10 
Class Editor, Andrew F. Handley. 

Arnold suddenly springs into the limelight. 
News comes that arouses the whole student body 
to the fact that “Sliver” Arnold is a poet. 

If you have any mathematical problems to be 
solved, just consult Rodway. 

Did you see that joyous smile on Ross’ lace? 

Another year gone, classmates, and _ still two 
hundred strong. Let’s graduate every one. 

Hodgdon thinks that instead of letting Somer- 
ville be dead this Fourth we should use Room 
36 on that day. 
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Rosborough says votes were taken in the House 
of Commons according to the number of eyes and 
nose (ays and nays). 


Heard in English: “Thrice the brindled cock 


hath mewed.” 


Miss Mo—e was seen reading a newspaper one 
morning, and upon investigation it was found that 
‘ = Pf 
the column was headed ‘“‘Advice to the Lovelorn.’ 
Too bad, “Ted.” 
John Knight is now bent toward a long vaca- 
tion. 
E. E. Adams? 
When we go into the Senior class next year let’s 


remember the spirit of these lines of Ralph Waldo 
Emerson :— 


Have you heard our tenor singer, 


“So nigh is grandeur to our dust, 
So near is God to man; 
When duty whispers low: 
The youth replies: 


‘Thou must,’ 
elenear. 4 


3) 


Teacher in French: “Pronounce ‘que.’ 


Voice: “Chinaman.” 

Teacher: “Hunt, tell us about Demosthenes, the 
acdgniral: ; 

Hunt: “He is the same man as the other Demos- 


thenes.” 
Did you see those lavender socks on Rod—y? 


Some more recent publications :— 

“The Long Looked-for Vacation,” by W. M. 
Hodgdon. This is a pathetic scene in a small 
town just after school closed for the summer. 
Tears came to the reader on first sight. 

A poem, entitled “The Girl Who Dresses in 
Black,” written: by our new find, “Sliver” Arnold. 
One hundred verses comprise the whole theme, 
ae is based on fact. 

The Odors of the Chemical Lab” is a very wide 
subject of discussion. So well are the odors de- 
scribed that imagination is not necessary. 

“The Rising and Sinking of the Sun,” by Chand- 
ler, is a very figurative piece of description, based 
on the high school term. 


Anyone knowing the significance of a wink is 
hereby requested to make known the meaning to 
the Misses Ch and Do——. 


I wish to personally thank all who have con- 
tributed to this column at any time during the 
school year. I also wish to ask that offence be 
taken from nothing that ‘might have gone into 


print. The knocks were all. harmless, and the 
jokes all friendly. 
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11 
Class Editor, Arthur Leighton. 


’Rah! ’Rah! ’Rah! After two years of hard and 
sober study, we are about to enter into Juniorism 
(this word was coined for the occasion), and to 
have the title of upper classmen bestowed upon us. 
Let us cheer and yell until our throats are parched 
(but not in school) upon this grand occasion. 
let us also hope that we may have more than 
thirty at a class meeting when we are Juniors. 
(This is not an attempt at a eulogy, elegy, or a ser- 
mon, No, it is simply facts.) 





was recently making an extremely brilliant 
recitation in geometry, and had stopped a moment 
to grease the cog wheels of his brain, when 
through the open window the breeze wafted the 
gentle tones of an irate parent: “And I told my 
boy to come right straight home.” 


L—rie and M—r—t recently discovered a new 
species of bug on the floor during elocution. They 
are wonderful young naturalists. 


We hear that a club called the Tip Club has been 
formed in this class. Although we have not heard 
of any tips being given away we desire to say that 
we would be grateful for a few stray nickels or 
dimes. 


Miss McC—ty (who speaks in very low tone): 
“Please, may I have the windows closed?” 
Teacher (not understanding): “I am afraid you 
did not make them all understand.” 


One on ourself:— 

Recently W—re, R—ch, and a few others were 
pushing us playfully back from the window. Sud- 
denly a teacher appeared. 

Teacher: “Well, well, what is all this excitement? 
I thought they were pulling a goat through the 
window.” 


Notice M ’5s socks! 





Teacher: “Establishment of dual monarchy,” ete.. 
D—b—n: “Did you say a pure monarchy?” 
Class: “Ha! ha!” 


Molen: 


R—ch wishes us to correct the popular impres- 
sion that he is rich. As far as he knows, he has. 
but fifty cents between himself and the wolves. 


“When one man runs over another.” 


In English :— 


Teacher: “With what did Goldsmith leap to 
celebrity)” 
Regan: 


“His feet, of course.” 


But: 


es 
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Translated from Latin by Clough:— 

“Why is a lemon?” 

“Because no matter how hard the glass around 
it is you can break it with a hammer.” 


With great thanks to those who have patiently 
borne the knocks against them (especially “The Big 
Three,’ “Ware,” “Rich,” etc.), we take a last look 
at this column and expire. 


712 
Class Editor, Oliver Churchill. 


At last, only a few more days before vacation. 
Au revoir, Seniors, we wish you all good luck. 


It is a good thing to remember that our class 
has been the largest yet. 


Here is something (seldom quoted?): “What is 
so rare as a day in June?” 


In severing his connection with the RApraTor, 
the editor wishes to thank those who have passed 
him notes; and if any of his little “parcels of fool- 
ishness” have fallen on any one too heavily they 
must be pardoned in the spirit they were given. 
Finally, receive this thanks for the pleasure derived 
from making the life of some miserable. 


Buz-z-z-z-z-z—it’s only a W. A. S. P. 


*T is for Time, which has been so short. 

W stands for We who have failed a lot. 

E is the Excellent, meaning cards we brought 
home. 

L for the Lessons the teachers have taught. 

V is the Vigilance with which we have (loafed). 

FE is for Everybody who’s had a good time. 


The class motto has been STICK. 
Isn't Cosgrove a big boy for his age? 
Is “Pickle” a sour, mixed, or sweet one? 


It’s a shame that Marden’s hair-comb is going 
out of style, for he has just got it tamed. 


Some boys never say: “I don’t know.” . They 


say: “I can’t recite,” though. 


Algebra seems to have been an elective, instead 
of a required, subject in Division D. 


Oh, dear, who hit your face, Weinberg? 
What’s the attraction at Revere, “Leads’’? 


Ro—e—s is just as happy as if he was all there. 
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Latin, 11 


(Continued from page 254.) 





At Miss Hall’s last recitation J. Henry Marshall, 
in the name of II. English V., presented her with 
a fountain pen as a token of their appreciation 
and good-will. An appropriate poem was read by 
its author, Miss Heckbert. 

Timid, toddling Freshmen, 
Flippant Soph-o-mores, 

Make the dashing Juniors 
And the reverend Se-ni-ores. 

Teacher to class in the absence of the room 
teacher: “Are you allowed to talk before the third 
belle” 

Honest Abe (Clough) (in deep and solemn 
tones): “Nope; quietness should prevail.” 

We can manage Greek and Latin 
On a pinch. 

We love both, but, oh, you German! 
You're a cinch.* 


Young Spoopendyke purchased a yacht, 
And himself a fine sailor he thacht, 
But she capsized one day 
In the midst of the bay, 
And he “drownded”’ right there on the spacht. 





*Nit. 


2 
Class Editor, Francis J. Mahoney. 


McDonald had ten cents the other day. Next 
morning he had a hot pair of stockings, but 
couldn’t show the ten. I wonder 


There’s a wireless station in Room 31. - Opera- 
tors, Hopkins, Bacon, and Hall. 

Reciting in history, R—s—n—r said that in the 
contests of the gladiators the whole audience was 
often thrown to the wild beasts. 


We are all glad that we'll soon have finished 
climbing three flights,—especially Miss Commins. 

The hearty thanks of the editor are due to 
those few who have supported him; as for the 
others—let it pass. Three more years are com- 
ing, in which they may wake up. We wish to 
thank especially Parker and H. Lewis, who have 
contributed jointly one note. 

We are all glad to welcome a new teacher, how- 
ever keenly we may feel the loss of Miss Hall. 

Teacher: “On the whole, was Nero a good or 
bad emperor?” 
(emphatically) : 
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As the time for the closing of the school year 
draws near, we must bid farewell to our friends and 
exchanges. It has been a pleasure to read the 
numerous papers, which represent schools north, 
south, east, and west, and we hope they will return 
again next fall. If the exchanges have not received 
a copy every month, do not think that you have 
been slighted, for our exchange list has grown so 
large now that different papers have had to be 
omitted each month. 


It may be interesting to our readers to know just 
how our own school paper stands among others:— 
“A fair exchange is no robbery.” 

The Rapiaror (from Somerville High School): 
Your cover design is appropriate. What a cheerful 
paper you are! We are sure that if a person were 
sitting ina cold room reading a copy of the Rapra- 
Tor he would not mind the cold in the least, be- 
cause your paper is itself a radiator in every sense 
of the word. Neatness, taste, and precision play 
an important part throughout your columns. 
You have a fine assortment of good, long stories. 
This is a good example to set to other school 
magazines. In short, RAprIaToR, you are an ideal 
paper.—The Argonaut. 

The Somerville Raptaror is one of the most in- 
teresting exchanges received. The stories are ex- 
ceptionally good, and the cuts of the various de- 


partments add greatly to its attractiveness—Law- 
rence High School Bulletin. 


The excellent grade of paper, Somerville Rapra- 
ToR, and the frontispiece make your publication 
extremely attractive-——The School Life, Melrose. 


Probably the best exchange that we have re- 
ceived is the Raprator. It is a quiet and sensible 
publication, yet there is enough life in it to hold 
the reader’s attention. The initial cut on the title 
page is quite appropriate, for it is characteristic of 
the conditions existing in Somerville: two schools 


united in action—The Artisan, Mechanic Arts 
High. 


EXCHANGES 


The Rapiaror is to be complimented upon the 
quality and quantity of its stories. You also have 
an ample exchange column.—The Institute. 


The Somerville RADIATOR is an excellent paper, 
and should be congratulated upon the number of 
interesting stories it contains—The High School 
Recorder, Winchester. 


Our old friend, the RapratTor, comes to us this. 
month in a new cover. - The contents in every 
way live up to its attractive attire, while the literary 
department is far in advance of any other exchange 
we have yet received—The Sagamore, Brookline. 


You are to be congratulated, RaprAToR, on the 
literary part of your paper, espécially, although 
the whole edition is well gotten up—Crimson and 
White. 

The Somerville Rapiaror—a radiator of breezy 
news.—The Megunticook. 


There is good, sound advice in the “Letters to a. 
Freshman,” published in the Somerville RapraTor. 
—The Dean Megaphone. 


Other papers please take notice. The Somerville 
Rapraror,. December number, has eight long 
stories, and good ones, too.—The Advance, Salem. 


The Alumni column of the Somerville High 
School Raprator is very complete, and the ex- 
change notes are also good. The stories are 
above the average, “A Night’s Rest” being very 
enjoyable because of its humor.—Oak, Lily, and 
Ivy. 

Rapraror, you have our best regards as being 


one of the finest high school papers issued.—Med-- 
ford High School Review. 


The Somerville Rapraror, Somerville, Mass., 
has a new and very attractive cover. The paper 


is well edited, and is one of the best received this. 
month.—The Tiltonian. 


The Somerville High School Rapratror is un- 
doubtedly the best exchange we have received 
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since the last issue of the Stylus. In no other ex- 


change have we found such an excellent bunch of 
stories—The Stylus, Westfield, N. Y. 


Stories of school life written by prep. school 
students as a rule do not find favor with us. 
There is almost always a certain sameness about 
them which makes them the very reverse of inter- 
esting. Once in a while, however, there is an ex- 
ception to this rule. The Rapratror, Somerville, 
Mass., for December, has among its contents a 
number of good stories, and, strangely enough, 
four of these are strictly school: stories, “Hol- 
woes vote, Lhe Winning Gilt,” “The Part- 
mer, and “Will's Christmas. Eve.” A story of 
school that is written properly is as interesting to 
the average student as any other sort of story, more 
so, perhaps, for the fact that the theme is of the 
life he himself is a part of secures his interest at 
the very start. “Tis up to the school boy author 
to sustain this natural interest, and Somerville 
High students in the work which its RaApraror 
publishes have succeeded admirably in this re- 
gard—The Pinkerton Critic. 


The RapiaTor displays fine literary talent. Its 
stories are right to the pcint—The Clarion, West 
Roxbury. 

In the Rapraror of Somerville Latin and Eng- 
lish Schools the Exchange, Alumni, and Athletic 
Notes are well written. The poem, “The Christ- 
mas Angel,’ is good. A little more poetry might 
be an improvement. The treasurer’s statement 
strikes us dumb with admiration. Getting into the 


thousands almost seems like ‘Frenzied Finance.” 
—The Chandelier. 


The Rapraror, Somerville, has a fine literary de- 
partment. Your stories are well worth the read- 
ing.—The Lowell High School Review. 


RADIATOR, we appreciate your hint concerning 
our exchange column. You have a paper you 
might well be proud of. Your literary depart- 
ment is good. ‘The frontispiece idea is very good. 
—The Echo, Dubuque, Iowa. 


Some toast to their dear old school; 
Some toast to their colors fine, 

But here’s the toast 

I love the most, 

It’s to good old 1909. —Ex. 


The evening sky with sunset glowed; 
McAdam strolled from his abode; 
The wild chauffeur, 
With skilful eye, 
McAdamized the country road—Ex. 
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Patient: “What should I do for water on my 
knee?” 
The just graduate doctor: “Wear pumps.’—Ex. 
“My cocoa’s cold,” sternly announced the gruff 
old gentleman to his fair waitress. 
“Put on your hat,” she sweetly suggested —Ex. 
“Generally speaking, women are 
"Wes, theyare a 
“Are what?” 
“Generally speaking.—Ex. 
she: “Have yout seen my rat?” 
de: “Do you mean that thing you wear in your 
hore” 
she. (tritably): “Yes, ‘of, course.” 
Pe Wels ewiy “don t- «vou call it 
‘Twould sound more like real hare.”’—Ex. 
“How I do miss those at home,” said the centre- 
fielder, as he threw wild to the plate —Ex. 
“Fifty miles an hour. Are you brave?’ 
oie. (swallowime another, pint ot dust): “Yes, 
dear, I'm full of grit."-—Ex. 
It is a wonderful school, 
On a beautiful site ; 
Its otis are thenicest ; 
Its boys are all right Ex. 


Teacher (to student who has said that Rome was 
built at night): “Can you prove this statement?” 
student: Yes. Don't all: the books: say. that 
Rome was not built in a day?’—Fx. 
Professor: “All those who are absent will please 
come to my desk at once.’—Ex. 
A fly and a flea in a flue 
Were imprisoned. Now what should they do? 
Said the fly: “Let us flee!” : 
“Let us fly,” said the flea, 
So they flew, through a flaw in the flue-—Ex. 


“Chauffeur, chauffeur, I have a dinner engage- 
ment in Mars in a few minutes. Why this delay 2” 

Chauffeur: “Very sorry, sir, but I have ‘struck 
the milky way, and the propeller is clogged with 
butter —Ex. ore cae 

; x 

Tom: ~Paswhat is a board of edugation ee 

Pa: “When I went to school it was a pine shin- 
ole, —Ex: 

Lady of the House: “I am so sorry little Fido 
died.” 

Bridget: “So am J, mum, many’s the dish he 
saved me washin’.”—Ex. 











rarebit? 





“Do you think raw oysters are healthy?” asked 
a lady of her physician. 


eV J . ee 
| ex es, att replied, “I never knew one to com- 
plain.”"—Ex. 


NO 
OO’ 
i) 


Pi rinr s 


"\wv.0. EATON 


Two little neighbor boys were beating rugs for 
their respective mothers. One little fellow had 
been promised ten cents, and was a little boastful. 

“T’m getting more out of this than you,” he re- 
marked. 

“Why you are not,’ indignantly replied the 
other. “I’m getting twice as much dust.”—Ex. 

First Student: “What’s the ’lectrician doin’ over 
to the schoolhouse?” 

‘Second Student: ‘‘Puttin’ in a ’lectric switch.” 

First Student: “Gee mully! If they are goin’ to 
do the licking by electricity, I quit.”—Ex. 

Johnny: “Paw, what’s the rest of the quotation, 
‘Truth is mighty’?” 

Father: “Scarce, I reckon.”’—Ex. 

“Sir, I want your daughter’s hand.” 

“You may have it with pleasure, dear boy, if 
you'll take the one that’s always in my pocket.”’— 
Se 


“I hope they «don’t give my 
naughty nicknames in school?” 
“Ves inawiucy call me Corns, 
“How dreadful. And why do they call you 
that?” 
“*Caus@in our class, you know, I’m always at 
the foot.”—Ex. 
Citizen —“Have you any letters for Mike 
Howe?” i 
Postmaster: “We haven't any mail for anybody’s 
cow. —Ex. 
“Lives of Seniors all remind us, 
We can strive to do our best, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Notebooks that will help the rest.”—Ex. 
Professor: “What makes the tower of Pisa 
Caney 


little boy any 


4) 
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Student: “Perhaps it was built in a year of 
famine.” —FEx. 


Teacher: “Is there anything you can do better 
than anybody else?” 

Pupil: “Yes, I can read my own handwriting.’”— 
Ex. 

Professor: “What are you doing! 
learning anything?” 

Pupil: “No, sir; I’m listening to you.”—Ex. 

Teacher: “Now, Willie, what month has twenty- 
eight days.” 

Willie: “All of ’em.”—Ex. 

How they say it:— ; 

Freshman: “I beg your pardon, sir, but I fear 
that I did not understand you correctly.” 

Sophomore: “I didn’t hear the question.” 

Junior: “What did you say?” 

Senior: “Huh?”—Ex. 


ALL RIGHT. 


A right-handed writer, named Wright, 
In writing “write” always wrote “rite.” 
Where he meant to write “right” 
If he’d written “right” right, 
Wright ’twould not have wrought rot writing 
er lea: —Ex. 
Teacher (to reciting pupil): “Sit down. 
one prompted you.” 
Pupil (pointing to prompter): “I didn’t hear him 
speak.” —Ex. 
“When has a mill pond no energy?” 
Pupil: ““When it’s empty.” —Ex. 


Are you 


Some 


“There is one sign that should be placed over 
every letter boxin this;city 

“What is it?” 

“Post no bills.”—Ex. 


Hh 
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CAMYBELI;08 


Waters, sanborn, English, 02, M. I. T., 703, 1s 
employed by W. T. Sanborn & Co., engineers and 
machinists, Birmingham, Ala. 

IeecsiesG, Fuller, English, ’03, is a 
Smith College. 

Charlotte A. Norton, English, ’06, Marion R. 
Henry, English, 08, Hattie N. Baker, English, ’02, 
and Nina Gilley, English, ’08, are all students at 
Boston University. 

ieroy (. Hitzherbert, English, ’07, 


Senior at 


Clarence D. 


Maynard, English, 05, and Paul H. Pearson, Eng- 
lish, “07, are taking special courses at Massachu- 


setts Institute of Technology. 

feunye, jouett, English, 96, M..I. T., °01,. is 
assistant engineer of the New: York Central & 
Hudson River Railroad at New York city. 

The engagement is announced of Miss Luella 
M. Strout, English, 07, to Stanley Cobb. 

John M. McMillin, English, 03; M. I. T., ’0%, is 


with the Denver Gas & Electric Company, Den- 
ver, Colo. 
The following are students at Tufts: Senior, 


Winthrop Sears, English, 05; Juniors, Benjamin 
LE. Dolbear, English, ’06, Carl leton P. Jones, Eng- 
ions, Ol, Sidney L. Savage, English, ’06, Elmer a 
Whitney, English, ’06; Sophomores, Minot J. 
3rown, English, °06, Byerett W. Ireland, English, 
Gieames B, Lowell, English, 03, Aaron B. 
Noyes, English, ’05, Augustus B. Tripp, English, 
06, Carrol N. Whitney, English, 706 ; Freshmen, 
Harry A. Atwater, English, 06, Almer E. Blunt, 
English, ’07, Harry Cohen, English, 08, Frank W. 
Merrill, English, ’08, Effie M. Rie English, 08. 
Roscoe M. Pres ouse: English, ’06, is a Sopho- 
more at the Medical School. 


Among our graduates studying at Technology 
are: Seniors, Alonzo Ware, Chester Jacobs, Sa 
lish, 05; Juniors, Richard ‘ap Fernandez, English, 
06, Floyd Jacob Pitcher, English, 06; Sopho- 


to 
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mores, Emmons J. Whitcomb, English, ’07, Mer- 
ton Hopkins, Harold Babbitt, Leroy Fitzherbert ; 


Freshmen, Arthur Campbell, English, ’08, Ralph 
H. Riddell, English, ’08, Rupen Eksergian, Eneg- 
lish, °08, William Roy Glidden, English, ; 08, 


Archibald W. Laurie, English, ’08. 
Arthur L. Wallon, English, ’00, 


with the engineering department, 
Company, Seattle, Wash, 

Leslie S. Wiggin, English, 05, 
at Dartmouth. 

Raymond F. Tift, English, °03, 
Brown University. 


Mie Te 0. as 
Seattle Electric 


is now a Junior 
iS ar SentOG at 


James A. Murray, English, ’06, is completing his 
second year at the Low ell Textile School: 

Pierce P.-McGann, English, ’07, is a Freshman 
at Tufts Medical School, at ston: 

William E. Denvir, English, ’05, is a Sophomore 
at Tufts Dental School, Boston. 

Mabel Easton, English, °01, Mt. Holyoke, ’07, 
has, after a three-months’ course at the Chicago 
Institute, which is a training school for Ghicaan 
workers, accepted a position in Newark, N. J., as 
extension sécretary-of the, Ys WuC. A) 


Florence E. Adams, English, 07, is now com- 
pleting her second year at Radcliffe. 


Mester Ra Grant. tnchsh 00. M7 Lae is 
employed by the Seattle Electric ae 


Seattle, Wash. 


Edward I. Chase, English, ’04, is a Senior, and 
Herman A. Pauly, English, ’07, is a Sophomore at 
the Massachusetts Agricultural College. 

Philip. Hinkley Enelish, 02. Medteb.s Voss 
with S. A. Warren & Co., paper manufacturers, 
Cumberland Mills, Me. 

Ethel W. Brown, English, ’05, has since leaving 
school studied vocal music. She is considered a 
very promising soprano singer. 
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Ralph S. Loring, English, 97%, M. I. T., ’01, is 
with J. E. Tourtello & Co., architects, Lewiston, 
Idaho. 

Guy E. Brown, English, ’08, is a Freshman at 
Tufts Dental School. 

Merton W. Hopkins, English, ’07, is taking a 
special course at Massachusetts Institute of ‘Tech- 
nology. 

Ernest L. Nichols, English, 99, is manager of 
the Worcester plant of A. Mugford. He also has 
charge of the Boston office, which has entire con- 
trol of northern New England. Mr. Nichols has 
recently moved to Worcester. , 

Miss Florence J. Derby, Latin, ’07, is training 
for a nurse in the Trull Hospital at Biddeford, Me. 

Louise Thiery, Latin, ’05, will graduate from 
Wellesley College this June. 

Rhodes Robertson, Latin, ’04, Harvard, ’08, has 
received the Hilton scholarship in the Graduate 
School of Applied Science, Harvard University. 

Irving Colman, Latin, ’05, is a Senior at Tufts 
College. 
~ Laura Elliott, Latin, ’04, is working at. the: State 
House, Boston, as typewriter and stenographer. 

Bergen Reynolds, Latin, ’06, is a member of the 
Theta Delta Chi Fraternity at Massachusetts Insti- 
tute of Technology. 

William Dolan, Latin, ’06, is a Junior at Har- 
vard this year. 

Charles 1. MicGrossan, atin, “03, Harvard). 06, 
is a third-year man at Harvard Medical School. 

Harriet Wedgwood, Latin, ’07, is in the Sopho- 
more class at Radcliffe, as is Florence Adams, of 
the same class at the Latin School. 

Richard=Bell, Latin, 704, Harvard, 08; 1s now an 
the Harvard Medical School. 

Alexander Blyth, Latin, ’05, and . Fred Skillin;, 
Latin, 07, are Sophomores at Tufts College. 

Bessie G. Fuller, Latin, °05,~eraduates “trom 
Smith College this June. 

Myrtle Merrill, Latin, 05,15 an assistanteat the 
Somerville Public Library. 

Ralph Whitman, commonly known as “Dutch,” 
Latin, 07, is a Sophomore at Dartmouth. 


Margaret Sargent, Latin, ’07, and Helen John- 
son, Latin, 08, took up music this winter with 
Mrs. Grover, of Canton. 

Arthur Soule, Latin, 04, Dartmouth, -’08, is in 
business with his father in New York city. 

Leslie Wiggin, Latin, ’05, who graduates from 


Dartmouth this June, composed part of the music 
for the Prom Show. 
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Lucie Kramer, Latin, ’08, is a Freshman at Rad- 
clifte. 

Ethel M. Cole, Latin, ’05, Tufts, 709, was on the 
committee for the annual reception to the Seniors, 
given by the All Round Club, which took place last 
Friday evening. 

Seward Jarvis, Latin, 06, is a member of the 
Phi Delta Theta Fraternity at Brown. 

Prescott Wild, Latin, ’07,, is a. Sophomore at 
Harvard College. 

Ruth Martin, Latin, 708, is taking a post-gradu- 
ate course at the Somerville Latin School. 

Marion Cousens, Latin, ’04,. Radcliffe, ’08, and 
Enid J. Cutter, Latin, 06, recently visited the high 
school. Miss Cousens is teaching Latin and Eng- 
lish at the Bourne High School on Cape Cod. 

Katherine Bradbury, Latin, ’08, is in the Fresh- 
man class at Smith College. 

Winifred Bruce, Latin, 06, is working at the 
Massachusetts Accident Company's on Devon- 
shire street, Boston. 

Gertrude Baxter, Latin, ’06, is a member of the 
Junior class at Radcliffe. 

Allen Elliott, Latin, ’05, and William Elliott, 
Latin, 07, are both members of the Kappa Sigma 
Fraternity at the University of Maine. 

‘Kenneth P. Hill, Latin, ’07, is a Sophomore vat 
Harvard. 

The double-page drawing of Arthur C. Gow, 
Latin, ’06, Dartmouth, ’10, in the Prom number of 
the Jack-o’-Lantern was one of the features of the 
publication. 

May Sharkey, Latin, ’08, is now at Dr. Sargent’s 
Physical Culture School, Cambridge. 


———- 0+ 0-0-0: 


Resolutions 


The class of 1912 tender their classmate, Miss 
Catherine Allen, their heartfelt sympathy on the 
sad death of her beloved brother. 

R. M. Garland, President, 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 


The class of 1912 tender their classmate, Miss 
Anna Johnson, their heartfelt sympathy on the 
sad bereavement of her beloved brother. 

R. M. Garland, President, 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 


The class of 1912 express their deepest sympa- 
thy to their classmate, Miss Kathleen Calnan, on 
the very sad and sudden death of her beloved 
brother. 

R. M. Garland, President, 
Agnes N. Cameron, Secretary. 


SOMERVILLE FOOTBALL TEAM, 1908. 


Top Row, Dickerman, Baldwin (Coach), Hurley. Second Row, Cheetham (Manager), E. Garland, Woodman, Coleman, Hunnewell, R. Garland, 
Mr. Jones (Treasurer). Third Row, MacDonald, Nolan, Russell, Forg (Captain), Coldwell, Cousens, Pease, Bottom Row, Howard, Gustin, Donahue. 
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Rindge, 6; Somerville, 1 


Somerville played her first league game with 
Rindge and lost, 6-1, although it took ten innings 


to do it. Pike was in the box and pitched well ex- 
cept in the second and tenth innings. Norton 
played a great game at short. 

Rindge started in the first inning and had three 
men on base with none out. Murphy fanned, and 
on a grounder Norton fielded perfectly to Garland, 
who nailed O’Brien at the plate. The next man 
struck out. ; 

In the second the first man was passed, and went 
to third on a wild pitch and then stole home. The 
bases were full again this inning, but Pike steadied 
and struck out two men. 

There was little doing on either side until Somer- 
ville’s part of the eighth. Parks was hit. - Gar- 
land bunted fair, and they were advanced by Pike’s 
sacrifice. Donahue then lined out a fine hit. 
Parks came in, but Garland took too much time, 
and was out at the plate when the run would have 
won the game. The ninth passed quickly, but the 
tenth was terrible. Rindge landed on Pike’s 
curves, and when the smoke cleared away five runs 
had been added to their score. Somerville in her 
half died tamely. The score:— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. 


LARD, PO; rages 
IGERO NS BEES re soe Ls ke pened OE aL seh Fe eon 
IDORAMT EAA iins's ohio ae a cee O&O ie ape aaa 
MeDonald ibe eee eine O°) oA RRL 2 Sac) a ree 
Maxersaritatwy., bien ks tea tix O 280 2) es a ame 
IN Chae aR GW oil ee ok OO eae eee, eee) 
EEK S, SOLS wees bs Fe Gla eree ek Ls RO ie ee ee 
lesarianie: Sats Ch We see ee, Ot oA? VOM re Mame 
Led one en we ee AT Qo 0) 0 Ea ae 


R? ‘Garland "Gonn-o ae eee 0 <°0 alee 
Lotals: viata. ee uaeemes 1. 5 2800726 eae 
Revises 
t. bAopiOeia wee 
©’ Brien. 28's 55 Gikacasr ee eee 0 * 30 see 
WilsonteCiccy) <5: ese cee ene 0 02827) ee 
Fritz, Apso aoe ee ee ee 1. SIO eee 
Maroliy; Das 0: een ene 1 Ue 
Metiviers 2Di40, sis-o e306 eee 1. Oa oer 
Fairbanks, "lis yeu ee 0... Us) Bee ee 
Aitchison, sf fvesten > ae ee 2. O02 ee oe 
Hayes, 3D ty sbieo 4s so) ieee 1. 2 
CumMings, (Cliwanter enone 0. Ste eee 
Totals. Vice ieee eters 6.10 SOR Ss ie 
Inning Ste eee eee ons 12345 6 7 S90 
Somerville High: ...:+.20°0 0.0 0 0) ORISORO =e 
Ro Mele iep ne ie 010000000 5—6: 


Two-base hits—Fritz. Sacrifice hits—Pike (2), 
Metivier. Stolen bases—R. Garland, O’Brien (3), 
Wilson, Murphy, Metivier, Aitchison, Hayes (2), 


Cummings. First base on balls—By Pike (5), by 
Fritz (4). Struck out—By Pike (12), by Fritz (3). 


Double plays—Norton to Donahue, Norton to 
Donahue to McDonald. Passed balls—Garland.. 
Wild pitches—Pike. Hit by pitched ball—Parks 
by Fritz. Time—2 hours, 20 minutes. Umpire— 
Smith. Attendance—550. 

0-9 -0-@-0--o-0 


Somerville, 9; Groton, 8 


Somerville won her annual game at Groton on 
Wednesday, May 12, in the ninth inning by the 
score of 9-8. With the score 8-5 in favor of 





(Continued on page 268, ) 
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SOMERVILLE BASKET 
Standing: Mr. Jones, Dickinson (Coach), Cheetham, Manager), McCarthy. 





Sitting: Hurley, Duggan (Captain), Park 


BALL 


3, Pierce. 





TEAM 


Lower Row: Taylor, Forg. 
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Groton, Somerville came to the bat determined to 
do something. With the bases full, Mixer made 
a beauty two-bagger, clearing the bases and tying 
the score. A moment later Parks hit the ball for 
what looked like a home run, but the winning run 
came in as he turned first, and he was only credited 





with a single. The score:— 

LNHIN GS Werte. sees eeteeas dae 3 40D 0 i 8 n) 

Somervillegiaig0.” pear eee: A030 *%0: 0m 90 8074-9 

(STOtON Gon the ics cesar ere 23.0 30-0 0.0 0—8 
Three-base hits—Mixer, Hardwick (2), Two- 

base _ hit 1 Sacrifice hits—Donahue, 

Bryce, Sturgis. | Stolen bases—Donahue, Pike, 


Webb. First base on balls—Off Lewis, off Hurley 
(2), off Bryce (2), off Sturgis (4). 
ball—Norton. Passed  balls—Colt. Wild 
pitches—Sturgis. Struck out—By Lewis (2), by 
Bryce (3), by Hurley (2). Double plays—Baker 
to Alsop. Umpire—McGrail. 

Ie or oe 





Somerville, 1; English high, 6 

Somerville lost her second league game to Eng- 
lish high because of the poor support given the 
pitchers. 

Captain Donahue had an off day and made some 
bad errors. In the first he tossed the ball to the 
gate, letting the man go to third, where he scored 
on a single. The third inning was one -which 
made Somerville’s fielding look bad. 

Green made a single and was advanced by Mc- 
Naught’s safe bunt. Klein bunted to Pike, who 
could have easily thrown him out, only no one coy- 
ered first. Kelly rolled to Pike, who caught 
Green at the plate. Errors by McDonald and 
Norton and a single and two stolen bases brought 
in four runs. Hurley took Pike’s place, and fin- 
ished the game. 

Somerville batted feebly all through except in 
the ninth, when on an error and two timely hits she 
scored her only run. Hurley held the opponents 
from scoring except in the fifth, when errors by 
Donahue, Nolan, and Ned Garland and a single al- 


lowed Roberts to cross the plate. The score:— 
SOMERVILLE HIGH. 

T. 9 i Dina pOn pede 
IN GTEOG, TSS tek ace notte we eye horde LO a a0 ere, 
Donahue, A tera Rees OE SON RL Se igs ane a 
TES WO Se k's eerste Sivenbaees Bis les Ore Ler age Oars A 8 
PGE Ne aD cise. cit ore ts Oia ae he Ae a 
NOM Cil en coe heer ice 0 227 We 0 eet 
UN WESC gy oh RR eRe eee 0.0 Sal <0 Tao) 


Hit by pitched’, 
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McDonald! bt. ooo ane ae 0 <td. Sse 
Parks, OD ates oks oe ole tanewe 0 O Of2aiee 
Ri Garland tC es oa eee 0 0 (Saas 
eyGarlaned elie: ce ne eee 0 .0 eG aa 
E@tals ihr oat o's sash ene 1 52 
ENGLISH HIGH. 
r... DDS promaamee 
McNaweht, “cil re tek eee > Lo. > Lee 
Klein, Lf Ne ious oa ha dogmts coin ena 2. SOR 
Kelly, OD ante derake tee Neewear eee ener 1 ol ee 
wih D cl. gees es eed, 0.° ° O Se ee 
JRIV iid, SS: LOD pees cc) he raanee 1. 0-32 ee 
Kinney) d Dement ote 0: 2) 12a 
Roberts, 2biS see) . see ee 1 2 
Whiteley; jict hereon 0. 1 eee ee 
Nelson, ci Siitha on eee 0 QO - Soa 
ASLEEN,. DP. Ree ok eee eee 0 35500 
Totals 42 sens «bene ose 6 1) S27 ee eee 
[pinigesi eee. ot- os eee 123 415 Ogee 
Somerville lich... <2. mee 0000000 0 1—1 
English<Hichis).- os aonemmer 1040100 0 0—6 


Three-base hits—Green. Two-base hits—Kelly. 
Sacrifice hits—McNaught, Hurley. Stolen bases. 
—Kelly, Janvrin (2), Roberts. First base on 
balls—By Hurley. Hit by pitched ball—Nelson 
by eee Struck out—By Pike (4), by Hurley 
(4), by Green (8). Double plays—Roberts to Jan- 
vrin. Umpire—Tom Murphy. 

000-0 Oa 


Somerville, 2; MAdedford, 10 


Somerville managed to give the game to Med- 
ford on May 19 by “making many errors, and quite 
a few points were stretched to make the number 
ten. Pike pitched well considering his support. 

Every run of Medford’s was the result of Som- 
erville’s punk fielding. 

In the first they scored on Donange s error and 
a base hit. In the next inning Donahue showed 
his throwing ability by heaving the ball to the 
fence, but fast playing barely prevented a score. 
The rest of the scoring resulted from similar faults. 

“Pep” Cousins played well, making two hits, 


one put-out, and no errors. The score:— 

Tin gS tect secret eee 123.4 5°6 (jee 
Somervilleshioh =... 00010001 0— 2 
Mediord Coligie sets ee 10011041 210 


Stolen bases—Hurley, McKeown, Munroe, Bar- 
rows (2), Blakeley (2), Early. First base on balls 
—By Mixer (2), by Fahey (2). Passed balls— 
Fahey. Struck out—By Pike (8), by Mixer, by 
Fahey (12), by Hamilton (2). Umpire—Fitz- 
gerald. . 
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SOMERVILLE BASEBALL THAM, 1909 
Top Row: Rich, Dickinson (Coach), Lewis, Hurley. 
Second Row: Slater (Manager), Pike, Parks, R. Garland, Mr. Jones (Treasurer). 
Third Row: Cousens, Mixer, Donahue (Captain), Nolan, Ii. Garland. 
Bottom Row: Norton, Miles. 
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Somerville, 1; Brockton, 2 


On Wednesday, May 26, Somerville lost to 
Brockton in an exciting game, the score being 2-1. 
Somerville’s team was all changed about, and they 
would have won but for their customary errors, 
making only nine. 

Hurley pitched well and did great work at the 
bat, making two singles out of four times at bat. 

In the second Cousens walked, stole second, 
went to third on a hard throw, and came home on 
Hurley’s base hit. 

In the next inning a score looked probable when 
Donahue started with a scratch hit, went to second 
on Pike’s sacrifice, reached third on a. pass ball, 
but died there. In the sixth and eighth men were 
on base, but inability to hit failed to bring them in. 

Brockton’s two runs would not have been scored 
but for Somerville’s errors. In the fourth a man 
knocked a two-bagger, with two out, and scored 
on a muffed fly by Pike. In the sixth Reilly made 
a hit, and had reached third on an error, where 
Donahue threw to Parks and had him nicely 
caught, only Parks dropped the throw, and another 
run came in. In the ninth Somerville showed 
some fine playing. Norton dug a fierce grounder 
out of the ground, tossed the ball to Garland, who 
snapped it to Nolan for a pretty double. The 
score :— 


TEAS Be See foes eG a ue 1213 A D6 8B 9 
Somerville: Mich .¢.s.....05 O M1 E00 YOO SO Sat 
POC OM UELIO, |e ies. G4 ote 00010100 0—2 

Two-base hits—Nolan, Roland. Sacrifice hits 
—Pike (2), Roland. Stolen bases—Cousens, 
Hurley, Swanson. First base on balls—By Ward- 
well (2). Hit by pitched ball—Cousens by Ward- 
well, Swanson by Hurley. Passed balls—Egan. 
Struck out—By Hurley (4), by Wardwell (9). 


Double plays—Norton to Garland to Nolan. 
i i Time—1 hour, 40 minutes. 
S08 
Somerville, 3; Dorchester, 7 
Somerville lost her third league game to Dor- 
chester on Monday, yan 31, in an interesting 
game, by the score of 7-3. Somerville played in 
sood form, and but fo a few errors might have 
won. Norton played a snappy fielding game at 
short, although some of his throws were a second 
late to reach the bag. Garland played well at 
second, and Donahue, as catcher, played a great 
game, throwing perfectly to second. Both pitch- 
ers did well, although Hurley was hit harder. 
Dorchester scored i in the first, when Boles, who 
had been hit by a pitched ball, scored on Pike’s 
artistic muff of an easy fly. In the fifth and eighth 
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three runs were scored in each on account of 
errors and timely hits. 

In the fourth Mixer made a hit, and a little later 
scored on a dandy hit by Garland. 

In the seventh Somerville made two more on hits 
by Norton and Donahue, and a pretty sacrifice by 
Pike. 

Mixer played a fae game in the field for Somer- 
ville, and Cruikshank, Pat Dorchester, was as fast 
as lightning, three or four times robbing Somer- 
ville of would-be hits. The score:— 


DORCHESTER HIGH. 


b.h.p.07 say te 
36168, 1h, cee Re ee 2 Sh aa 
Cruikshank, ii) on. ..2 oat eee 2 | 28 eee 
Eraser, 2Diee tise oto 1 G3 eas ee 
Sullivan, TDONe seiew set ok Lee 1 - he 
Abbott, Cita a. 6 vas oe tO" 0a 
Hoernle,.s:S 4 j..a hee oe 1 ~ ge 
Cp. Conley Bian. ai ea ee 3° 0a teew 
Cunning hats, 20%... 02k eee 0 262 eee. 
JA Conley, pte in. Pees ee Li ee 
Hardy puck ee 0 (00 0game 
otals:. cameras. 2000 l eee 12° 27 
SOMERVILLE HIGH: 
D.n.p.Oeaaes 
Donahue,<c ee. ost eee 2. 65) Tone 
Pike cls foes ons ote ee 0. (0305 ar 
Nolan» 1b) eae eo: eee ee 1-29 ae 
Hurley, psa ee cee eee 0° Dror ee 
Mixer) tt dee its see eee 1. «3 LO oa 
Lewis) Ui2505 pees iets eae ee ee 0 _ daar 
Patks, OD, eeweete oe etna O (a2 Sea: 
Garland; 2b; yameeie oe eee eee L326) See 
Norton; 8362 o2). rene ane 1: “OSes 
Totals ene sais $07 205 tee ee 6° 27 Pome 
Louth ax Silgicc Baten are a unit") 1238 4 5 6 7e8e5 
Dorchester righ ss o\. 0 we 1000300 8 0-7 
Somerville Highs, 65.65 05h 000100 2 0 0—8 


Runs made by—Boles, Fraser, Abbott, Hoernle, 
C. Conley, Cunningham, J. Conley, Donahue, 
Mixer, Norton. Sacrifice hits—Cruikshank, Cun- 
ingham, Pike (2). Stolen bases—Boles, Hoernle, 
Nolan. First base on balls—By Conley (8). Hits 
—Off Conley, 5 in 7 innings. Struck out—By 
Conley (4), by Hardy (1), by Hurley (5). Double 
play—Norton to Garland to Nolan. Passed balls 
—Cunningham, Donahue. Hit by pitched ball— 
Boles, Lewis (2). Time—1 hour, 48 minutes. 
Umpire—Tom Murphy, Harvard. Attendance— 
1,400. 
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Head Master. 


EDeOWetS IL), (SE n ee i 27 Warren Avenue 
Masters. 

Frank M. PTAWHE Sena sacs es cesses seo. ce. 257 School Street 
COMEWIKOS IL. AUIGH OTe ale nce arr 28 Franklin Street 
Sub-Masters. 

George PV TRA OSIAVON Sis o oie ccc avec wiice'tie < ¥ sca eae 13 Arlington Street 
ARV ICID ayaa SDS SSO 22 et ea ee 16 Pleasant Avenue 
Sees RIV ONDA © 6M. sacs scic oso: + ave arn. voc ecnes orere « 61 Boston Street 
Teachers. 

LOETGSS WG TE th en 133 Central Street 
LDAEGLO AS SINGS Cec Oa ar 26 Batavia Street, Boston 
IMEPS. TLG@teh (GRIT Si 0 ae eer 51 Elmwood Street 
Nu oell (Eke (Oni OI ae 49 Trowbridge Street, Cambridge 
ieee CHEMO Omer ILI Silsie. cies Sees eke 15 Grand View Avenue 
Cerne m i Ela ees. hee sce bee ssaeeess+ 089 Walnut Street 
Miaibelp WOWKED, cs... oh eee. 88 Hancock Street, Cambridge 
ULE ehy >: (COWUAE SF he en 427 Shawmut Avenue, Boston 
Grace H. W. Sprague. ....230 Massachusetts Avenue, Boston 
INialiray tS: NS Sha elle aT Re nee ee 60 Albion Street 

; Teacher of Music. 
Sb IENEWvhcS TEI ENO NES Vs ee Ce 46 Pearl Street 
Janitor, 
INGRRSTOIN, TEC hEIIRNES a eee 51 Oxford Street 
Seniors 709 
SMENGIRS UNS, TEC 1S 34 Albion Street 
TEMS 2iCGy  WAOSIEH SS 5 Bg okt eee eee ee 419 Broadway 
Teye\st, ANOLE TY, (ae rrr 90 Bromfield Road 
(Sees, (CHG) eae aaa a 247 Highland Avenue 
Ch mmacmanimmeliGe Nook. ol. b. eke shed ce hele ss 27 Bow Street 
(GKESIVE i  OVIBE E97] Da rn 11 Oakland Avenue 
Siielkwemine mae WIZ aADet. ss + a's «ls es ss 15 Evergreen Avenue 
(UO As Ler el ON Ce 16 Curtis Street 
(ON GIGES igs 1 O10 Cs 1 16 Curtis Street 
Moen, Wmmmestine Zo... ccc ee cella ue 129 Sycamore Street 
PoOSa in weumepethy EY. a. ce sea ees sess BO Putnam Street 
(QUO Sec), | | ati eal Ota en 30 Putnam Street 
Wool uiabetn Fi... wees eee e es 20-D Highland Avenue 
POPU OT eye cs. cicca sclelac ocleecieccsiecs 86 Greenville Street 
Orman ye ACs. a sles ees 8 o.0 ba eae a 195 Highland Avenue 
emcinite me emelaIM cee y csc os ceases ssese.s5 Thurston. Street 
WIA EV ALIGe: Veit c ie. cscs eee cssecases 201 Medford Street 
LES CUS SETI SM IER (00 2 7 Bay State Avenue 
AMRIT UL ADIEU Du. cies seis sis sv else ee ee be ee 25 Preston Road 
Heed ehiy MNECCtAW IM ieee cos ce es es ascreres 9 Madison Street 
SOTO GV LN OA sic ee ccd se.6e cies nea ae 16 Monmouth Street 
UMAR Oly Tete} esc Cte ein hoa Oe Oto SWI 60 Adams Street 
Paes eeAeOUGIGe: Ag... ces ke cece 19 Cottage Avenue 
taiotemevimicnieds......-.-.+.0+-.--.--6..-0 Westwood Road 
UMVIM OTIC ALCE! VV. cicics cases sereneeeeas 35 Ibbetson Street 
UNA G Con NM ICE) Se INT SAAS ee Peer ee 79 Benton Road 
ee ATCHTC! TAY, con bie cd cicce aisle 4 scars ee si sieiete 41 Brastow Avenue 
Rem TAPE LAs -<'s'e fe 0.0 tle a vies olseea seep eae 16 Kingston Street 
PRN EAA SE TOT OLN S's cise leve seen ccpee « eieis dies 13 Sanborn Avenue 
ame VEC DCL IVE. wie sis ts esses se pee ee ee 73 Columbus Avenue 
eA UME LEN Ve | arste anole? s: Sicbe ce sive, wise, eaves s ge 40 Houghton Street 
eCRMME NEEL) ERC ecco sic ees ale ae fhe ae ene 8s 163 College Avenue 
MMMM EGE ENS 8. cs sii dveldl si's.e;e! oie iecci diesels s:s wehsn aisles sas Als Lee Street 
Mer mrey7el, -ckcerace ods acetaseiec oniee eso. Miner. Street 
MiPeeatie Min. ..ssgscass cess sessactvaes-o Lhnurston Street 
MICHEL MOrtTudG GS... cc. ete ewe esters 20 Pleasant Avenue 
a Nea TCACTOYEM Hs yoo cs wns nic sual) soars ole eheeie 74 Chandler Street 
TISAI MMMI ONTO ER c.g ois.ci ors.p's « sles aru eltisie Sp waters ea 10 Grant Street 


GAM ET TITCOi IVs o.oo sole ol aveyeie Oreo cie oS see 160 Walnut Street 


27, i 

Owler-wlsabellamGantag4 taas ene ae eee Browning Road 
Perry, Emma NDA Preis tea cv eellead She dae eo kee 48 Everett Avenue 
TONGA es. HU NaGle IBS Chaba Re RRL ERER OH EE Pie 14 Dartmouth Street 
EVA VaMOCsy AUG eH Ree ee wath One eae Lee 45 Bromfield Road 
Reeds Mabelie Mem enaassne seas sete ose 30) MorestaStrece 
Rice eOlOL CnC Vee tere Ran es eae eee. 33 Grant Street 
Sawyer, Marions VWievewss24)8:s.2s0-4-5.2381 UMedtord Street 
Kelana, INEM IL BAe 6 men Bleck Gb Ke LAA oy 472 Medford Street 
Shawemiuawrertes Mire rcnG in int ken oe 92 Central Street 
ShepandsroceliawlViEwer ratte rl. ome ene 162 Sycamore Street 
Sidebottom, Lillian B...................21. Dartmouth Street 
Smallwood, Mllen A........................53 Chester Street 
ShOeUnG OL JeWeNeiciepl G8 > ce aye Bee ag See ke 34 Browning Road 
SVKASGCSAS GAtiiCen Ma anya steal nS 438 Medford Street 
STEN SIOISE, | MA IBN OXEs) SIS eee bees AES ek a 16 Brastow Avenue 
pe AVE Orerae Culahyicn Mh On ten Orrin Sen ke Meee 9 Sycamore Street 
Abkeupal Copies Sal Witenes ys. a aa) Ae bo a Se ray ue are ee Pak 15 Howe Street 
ARSE KON Vedi ool alll Weta. TEN Welt: § ak antetet binant kere eee 39 Hancock Street 
NWVCHIEW.O GEE NOSED Mer en een een te ea ee 120 Pearl Street 
WATER EV ss aOremey vAcc a nat-aiha mad Gn ke 38 Wallace Street 
AAU Oeies Neca MWR CELE ey BEST. BAe cee borer 42 Franklin Street 
DUBIN age WEN Dna tyR(ERS Ue ecto: ba icnce Petra Bp rie i ce cya eA 446 Broadway 
Wyman; ‘ilelens Iss.0 ssaathaseaadees eeessoeoo Bartlett. Street 
leyeiauavesg, AWeionavebol) (Osa avaokegecrobhs chon eee MMI? wNayeianoe: 
Bennett RalpmyeWa ean nation tyke eee ete 3 Hawkins Street 
Bennett, srieharda: Wis tee hoe eee e ee 49 Putnam Street 
Browne Williaa Jas aa Ale ae eee eoneicks 257-R Beacon Street. 
SUM eA 2 Clouse ee ere nN te tes OCCA StLe ens 
Cabheceiras,§ Eleniya Ia wal cbee ea ae a 6 7 Joseph Street 
Colman ROS CTA pW sb tot nthaeretete peice ae ae 151 Central Street 
Cook, Chester §.............389 Langdon Avenue, Watertown 
Grennen pRObDeKisAME. = Lek Rneene Fae piecien ee eee 61 Adams §treet 
DodZemMGeors es Wetter hed eae ae cree eee 15 Grove Street 
Dusan, eivbatthen: 162s tanec ase a Aten asus ne. 6 Nevada Avenue 
(Geidlenavel Jebwehal UA aA Aas OFF Reta Arcee Une 70 Porter Street 
Guricern Ered: Ce are 6 se ba 2 Oe. ic saan ets 141 Walnut Street 
Henderson s Rayamond yeas «date caielaaae 3 © 242 Summer Street 
ETOWC real Dien Sie hae a eda et en vce card doves 11 Wesley Park 
FUME Welle siVWilIMes setae seen. 28 caves cou con Street 
ELL CChaASOM  EVOD CF Ee Ved at ctt aieredetel ces eacuelecthoeaerees 18 Sewall Street 
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icendally vAlired Heissths.eistineaeasreaensoso Summer Cireen 
Macdonald, Herbert A...................5 Norwood. Avenue 
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Mc Carthyee rans ew imesekies aeiignsre sot te ADORNS tneeh 
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INTER Vint SERS IE Beek o teee ets, cemtiate naka ee cre aden e acs 41 Dover Street 
IME cea SOMITE Cats cis to cranes ters cae ccc ere a ae ecehane 15 Winter Street 
INGE MC Koxoy als Al GdVerS willing hc dou ohio olole Carine poe ae 40 Crescent Street 
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Cohen, SAAN Si Ee Be) orcs @ Ce RN CRE Pee a Mer oe 44 Chandler Street 
Coker, Evelyn dU isien Sede ts eM POCA OER oe ere ae a ee 66 Flint Street 
COMMS pp lerUMLIAT MR Hoesen Alone vere setae eeteiaae 24 Hanson Street 
COMM aly mee nIVes Clow D tev.) escsid Acar pies. chee 24 Otis Street 
Cragin, Mane ALC UMA. ct clomiatom era tits, 48 Meacham Road 
Cummings. WMario Me. vss. as clee awe wees cee 11 Cutter Avenue 
Davis, aU alae Were Ss yin aeting Gia Cat rattons. cat MONE 94 Pearl Street 
Dewire, Louise DANE 5 cteta desta best one cook 399 Washington Street 
Doten, Marion RICO, CRE RETR RIG SE Ot Cae 115 Glenwood Road 
Etheridge, PUG Crm LaPeer tas is eho Soe ee Stee 14 Aldersey Street 
Fall, LTALOTIC Graces s Sica tess stg 73 Mt. Vernon Street 
Ferguson, MEAL RACC Re els s feces cis fas vee 8-6 Pete Mainy Street 
Frazee, TROT HO) Seo coo OOO SOD OEE ESE 15 Oxford Street 
CoilnAORG; pelican sty custo) wield wuctece eicial ckcleca cee a 43 Heath Street 
GeRUin = HURTS SAMAR wears acca haiparstathe tor ace aeAin: 7 Thorpe Place 
Grimes, CCUG) alters exsein Shee a A at ra. 3 cn: ek ees > ae 175 Elm Street 
Hambiet, Alta A. STOP ELEN ONE Oh oa er Rar Ea 374 Oxford Street 
Hanlon, KYW E Wen) al seem ais aire BGI: cite 17 Morrison’ Avenue 
Harrington, Maye Ol. ie slesmacre octets « came OGM” Street 
Hilton, WE AION Neti cele cular ys) Yala. (OS = ISAC OY. seinece 
EP OU Se Sens Cpa <) leiccn Seo aco ens eer cua 6 83 Bonair Street 
Hurley, RUB Las MEU et esac cee ete te ane 38 Wigglesworth Street 
Irwin, UM or the. IMU) aaa sera te 1 Lawson Terrace, Putnam Street 
Kane, GOlSCCS MAC sors hoe techie tre ees 16 Hinckley Street 
Kelley, ECA Liamemer poser ecslenswhciiovera a leete sree »..962 Broadway 
Kyes, VAG edizwaecch Bh share sana eam eMe re Rone aera coe. 84 Jaques Street 
lBperays,, MGs ME ANKes0 (SE) DY Os clas. omeb chain. cece SoG nc Bonn 66 Pearl Street 
Levy, Etta A eho tert hete rickets eee hae eo ae 15 Bartlett Street 
AEOVETNS er EDUC Lian Ewer eye orc eet aerstcaeeeree cookie 27 Flint Street 
MacAdamis, HLleStCRe aa steecoceete deaie. 110 Concord Avenue 
Mack nerson,; Esl SiGs slacmiemerssieccetersisererse ee eats 1 Park Place 
KOI MINE, EEWAS Matas slocboonds oduaocdocke 7 Columbus Avenue 
MeNei perthay Wen oecneon sat. eens eo ConwelleStreer 
INV BH BIGS col ebay Vesa Biches che Boys che oni Ame EM Re ne Rianne 91 Perkins Street 
IVEOLTUS Ot gp Gr CRCMUCLE ae metticac ats enuietere ie i candle «ec eee 85 Glen Street 
Miu etme TCD ay IMD teraere ro ceersroraleineterel sia cater era cele tears 5 Union Street 
NAW eTES(oy als ANIENS BMW aWs Grom console Go Melee ain 41 Franklin Street 
OWler = Dil Zabe che Mpc cites ee UM SLOW oe Ee Oar 
Parkers Gilad vistas lence sv isle Ocrenl dicts os 6 Seite 17. Gilman Street 
IPA UEC Tr Ie G. AW an cacteins sta, ver sheeting sieis we neritc 4 Highland Avenue 
PVCLenS ON) LOS Es sata cesta. taevaratcreterecinacieicen tities 454 Broadway 
ELEy SUZ es Call Ls lm ayia gies ha ahr cdersetene. is co¥ar allay at eravayrohara) ove, anata? 108 Beacon Street 
(Pearson aaa ZOlLe blimps cemarcrels cise Sal evarecetthe tines 136 Lowell Street 
Randalin Marcvaret VAr ac dceerice cs cnds oosoo ILAncoln Avenue 
Pichia d SOM eels aria ey Va wn Ly ete aal ceksearerenerets eta e: 6 30 Warren Avenue 
PUCHALTASOM eAMELECOAVV ie cre slalelsisis sissies «191 114 Bartlett Street 
RRODORUS CINC OMIA sr acsrdlaeraratetia.c sparete ofeveyerete 16-A Norwood Avenue 
EVO OS Gime vpel er blr inser enaie cver ease tee ausraredcrepehat sadvens 7 Dickinson Street 
PRIS LESHS PO CIICL: IME cafe cyapsvavctevsl ere vel'svanonave se ieler’e atepeueltte 11 Dana Street 
SEenumonetaly (Cure Wee? Orga 6 pida nAeinio SOOO OT OR CORDS 14 Wesley Park 
DaAVaee ne MOOI Esa atarceowarauens rl eveicls) cee eleensy one 197 Colleve Avenue 
Ceiiseheaye al d(oln Giel Wigs opicocesee COU ehatclaretshets ....% Landers Street 
Shanney, Mary B. Jl. .2.: Petletehstaelonicreterals 633 Somerville Avenue 
Sime a Gr Mee Gry tyrcusteusiic, satel oaleleiavclerstelelisra's,ets 13 Knowlton Street 
Sipaniigils aside) NS eee nai sod Ole ceucere tosceic On 204 Morrison Avenue 
Se Crem oL ela. a ltrs suey aice 5 seore eneusRehon sithere nace 15 Bowers Avenue 
SKksjolsvewacy, Weeehel MNijs oso tiec ooo u ob oO pulmo o 4 Benedict Street 
MIM TEE Sed) ONO CIV Yaw Wiener tte atere tae! eelletobenelter sreuaker ss 18 Sanborn Avenue 
Wi agaboibllly Moen (Oo ce elo a wpnosancoqocop une 184 Summer Street 
TEV G Tape Cu C Om WNibret ol ot oictieta otal ovohaletofinteleroke stares. 14 Columbus Avenus 
AYVASW Ut aer a Megha all wh Reet e Brae, G oO Ge don OmOOS OF 109 Summer Street 
Weavers LIZA DSTIN Kosice © «ciellelelcelsies/ersseleiciale 133 Central Street 
IW nstalkers whOleTb Elan ceucieietsele sh siare sy 146 Sycamore Street 
ARigereornaoyy MUNG IES Sonadcadooes aren 360 Highland Avenue 
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NVOOdmeAn wt elen RAT tan merm tier r tere 26 Bay State Avenue 
Young, | Carolyn feces cee Att sea 55 Wallace Street 
ZNilsh ley Mtb oKeastN wets So goa0 udado0 c6c040004K0 262 School Street 
Bacon, LOrnestW .vanacdeatonsiactiee cereicn ere 20 Crocker Street 
Blumsack, “lsraielicicitestevcte sielereisten easter ielere 15 Merriam Street 
Branagan, James. “Alcan. cree ct om ce eeimieictieniee. 62 Dane Street 
Brodil,” Tosenh plik cic easle ee cee eee leete tee 12 Aldersey Street 
Carpenter, Martin Es 256 ste Gn cee oe meets 58 Central Street 
Clife; ARTS Raise cre Grece.e sinter are ayes 29 Powder-house Terrace 
Cohen ATO WS. LZ his lo cleltetersterstahere eretetabew’ebete abs 129 Sycamore Street 
Cohen, -Zelmant. owes sere a bene keine -.108 Sycamore Sitreet 
Golbert,: SOMD ISN sc. more eneisien rs otatercia ce enetace 25 Monmouth Street 
Goleman,  EHilip yBee mere cee crete aeie ictejersehemiaraacea evens 6 Otis Street 
Gosta,  ArederiGk: WW iter irehsetoicietetetsts s elereverel 91 Alpine Street 
Crowe) JOHN GH. jo s0 5 wa owe cree Wieveusats ms sieve fas 79 Prospect Street 
@urric; “Harold PVi ice ten rehe nie teketele events otal 15 Campbell Park 
DeCelles,. Meamwler ey lvccrasakel eos veel eteceti oes 46 Ware Street 
Dickernrvan, we harlesmAa sw cmseectewcss soe 339 Highland Avenue 
Dooling, (GeorsewS. cane ese ©. elec e elec 306. Washington Street 
Daurtelley WeESse WA wees wie eee eretic sis ee clea wate oe 82 School Street 
Marrington, = Mester hy wan aims secs cuclstnaus owt s 40 Poplar Street 
Dah WAC ENB RKC SS AC WateS!. OAG aoe ca Aaa mO Omid Octet ORIG 6 942 Broadway 
GAaravAcirs (JOSCBINBE provers sietelstelclevetelstcletedenia os 43 Willow Avenue 
Gules Ear Olds PB emit sacs s alata e eattareiereiatore: >. 78 Pearson Avenue 
Gilinies, “George rel shies oe casas ails bless ecu 2 21 Auburn Avenue 
LEEWUE KE eigen oS ws do abe saonoosoo UnU aos 78 Concord Avenue 
lanlOns COLMCMUSI NPs sOll hls she clele setae eielsts tare 17 Morrison Avenue 
PARIS Ve GWEC walic. ets ctsysieete ale uciete (ofelleieiletstete ts 169 Linwood Street 
FRCL. Se LANITAC Cad Weta raisieters iors) bis sersiieie: lala sileadieete 61 Dane Street 
LTE CLINT LEVON ao coal cle rehehsletscenst evs leuels iaiccalauere 62 Springfield Street 
Henderson, (arog Ay. cate ctvie .\siaeletetsl icles 41 Thorndike Street 
Holdred: (Charles SLi Nta.iist seco sete) deterens 269 Washington Street 
HLOlGen; DUALS: WEEP Ne hehe tecute ke ote elsterelelele lave! 153 Central Street 
LOU E IVY MULLS MLV Viretevareterslaielene tiers) b> Sieheistereteleverens 388 Houghton Street 
LOD Icinsen DOSED AN. ale are teiessleles sixes Oe 73 Columbus Avenue 
Hiopkins; Maurence WT. 62. se. ce wc ccs sees 23 Boston Street 
Johnson, Ralph A..Jc3.....0.......--.29 Mairmount Avene 
iodians) Harold i /odsacseeesibencemaneaclD | Danamstnert 
AROSE AM. DOL | yeraete lols ole ais elatelslele,» jelolls iele le apeue 15 Ibbetson Street 
(welaaterck! Wm bribeyelllenie. UNS Gouda on 13 Conwell Avenue 
Tpaniderss TWOrmtOn WAL. cleccws te gers esse sicisien.® 48 School Street 
PCW AS MEL AL Ol Maas cbc /einicse ate Ulbitere ierelis eie'e areca els 14 Benedict Street 
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IGE WAS; | VWoLULAT CER twa yorcce(sceiioiarscceoleiieie aienoie anaes 78 Cross Street. 
se wis,. “Wiliigime “Ar. oc es oimieiene cee eres 10 Westwood Road 
synch, NAT vin, -Byaec coe sie asteve trees ovsichere toners ..88 Avon Street 
Macdonald, Ray moma Aik: ssietelers <1slovslersiayeretsnels 801, Heath Street 
Mahoney, IDaAnYOM) GNViene le dale ete cyerietieiel ons 437 Winter-hill Terrace 
Mahoney, « PY anels. vols ac «atte: ciate a tetera 16 Parker Street 
Marks; Harold: ioc ch oc seals sisieie ole plots 48 Highland Avenue 
McLean; Prerberts Co aon wk a cmneits «a crepe ere ones 12 Pinckney Street 
Matchell,, sNormaaim Viste tects whens ete ......18 Kingston Street 
Nes; 7 Charles Tze arc%eeisvsualele-s eistele sole vays hicne aeetee Pearson Avenue 
O7Donoshue, “Timothy TW. <1 cess cielo eae 26 Windom Street 
Olson 1GOLCON IW cieie (aise peisteleyste et -aeteettel tel ete .....141 Broadway 
Olson; PWiallace: Bic rs. cicous ie sure «0 os a, cvcveleneietatennene 741 Broadway 
Paxe: CATIDUP SEs cctsiae’sieiele s aie aie aie aienaneeneete 452 Medford Street 
Palmers MarolarGess ac sc icc «cette 18 Bay State Avenue 
IPAarikeryy: sVWiailter eis ects leeteneurere “ing: e.atnie tegen enone 55 Main Street 
Pearson. WAT] SME Wiese hevaeterecrmien eene sielets 208 Morrison Avenue 
Pha pS Aue UL VW eas wiaters te leteteretoneter serene 10 Prospect-hill Avenue 
Plamer; Elsworth 5.2). reas. ote co sctete 197 Washington Street 
Prout, . JAIME|S. Gre Saiive wus sre sm wee sere eleeiatele eer arene 538 Park Street 
PrOUt,--TOSSPH ZAK are ooh eis sso eis ele rence ehelellsteteant tot nmanae 53 Park Street 
dadenoglsioniy Leena Adina Siemon aa ao c0S oO 6 ms Vey tral event 66 Myrtle Street 
Rice; Hreonar dA alk, ce oe eles le elererelele on receannae 51 Avon Street 
Richards) RODS Guicncaiee tice ements ba fa ccavazereberets 44 Day Street 
Richardson, Apter Lf ccc cyereicis «rere ete he eterna 68 Bonair Street 
Rowers, (Wey ric: Reza. cies aes sistets ore niereieeroneee 22-A Wesley Park 
Rosinavuer: vMiOSses vB .e-ciciens sie esis iontrsieteions 100 Pearson Avenue 
Rupert, HM TeEderiGhs tli. ejeileicse ereielsisieie teens 100 Rogers Avenue 
Savuility, ayaa mC Gane aise tevettetie ts «sce tenede reer otane enero 23 Pearson Road 
Smitha, Adserto ee view nisi ae wists) sreie steer etarehet stele 117 Prospect Street 
Steele, HOward: Ww... wcities essesc cers einere Ronan 54 Mystic Avenue 
Mayers) VV iT LestMs “WWizsws «| ove wivesetele sileveun tevetebetsbens 7 Fair View Terrace 
Mina, IDGXter Oise cicce ve toleners overs cehate ene) ehdttene meer aa 6 Warner Street 
Waitt, Maurence” Lr y.ccewcscwses mies 22 Norwood Avenue 
WiarSOwe, STNG yacAis ow oat tusretele oopetamterererne 22 Everett Avenue: 
Waterhouse; GCiaries! AN ic tcseiecicrelerietentstenne 193 Summer Street 
Webb; Earold” dans ok. cc acrsvevstecepehevers aieatelet siete teens 460 Broadway 
Whipple? (Guy: SHis- er enciaeie APPA Orin ccc 20 Wesley Street 
Wihittaker, VWakteR Bic. cca. stele staleletlsreteneiene 11 Mystic Street 
Watson,” Stamleyy iW. -/ .sclcrciene are exeleheloheeie nate 10 Dresden Circle 
Wioodman;, Harter to 5 Aiioecdenceiste ahelenotenstaes 89 Chester Street 
Vor W alten dtc se aciscts sieis aecuy emeietetans 22 Dartmouth Street. 
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Head Master. 


eM MEMPANVIOEN ia. cse sls aces cisenescegesce Dartmouth Street 
Master. 
Mem MOV Vi TUT ELEY ato o.0'6 c's cc's see eels e's ee 62 Highland Avenue 
Sub-Masters. 
PET VEE OMOS s sicissvcs808 0s 00 oe 137 Powder-house Boulevard 
Howard W. Poor.............27 Mt. Vernon Street, Reading 
MOOV GE UATIC ccc ct ence cc aveccceeacs 9 Pleasant Avenues 
MOC SME DOUGH a siccsls ssc sce ess cae caees 49 Boston Street 
ee Van HE MSO Siar cccie ieee 8 0% 44 Orris Street, Melrose Highlands 
Ped emicke ©. SMC... sebe eect ae 135 - Powder-house- Boulevard 
VAAN ee COIDQA N= oo. a's aie: dica ees sisle sicie ese esas 69 Walnut Street 
Laurence A. Sprague....... 17 Perkins Street, West Newton 
PCa eM SIEVE St cit cre s/c cele cid oa s3 od se os esis oe a's 29 Putnam Street 
TOMA SSC DNOTL.. ofc cess ceesees 12 Grand View Avenue 
Teachers. 
BAOMMNICHETONMEIVICT OD osc ae ce ses cece pesos 66 Highland Avenue 
POS EVOUAMSDCE. ch ecccsneesncedheseswes’ 40 Vinal Avenue 
ieee ive ITUTSEOM ss ce cece sees renee 271 Medford Street 
THmurekeie 10 Cn ee oe ee eee 10 Harvard Place 
IOC O AMD DELL... .... 0 ccce ce ccnee cases 15 Pleasant Avenue 
Mrs. Jessamine D. Wolcott........ 5 Swan Street, Arlington 
Un LEXI TES20 65 eee Renee een 66 Highland Avenue 
iis Lakeieyg) Gers) (oe ea 11 Jason Street, Arlington 
one) 2s DOL ae eee eee 177 Central Street 
Air neeaT eT ePMV ET TRC circc cc) oie e:cie, oe eels ole oe 098 oerecen 60 Vinal Avenue 
cZenoebtt a ELUNL.. ec eee tee 65 Langdon Street, Cambridge 
eID AMIS. iscssece cg seed ease ss 18 Mt. Vernon Street 
gE RICE cals 6c cick cise ese cleeesasstceaens 147 Walnut Street 
NGO TUINNTUTIETS. soc ccc settee nnecceeee 47 Wallace Street 
IEG Isl, SHER G2 3 oo lGISIcO Ieee isIo nnn aera 79 Boston Street 
STM CMS ENV gry sea cclais, cin isidiele see vecicic senses 106 Professors Row 
We Wrnia UE AIA SITES) hie ee (5 alse).0:\0,10) 3).0 one): eke usieisle saree, ea: ves 10 Harvard Place 
SC CMIUAMENO ISS: clsic civleieic 0:8 on sivielewesieisiee ne 92 Orchard Street 
Sere Gey TIONG... «ovis ccc cece cece ne ve iers 85 Central Street 
PEACE EIST UOTOLG . occ we ce nce cee nvicns 161 Summer Street 
Nea HIMES TITVOUEETIS 5 62 eclece Si ci ee ces oe aves 83 Munroe Street 
SRO TITAN DTI so c).che, eo 0. 0)0.0.ereie: si'eres% wei sie 15 Prospect-hill Avenue 
Mary E. Hadley. .46 Westminster Avenue, Arlington Heights 
RECT MG A TOIMCNN rac os cicraise:v esac eseseceesaes 60 Vinal Avenue 
Ere ti, FLOW. oc ccc cee nnaccaccenencnnss 60 Vinal Avenue 
Oe ATICLET SON... <. sos 0 cn ccecenes cveevs 8-A Hancock Street 
A. Marguerite Browne..... 5 Concord Avenue, Cambridge 
PrnOe VVIOOO WAL... 05 occ ccc cues nercceee 150 School Street 
NTMI ELA 0 sic ccics cc pose cinsesceceereers 41 Boston Street 
Janitor. 
RASA ICOOTI. < cviccccccsctwescreses sess 30 Berkeley Street 
, 
Sentors 09 
PRPS SOM, ELCIOTY Goercte sc clste oie s c's vic ole ve cele aes 21 Perry Street 
cop rieog, GIG Eee A Sa eee SICIeICIAICA ICO ICO CIcacichc Cncieae 30 Alpine Street 
ieneon, Blanche M..... cessed teesesacs 142 Holland Street 
SEEM ITITTOCO Elion. aos orcs cr secene tects’ 60 Hall Avenue 
Peemea@all, MAlAreG:. wn. ccs ce scccsseasesnns 86 Highland Road 
MUO OLIN. s cctae nodes cccate eden vesensas 61 Hall Avenue 
Meemmmm NATION Ts: catcsess occ ccct ee vtvenss 10 Crescent Street 
Mors, Marcuerite: Boks. ccc cece es cee oes 401 Medford Street 


Mowaditeh, Beatrice Th........ct sete ssess 84 Lexington Avenue 
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SB OVGTEUATNS MEVULUDU te a eeeeas ca oo See thatch od at at ala’ 1538 Willow Avenue 
BOY CG, Bertha, Mimmeietiectterateret og ue cele ele 16 Berkeley Street 
Briggs, Florence liven ferrets, orc acvaians. oth anes nee oes 31 Pearl Street 
Brine, Onettou Cy. ae eon este noo) COlumbus. Awenuc 
Brownvle BEacrices Lamacaccde ait k ats conic cisco 20 Hail Street 
BUM ye AaZzelWiGr tata dd tact tetas Ole WV aShine tOnm Street 
ISUNKEGy  IVOSC) sAtents «aneen sestmecie erie tees, LOVE Stneet 
SULTS eA Mewes ad hess arate naheledrtue level testece 15 Thorpe Place 
Byrnes, Annas WVe..ssccssecseaeecese ssa wexinstom Avenue 
Capote er adithy eI Mise sept) che orks teeta. 33 Burnside Avenue 
Calecssy THelentjaansdes cos tad tea dco oe Pitman Street 
Cznegienih, WNibNs IDE sh ageogbcscubhoobounbe 414 Medford Street 
Chapman, Ser Una s lea. slate actmettelet ciate serciee 64 Church Street 
(OJ FAB El ONISHI es IN Ba oth DREAD oe dob Genk GO oo 25-A. Prescott Street. 
Clarks Mia y. Ea os ator o sar eat aa sh aclaheraiee oe 11 Kingston Street 
Gratt;: HISTOMIVE ait. 6c cttelo ctek eet ole eee. 67 Fremont Street 
Delay, Martha, <Wsssekicnac nee cite eben. 48 Beacon Street 
Donovan, EUramnGes si Mist cassette accisietecien.te-cs 44 Beacon Street 
Drinkwater, | thelueSck tami eotsiaee < «se clas 872 Broadway 
Muncan, Aldice: (Cyne athe tela sialtateteraielas 10 Tennyson Street 
Dunninis, Bile anos ca. acmes cae aie eee 28 Billingham Street 
IMEC SOM) AMUAOTE res ateperetetellstetetelel tie scare 1a etee tore 9 Bradley Street 
Hsdaley Hloridayy si sstentetek etieeitrece in etekiere eters 12 Thorpe Place 
Harrell, Hilizabethy (Giss saa an taste tebe cleiela ot sre ce 23 Berkeley Street 
MaArrells - Gere mae Vix ae cine sinters ieterett wele shale cere 27 Austin Street 
Harrells Maryulisss.en sac stee deo tetentecece berkeley Street 
Meltus;,. Myrtle GAs. + cis idcd cacdemee adatelc obese 126 Cedar Street 
Mishers Bessien Gi dian<g cacricddedtiededs! katie. ser 102 Gilman Street 
Mitsze eral, Wav: Hie ace me aimiier tie cd ares 89 Partridge Avenue 
dS aa aye eA Kata aber anser i ithaca thd dca cake hc 202-A Highland Avenue 
THOUS TU pred GarIan ESky separ cevarssare mee recteuais te teote tetiototare, cho. 48 Summer Street 
Gillacd, Ruth Wyse teres eet s te 0% eletieeretel ele © 415 Medford Street 
Gioude yen: Claraway aad ae td eit oy dota ce hele hesis stein 81 Walnut Street 
Grainger LOWS eanstetet ohetelal ch ahaterotalloketatatal ot state tere 29 Windsor Road 
Greenberg: “ROSE. <as annie, ove, 6a ae wslaeteie « 18 Rogers Avenue 
PVALACOM, © HIMelS Chaarietel citrctatotteteted op clcbalciarcPercls 143 Orchard Street 
eatery NILA ROOMS Etter tereneecteteetetereny tel sietereis 483 Medford Street 
EVAN TNES ey PIII Eye ate seve lated elatal of ot oraParrare apotetel olaketoraitckcrehers 10 Austin Street 
Pieatlyes Mia reare ti. EG: Gis. 4,5 s:01e: ote eeraier «a evarate eee 11 Dimick Street 
EVealyen Way (Grins actus w ovectets sae On be ema ene 11 Dimick Street 
Evea thin MMar eS are trl. pave slorctctetotet het orate cteheree 19 EHastman Road 
ermeon, eGathicen’ Wisse aces ccc ds cede cs 10 Fellsway West 
FATT BA TIGER IV iieera cnn ten atopeh attetel hel ol helolcbal oiehchal lasarare 14 Thorpe Place 
HLOMt WE zeae theo Micverroyeteuet atercdnenct tet Medeketatet ate 38 Houghton Street 
EROLECOMVEBOSSIOGC «Sa ane ctha dake oaaherststcebere oiaietae 22 Hiverett Avenue 
umt ee Carolanes, Is. svens, += ae ate cote tratetelale enna teres 28 Brook Street 
Purley, MaArsaVeee di Aorerstetectatwictste teh oly svete ere 19 Campbell Park 
Joiner eHGith, Hy a+d ae-oas aaa am be ee.ceee eee 48 Hudson Street 
JOImMeR MN ATECG: Tur.c sc ereaice cass) et ache ade sieeaies 48 Hudson Street 
TKennesoms IWiADEL. TUT. cetesle cletiatelolefelstehebel aos atta eta, SRO GWwerys 
King; “hilie’ Ms tinssaeta dae sed howe geecloaas 94 Bartlett Street 
WHE MAT, EV ULI esiteveve ayer eletels Netuterstu lets’ s lelstatet’s 14 Westwood Road 
iinesley, Gladys Asssasasccucsdtoddésssea.oo Belmont Street 
Know less Carrlot Rytaarturctetestcteteiet ts: sneer s 10 Wigglesworth Street 
amb, Willian Ke vous. nsass-eegteusasesrcol ml. James Avenue 
AVSLiChy LOUGORAT DO seatpare siete afereteretetsieiercterers, otels eae 39 Hudson Street 
TTL VC es VLU GLa IVI oredr shana Re Peie tel ole feilel/e Peres Cotes 11 Fosket Street 
TWOWEIOT ie EUSUMOCTS alivch ecisteiens oc mmiateentore tt 6 coh eyes 62 Rogers Avenue 
Lowe. & Crystalis snsaaieedddcontdatieeoo) URichdalew Avene 
MunteCalliany . Lin «clceie ford clase lo aa hares 19 Harvard Street 
IMA CID OMA, Jee EUISLON raters tare el atete! tera ote alata) elie sf ele elias 11 Trull Street 
WiAGden Grace w Hrs son ae easel tchelsd hes cere. 61 Marion Street 


276 


GVEA TITULTAS ERAT CLINI see siete tneiets relearn eae 152 Medford Street 
Melmtosh; “Graces .Hia weet eee ce eee 72 Partridge Avenue 
MekKenna, Wlorence) is.5. ..eckincen reo ted econ lnonvell street 
Meliean,, A vIn16:. Wight, arse acacpetaer mc eich tees 30. Banks Street 
Merritt, Mary. S..6 cates aera eee ce ee aan 21 Day Street 
Maitenell, Marys Wis WDscecisiectee Aone eek 13 Kingston Street 
WVLOORE;.-, ECCI Ey te eiccatens ot oe tener ee eee 22 Robinson Street 
WMOraAN; Ll amGes in. = crac cee rite Veh euea 21 School Street 
MOrean, AIRC) Lian case oe eee 12 Sunnyside Avenue 
WU IRSA, Leahey Ac iee eee ele omer. ete tercre 41 Franklin Street 
NasOmnBGrbinge Ts fio stew cleus stebsie + cette meinc Seen 12 Heath Street 
Nelson (Carrie AN, «. ict. deere wena oe ee 77 Hancock Street 
INIChOTSOIE VESCION). 5 arneten ein eee eae 368 Highland Avenue 
NICH OISON ye VEViUlemtcaeuiem ae ei Gree 368 Hightand Avenue 
INDIES) -FROSCMIMIG Caerte eee che oaine ere ee 70 Pearson Avenue 
INOTCHrOD, GithieiVier meee eis eee 165 College Avenues 
Ogier,, Blancheran cos. cea ecient 9 Elmwood Street 
Olin; “DOLrothvats cometia meme tee ee 49 Cedar Street 
OCN Ci liza euler saaromtercie econ ach Loren renee 99 Pearson Avenue 
ONeill Marea ret sil. aakisceiee citer 347 Washington Street 
Petersen, Word Cwm see eee en eS NLOUREATH EATV.enul 
Pedersen), Jennie, Wawasan oe hoes 8 Mountain Avenue 
Perron, GLACE rE nro crisis cele ie een Lo OLOC Ker Stneer 
IPORECT LH CUGh ws SEyehels ward autem cet meee cat 5 Arthur Street 
VICE OLLG ap E> cul. Victateteknae ales enerete cieeocerarehetue 67 Lexington Avenue 
TE CCHIMEL INS BEN tC CMpeMA ceils Grass. we Fent.co ajc yesttel Mra ete 373 Medford Street 
AUIS Oa, . LUUSly Din cesta eicie cee sic ce ore betel ck 41 Beacon Street 
Bander OSeD mime: Mi Ass cite doce ie eee. ak Grover street 
sek geGreliny my Leb oy oe & Ihe eae erro o apoio ay Gees 40 Mead Street 
RULE OL LS edisel GILG. Mila. cra tereyaleects cro tale viaacscoeelnns 99 Hancock Street 
SS AUeT: gered UL ClOe” WWiriclsa cme Veuevsit toverceercimucies iersierenenencis ete 3 Avon Street 
Sah, MELE TIS Hey sat cnslsicieeinvtetals sacle Une ieee 94 Boston Avenue 
Sel Cee: EAR WEMD aspects a ctaets c tatMEis> ce eNee eaeisic ee 22 Gibbens Street 
MLC VeUSt ml Ncas Caaiitanen ici uibiale em oh & ater ante einem: 138 Lovell Avenue 
BRS SLe ty MEGA Hs. .yclclele hielo © 36 6 seis siete Gee oO ACen Eee 
PETROVA er WV Lea CLO’ SEs... @ a erace vleisiclale gis 6 suttele et 95 Munroe Street 
thompson, Wloréence Mo. ccsesese secre es 134 Highland Avenue 
ee Ue mV VSG: MAUS Subse “ou Slaleieneyar ave ehohe aie aalert 10 Lineoln Avenue 
BRET Moe, te Cr OL BITUMEN cri ‘uve relists, at'c, esse lens alsteralaper 10 Auburn Avenue 
BUG Me me CACO RIMS oe) a. co sis Ninyeuealnrelleetlepsneemen eae 11 Lovell Street 
Reale Otdee er CSUN OTE ir. is 'aie wie lao ele le, eee 982 Broadway 
SUVA ICME EDS 1D OT aM ts ra: avails: ong "a ercilater ene lonevetoeaeieke 40 Gorham Street 
WY s GI VIM ins. ns olels sepaye ale, a alte sale ino) EDelLIMOMt SEC eec 
RVGDSteins GUACSMIVEN Soc. 5:00, 50 orc Gate 2 bis bee ene 17 Grant Street 
SOMGTIGIGNA Ye aera an i? Fa I ee aaa ie ings ee NCAR, Peal Sis 98 Elm Street 
NIECE SUC es EME LEM mie siete calicilasegusnsceells tke ae. ott earns 24 Brastow Avenue 
PSE SMNU GIy gf ERGO BVMicn cats ais live le toile, ateltoyerecaunpepuoois love usecronete 1 Avon Street 
ESS PCIe GV VIBUI RATA VEU ote. ooh nia ols SS ceis v6 fone be Shee Ae 9 Porter Avenue 
Rel SONIA a HEC) Lead) wiki tateite Gilera se louse pis eeieteonie ts 47 Laurel Street 
Pee ed Ck UN GL eed MM WAIN oi aired veleverve cs ¢ chars aeucyensieuevereme e 2 Curtis Avenue 
POUL S, MU UT San (Seer nenwers vere sietelice st tees Wlinte moniae 8 Sartwell Avenue 
PSST aids, accep Sta Gres, a gemstones oleae roto .....6 Gibbens Street 
eS USSU TIN eo VO SH GE MALY Peet averete) ofapehs. Gueke <iere: elle) evans 20 Bartlett Street 
SVN UAL ERLE” Ulanallseete otcbatete ere Butyous ste hue 27 Springfield Street 
RA DebSe. sVVLUECT CNEL os iat atstcins 5 iehstele isis «ioe bcle 19 Perry Street 
SAIN CHEN BW liranratcmaialeese kaletoleies « cc 41 Walnut Street 
Gucetham, THeneveRaccdsccsssssecds cage cevne OO MAVOnN Street 
ladies «GORE DCs sret sete, ch stietetlsie’a\'el's) cher Sreberava abe e 12 Summer Street 
Dohanian, Senekerim M..................202 Summer Street 
oma niwe, FAW ARG. AL. a acals isle «sessile, os ae 42 Moreland Street 
PPLE Ege? EE COL SONG SNS psc See eet as 2 alae ciete Bie & cine cies 22 Dover Street 
MLTR OY EM CEEUIOTIES MeL tres obs lols Flats eletag se eis 231 Washington Street 
OE CLG Cbs ur DOORMAN VE SB uate hee te autirlove see, a loieusvele jes wists Om. 88 Munroe Street 
RLPOOM, SA PehUe WJ. oG.ectsseee ous Gees oe b ooo, WSO WoeAcviente 
NES NARA Liar cH OUGUIL PME fe nie ter oie he chet eta cara aie. alilinTan even ee sae 6 Wilson Avenue 
Cristal. Mester (On, «stale Uwe ee pur me ee 27 Columbus Avenue 
Biss GHL CAV soe UL SME Store oiesre otel yg: 0's Slel eres sialeie alaverd evar 610 Broadway 
ELA KOUM ay INO SIIG) SE. ves aus") 0's atelo oie asi pialensre’pioehe 17 Crocker Street 
AMT COM, | ANMGS. vl cams < afdicrsya see, sus nasi deleue eiete 1 Carver Street 
DATES hOKRM AI CAG Ta. vsiesle «ole cseseisie iais,aaiea)y Gee DO mL nye: | Streenr 
Packet, SA EtNUE IC iNew sae 17 Parker Street, Charlestown 
PACING FE UIE A oe, soe she ws trie fe cayer aus Shinventony aatiab eres 20 Day Street 
PELORATIG es GAT CHSMR Gs es: cree} ate os eeavel gees ehereueiete 52 Hall Avenue 
Aaa GO) ULL SiS VAN Mendes Ss sta ty wie abieusie cece in ieiey ae 71 Hall Avenue 
tolmes; Charles B)....0.....scepasene ene oe eheon, Beacon. Street 
AGMA OFS) cy SCAN Ty. G aise spe 3)0 0 te veNopeyey afer ons, oy 3183 Summer Street 
SoiretiOs MO MaROSt L', o', Wee: sere s oe e ne ean 18 Morton Street 
omnes TA Gelbert : Ls. . seis. ss estes oles 104 Highland Avenue 
ROIS Ae NVREAT) SW cre Weis an, tolecsss ‘0s ork 'eteile nent lite 8 Pleasant Avenue 
esue ands -MENEDIL eile Sn ieye is wie elons 2 ee pialeioue slelsigie ws or Cherry: Street 
STF Temi ol lab ikabt a, «, oboe tse ope ae reas ep viene ile Gus wis 14 Thorndike Street 
TesTLUEMTCLOMMC CW ELI. Tags s 5 bares g «be wigtiebens lel atteede ener 15 Park Street 
SUHUILpLOMTI SLE JI s Leos 5 die sisiels us isis pavon us we tenses 18 Eastman Road 
VTL Te ELCTITY SOX. ofa Sinals co alelsitie en tetsie gabeiee SreOO! COON Seneen 
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IMLOONE; VV ATED ATVI ETC care ohelraroyentieio crarcheivte 11 Wigglesworth Street 
MOPSE, QU” Heese ctes veel eae hoe ee 638 Church Street. 
NIXON; } amCIS Ele aie nis seclcuene tiers che eer ree 141 Hudson Street 
INOwilin; SD UdleyiaEverm > cures see aera eer 19 Hinckley Street 
Palmer SE) AMS Ciiers aie ae otercte ere oust ieee 18 Bay State Avenue 
Pavers, Mis WAIST h s aisltad occ cle icte ee nore 45 Dartmouth Street. 
Pease, (HVOLAN GME ota os 6 ceo menentere 100 Josephine Avenue: 
IRECETSOR -AMenur iC;- Ww tie leis oe cinerea etna 68 Sydney Street 
FPLC Oy pA Ey IVE ic. o's ne die os Welote-o clei cnet tae aaa 11 Pearl Place 
Rich, Samuel Ty... . vatrolas oycal-diiel's\ oie ve ‘esse: ratty ROR RRS 34 Grant Street 
Rowe, Prederick (Riis 6c. 0 cs cea olela aca ete 11 Elston Street. 
TRALSS OTs MOVE OSie di 5 ods eye sue oe torsreta.c «altel tetris iel ete eae 1097 Broadway 
Sanborn, (Carb ye 5 iz fc.0's% Parties cone Ohi eee 361 Broadway 
Smart, Tea wowe” Tas... e:s ces. obaeere sy in yet pao 94 Boston Avenue- 
SHOW; Gar Vey HN dic! elevans eiaueifelp le aye ate tel ere 22 School Street. 
SERGE, “AT HU oc cie-cie =, sve ce “steheusve eee ore pee 37 Day Street. 
Swallow ss Georse Ce i skisc atietec oh aces eee 29 Banks Street. 
Tarbox; Hoiaro ld! AlN. 2s sracieven so stein teens 30 Austin Street. 
Paylor, Ear old gSerkiacsepioeiemetoats Coren 49 Dartmouth Street. 
TUTACy, IBIS Eis. ce erctatsee re soaic h otahete staal oie eee 10 Lincoln Avenue: 
True, Frederick WEL. %...s)sc.aclareleteie ave el eel ance eee 23 Austin Street. 
NiAsnliooden sedate, (Clone ala ere doloso oc REE 12 Dartmouth Street. 
Juniors FOr, 
Aker, SiSvids Bs vse wera irs «ics avaiee 3) 8 ser ey eit 54 Beacon Street 
Ash, ) Charlotte: (iio gersics S208 Fciecenelecehorere ueneee ae earn 20 Ash Avenue: 
Batdwin,,. Vila\ Tiv.ucus.s sas save octane eee 34 Spring Street 
Banks, Eiveline@s.i'.s 20% ewe ole crerlee valerate eee 94. Broadway 
Barney, Middgeg Jer on. 2d cle ecabu ed ane 20 Delaware Street. 
Beacham, ~Gertrude. oA. sco. oa gc erate Oc eeneteenene 496 Broadway 
Bearse, - Wario E2005. seisys eseibreepe chevenel econ eneeene 43 Cutter Street 
Beniamaan;, Ase WES sss) ceeece ceaceiense eee eee 88 Jaques Street. 
Ben thaliy > Alamein ces ais ore ales ore ticie eee teas 36 Highland Road 
Bisbee, (Huh Heo. , cic clee se enter a ere ena 341 Summer Street 
Black, INelie Fa 3. a. oc scewees Gwe enehe CORE 9 Wesley Street 
ABO Moe OIENNES slot sao udod-pome de POI Okt othe © Si Porter Streec 
So wile, hub WS sid Siegepeee at ceaes a ate a aera 87 Porter Street. 
Boyden, Tlaaura) Bis ..cssene so seek ee eee 15 Gorham Street 
Bradtotd, GladiysSiBies. uence eee eee 272 Summer Street 
Bratton, Mabel) WReicc,..< «sw sm scree olebetendevaton mireienae 15 Oak Street. 
Bryant. Martha. sAss.. . iaas cars a ae sere eee 22 Irving Street 
Carpenter Mildred, Ei. 322... enced aa = omer 9 Webster Street 
Chipman; WNZabebh A Li dine aaal dae Caer eee 160 North Street. 
Crosbiy-.Glaaiys' SVD Ss 2 wick an atk’ chee eee tienes 35 Willow Avenue 
Curran, ‘Gamrie Wears.) os. oecs role eee pene nena 62 Otis Street. 
Cutler; -Grace@Nnmeans caosmos co dee ores 34-A Madison Street 
DENA Ra Dieta D8 no kerk Cee eee = C beers Pct 54 Moreland Street. 
Delays, Trene Wor Fis are ops cones wollonenet cpeielskone keno beeen 32 Line Street 
Dexter,, Renniles IM yas casi. 2 axeceke eke ee ee 200 Central Street. 
yong. Ways Ci Nearest orate fotee War ave ia ore eae 29 Adrian ‘Street. 
DPillom,: “Peresay JNGs Heth a ksvene kas avian ee heme 29 Adrian Street. 
Dolliv er sGladysi Wises sel lea eee 124 Morrison Avenue. 
HDondale, (Mawxvion) Pisa oracreee ice a letstedetetepeeea aes 79 Newton Street’ 
DONG ah,o A RaITeeS see aia acres a tear taker 126 College Avenue: 
WMarle: IMPAIOR WG jercaeoe’« ots ee aee det ate oe careers 59 Avon Street. 
Hastmdin, GHilorewmic er AGia wi, x cese ve venscersrehaler ean ten recat 31 Ash Avenue: 
GE wreeniGs)) 2 Milas) G1 Bins: fame see woe eevee Gem eet 10 James Street. 
is wide Sic ares ax «0 0:6 ois ath Soe so ere eo Ree 62 Meacham Road 
Flaherty;. May E..R........ss.-000... 201 Washington streer: 
TEN Gays SEI Rie EY rH arts asst tar ct akon pPavoehatet apet an chkeneeel 210 Summer Street 
GAB Ys; SOMIVIRS Tisria dase steueveto. acc aerer a ind A ht aeeCrae 11 Walter Street 
GOGSINS F BlOrEN CO MEN ca wo tetcheretssete token ehonenene 32 Madison Street. 
Gerais MIEEISG IG THs tons fern oon oh st et vias "ote ie) Oren oi ape Renae 94 Moreland Street 
(Er ancind hope WiKi CEO mireerrce cro odcecccoc: 39 Ames Street 
CPONISST ISSR ITSM Ji..-crancr «vcr ohckct ey anotoyot etl det Rees 104 North Strest: 
FELANIESs oF bee OLO os. «esa cncploneriorel ater toh) Shee aera 67 Cedar Street. 
TELA VES, - SUT ZAOS TT Re). cere «a ter sys iotehotananenene 34 Houghton Street 
Fielimeamn; . Woalbvebidanay: AN Givcchets ose le eieteteve orcleneee 27 Bolton Street 
Flenderson,” Ellen Gris «4 asa t cade y wae ene ees 242 Summer Street 
Menderson; Maelle Hy... mine ssuelels ele wane ere 68 Avon Street 
Hennings; “Ault dai oS. nicyscieleie eiteaisue tel mie ree ete 26 Gorham Street: 
Hickey, Grace Mi. bs65 6s 6 fe oh vovatetelate totateintetetatate 11 Knapp Street 
Higgins, Eieleni ML. © 25 sin. 8 atletem sls ole note ees 29 Linden Street 
LOUIS: TWiOWISE TS casio ove. bose oleate a nears rene etre 27 Marshall Street 
FLOODS CECH MR sito, cis g lalalipie: wisnet ate cette jenetoeeae mene 166 Lowell Street 
Fesson,, SuOmet bar VL. so it -< oe 6 ere eal yore nen 254. Summer Street 
FonnSsoth, Amin an ENVe << cues, 5 «revels ayes elena tenet ee ea 39 Joy Street 
Jones, VAMICE ORs oaleuats irae yeas Rete nearer 306 Beacon Street: 
Tudo, Marya mate. «2. od s oes cis ee stele sie eee 7 Record Place 
iGeatine.) Carthne@rime Hi 5a, j..cceyer ale eps s,s), *1 ys) ee 5 Clyde Street 
TELIA Dae GMs) “SAU aN ne - Sroke kg eugene Greta eters) eeaceneiemme 40 Gilman Street 
Titties tomy: IMaWOl Gy. es: .ipatanei & Situs, ose. 00,08 +, cue te ae 45 Banks Street: 
Tiauridy neg: (Sik do ooaniecs oe ee cieun ora ete 149 College Avenue: 


TI OTH AMER TV! Sie hice, ww ab aleeusuaierel renee t ebeseeenetls 11 Houghton: Street: 
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PemCe RE IDOLOUNY Ee occ crea coc cece cences 18 Summer Street 
PEMD PRPILCREGUNY Fo) sicipic otslalv slate cie'es eielonesielecass 202 School Street 
eG AMOR. 5026 ccc cc ce eh eehoes neces 389 Beacon Street 
hole ee NE aoe) rr 31 Quincy Street 
Ts go Gh Sats Sen © rr rr 26 Charnwood Road 
ENON AYS IM. ccs ie cca ce ees 38 Madison Street 
SoU ene eenVMe DCT OSE, 6.7 s s'els'e'e o ole els's owe euepeeie's 61 Oak Street 
Pema eMC Gr. to.ce cde ca eee dssecsc. 280 Summit Avenue 
MAC le LORENCE: Base cec cece. cule ee eels 97 Sycamore Street 
MeCGarmiya leaner Meese. cee ool el 3k.52 Park Street 
Mieerolaricicss Mary: Av. .s 35 tk kw oe e's 34 Houghton Street 
SUCH OUESEY VV." 50%. /e's ‘e's se o's vee we 239 Highland Avenus 
Wei ly LAR O) bie i ee ae 90 Curtis Street 
ELE con, SUE oye 1B) 8 SIS oe i a A 3 Royce Place 
LOUNGE D3 9 G5 I 8 Bigelow Street 
Moore, Maron A.;.:..:.:................20 Mossland Street 
TUPOMU MO REMOOMOLA, Coe. istecot ele cee ca ce cule wee 1 Kenwood Stree: 
ane TWeNT (Oi ee tee we eee 12 Sunnyside Avenue 
Doe Si CGY i a 67 Church Street 
RENN SDT. teh ec cic a ais's'e's'e esse ee tees ele 12 Murray Stree: 
PemiiterrecUDEMO! Be ee eee eae e sees cece s DL Klint St.eet 
PMeorMmOmmOmmnnwWOnV IBS 365.5 bi kb cede ec ees 37 Heath Street 
MRCAVAIOUE SE VECICH 5 vac’ ccc es ecw eles oe ees 64 Bonair Street 
INomenrOp, Hlorence Mi... ........ ct ee ee 165 College Avenue 
@O Connell, Marsaret BH. ..............62+2-30 Linwood Streat 
GION G GCC IR... ccs he ce kook ewe ce nes 347 Washington Street 
(OMS iy LSI ees GY Ca a 197 Pearl Street 
(ON, “Lisle ss | a 14°Summer Street 
TELE Siaioc, alte) Kei see 10 Linden Circle 
Perron; Annie Io:.....%. SER tet cic 29 Crocker Street 
Isley vere veya 2c) int Of 9 an a 68 Sydney Street 
JME Saori TES OS'S) Ue a 2g Gielen 23 Wesley Park 
eae ee MeOH NS e ici asic c.c.0. 04 sievciere cg eve. saree 56 Sydney Street 
Tee tMMEGMOMN Senet ci. ccc cele sise ess ss osee ess OL HUdson Strest 
ete lie it ssp0 hed es allele dels ae 18 Hall Street 
Jey, LEAST) 1S 17 Aldersey Street 
uae eeEranicesca, L)' His...:.2.:3..2.+.+s+.216 Pearl Streat 
Ike, 1 SWE a) 20S g Og Ethene ee eer 410 Highland Avenue 
PupeCU Ar emenibe!: Die sco rece Lice ed eee 11 Parker Street 
AGU Me rMER ETT con Pe. Ja0 fo (i's Tove le\'0."s “eel eveis's a elalialens 207 Morr:son Avenue 
RMIT Cec si shaciaysierg ese adie ee sl eleleicle ae eee 10 Dane Avenue 
SME Cro VLeITORLE: (Ho o.. 5b a oz oa 's olefe’e ‘elo 18 Sanborn Avenue 
Shoei Simla I cl Oe eee a 108 Summer Street 
Sormveny Marguerite M...s..5....% 2.88 e's 108 Summer Street 
SAMO RCEMEUMMIVECHIN EE ECs © oa Sve eo alec ei ol aheiel see she's 44 Quincy Street 
ITCRA MEE IEIEN Na pec- hc 2 se sels ce els oeltelelecele sles 67 Central Street 
Uo 0S) EU ai@lo\coal Dh a iar 10 Burnside Avenue 
Syemeue, JAIN. ENS GS ene ne 38 Willow Avenue 
Saye idl, LCNVSTAY VS 55955 2) oleae Oe noire 30 Dickinson Street 
Ra MEIRTOT AMIN hee 3 o cic ope ee gic sc elte este es 66 Jaques Street 
RIC EVO Dkloye sc cc ecleeccce ces ence 301 Washington Street 
Sheen. (DMOTEuC) SNS 2B ARISES Scarica nisi irae 14 Madison Street 
Siresivsnt Guero (6 Ieee: eine ee cr eee ari 161 Elm Street 
SUE Seins, TROIS A Seon ace 7 Francesca Avenue 
Shyelonie — 1U7ee at=y NY ee cece ici cries 29 Banks Street 
AoogrnGting Tea eee eee earn 63 Linden Avenue 
aire VESIe dy eee eine 44 Hall Avenue 
Sein@msOmM laze! To. lke ee eee ete ection 12 Parker Street 
RUG PECITURIN IE, ci. se cc ce eee nee 14 Columbus Avenue 
Vey ea EGAN CE ek cc ce ce ee ceo lets 92 Perkins Street 
Welch, Josephine A............-..--...303 Highland Avenue 
Werajjoh., WIS Ay oie ee ae eee 303 Highland Avenue 
ENS Mg tee ew re esters wens 7-A. Trull Street 
DOM PAICYs FE... sce ecw e ee een vee 19 Crocker Street 
Wythe, SOACTe: Ol... 6 cc cc ce eee eee tenes 8 Richdale Avenue 
Woodward, Bessie L...........--.seeeeeeae 49 Linden Avenue 
Woasauns, Se iG eee netciocnrcaicniran 152 Linwood Street 
i > S08 oo Ge atine aoee OOO aoe anor .8 Cross Street 
eee 23° Highland Road 
Ahern, AMV ABTRICMNL Ty fone Silas folie -s Molle) olie: alae) a) alewtere Wisi sive 26 Robinson Street 
Avrwowd, Mranklin BH... i... cee eee twee 91 Partridge Avenue 
Baler, Warren Lr... oc cece cee cet oe emis 45 White Street 
MP CTIONT 5. os cao cen ens cn se aes: 7) Columbus Avenue 
Beaudet, Clement J.........- ees eee vee eeee 1 Chester Avenue 
Trenmett, WaASON Hr... ... ec nce ee were encase 71 School Street 
Mers, @harles Gl... .....--.-.eeecereseer ses 71 Holland Street 
G@handler, Oscar W........-sseeeeececes 69 Mt. Vernon Street 
MPM ROSE. oso se eee ee seen es 403 Somerville Avenue 
( ‘ ° oe escent. ..30 ‘Berkeley. Street 
Cooper, Herbert F”..........- 
Copithorne, Arthur N......-..2--eeee ee eeees 81 School Street 
Grapin, Arthur Bi, JV...... cers sees e ence o.122 Cross Street 
Crispin, Russell M......-..---+-e ee eee eet 1 Chandiey Street 
Grocker, David W.......-.seeseecce reese ce ses 42 Curtis Street 


Dewire, Thomas A.......ceeeseeseees .899 Washington Street 


DU ING Ara VV URGES REN co Abel cteisletelelctaienss ete sen « 2, Brastow Avenue 
DEC ALOE TIONG 7, "Yara byeteo sls oe eles senses ts 54 Montrose Street 
OE Se ENC ere selo ce aie chotolaisleloicts sore oetielee oes OO RMLGAC hina ERO cal 
FRO SCOR NOURI Mik sBuire soe al eidverh sees estebicere eles Sears 56 Curtis Street 
Gardner Chester (Rincii.6 260k ek ace os 11 Spring-hill Terrace 
Gardner, SELErDertW «caer caccass bee eee. 135. Lowell Street 
Golden te JaCOba wed sche coc Sees kek oes walemine clare 9 Crown Street 
Goode ve AIDS ts IMEI AI Fite t lets ashercae oe cere 92 Lexington Avenue 
GO ORGY ADIN LERTARION D8 SAUER RSS 8 ac © & ole teers 69 Raymond Avenue 
KZOEGOM EVOM CU GUAT 44 tle sstoeute sodicie wists one wien ee 58 Beech Street 
GUD, PEA CTILY POV iI Aa telnet ce aele were aisles oletors 38 Marion Street 
TVA ZATIGE OY ER tei Fac cc eve ec cisions Sarenaigione eres 610 Broadway 
MLAICU Me IL SS AMM Tele ctane cht ha cetictnenoreipencis erstaveiens 19 Adrian Street 
EAU AWA CL CAMEOS VV ecto otelelestsis ets stste ioc s steers 5 Windom Street 
FLenUErSoOn, UCHAPICS “Di. c i .% a's dele cs sale cle 43 Hudson Street 
LA MS EMO SC phaser aac ee a ature ee coe so cree 27 Prospect Street 
Plodecdiony Way mel UNE as 73.236 eos fic dioesre alate reves 1 Pearson Road 
BELO ISUIUS aC LATS MIC]? TGs wack tatete state tela sleicten eter oneranen ers 50 Craigie Street 
ERU SOSA PENE AIS WAS 2 Fb tt Pas molars ie) lets slelele oie ciepas 296144 Broadway 
Runt, Waillis Wh seses. ee th OR ote oteaeeeis earner 40 Franklin Street 
SOMES, ENV ALESIS Ae crm hae shit ebekelsitictsc css Siang oon 11 Eelmont Place 
Somes, OWillard: Vases ss ede sass ses snoeroO Mrancesca, Alwernnie 
Le ORT: Mek eee SAA se Ne Lee hela. 425 Norfolk €treet 
PIMOS WV CUnCCN:! VAS nae 21522 Ut Re ee clone oleta suergs 92 Hudson Street 
TAMA SES NORMA PEt Se La aaa at ot fens cools lencvane 48 School Streat 
AAA CSS CATUICLY? GOV catsPviem tole beta a's tattoos ota tetarenars 23 Everett Avenue 
NO WAS aA OS a eA ame ttn net uote Marit otto tan ce oticantanemoce eters 9 Hall Street 
MVS) Try Ties ASS AAS A Saeko ae 11 Mortimer Place 
AUOMIUS OIL Vaie TVV Renee ER O Vas, S/cucict aware: eitieve. ciel ei eye 46 Houghton Street 
Mazuire, Wf redernieks dh. oo toed wats se eee Teo OAT Ney -Sireee 
Marchant) IMarry Acs i.0s3eiht ool.) a, 6 22102, Jaques "Street 
MAES OSMOTIC ss: 3a-4 fo.3, 4 bos ti ened te uleiere'e tie wield eraOMan BO ely, isle 
Miarsienlie Cire stenr. welt t).12 oe tein cease sasteee: cisue 84 Hudson Street 
IVES Os a OISh plete Ae Saeed ct eR ate ten tt ter tatat- Stas 4 Sargent Avenue 
IWMiacirin, AINEVTCS Sis 8 4. Att) ki nieces cle ereeigara toe EOStON!  Sineeis 
McCarthy,  LerenuiahtsE eee aaa. ccc s ce week EFeStom Goad 
MeCartinys Wilder Aina clbtateka) tease oor 226 Summer Street 
VEG Galina: Sten set Cie cf sctett te Arent eceetetisl ots elect owe te 61 Hancock Street 
MICE rTM OSts Ele. 5 2.285 Cee cielbn 65 Grove Street 
Miles}, Harold] Hs ckidas scans ceseheecmacencoo Robimagon: Street 
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RA OENTEATNCES: OVVisceccre cs cele v0 eee ees case 11 Electric Avenue 
ee LUTTE ia cio, slice ele’ t0's\'0 eo 8.4) ies 9. 00 v8 eer 1081 Broadway 
Pidepormom. Walter By... esse nese cwees 21 Dartmouth Street 
REAMTPLAE RENE OSs |, ccs a cie cis Woe aoe secs ene eens 67 Adams Street 
MME TOMBE osc, oie Sip vies sjebisie ed sb ieicla ee @eicies 53 Sydney Street 
PCO ATK. Clivcieclnsscccesrearcocerces sal Oliver Street 
PCS OTEEIPCGeCriCk, Wo... ci ec scs ce eve ve 13 Browning Road 
MMTV ECC), ES ccc cece ee siese es vase ee vcees 8 Summer Street 
neti VVAITCT Dis. ccc ec wiccscwecece 9 Spring-hill Terraca 
Ae NVALIIRIN Sw. - occ c cece cers 638-A Somerville Avenue 
Momtonrae, Andreas) EH... ....cssecseeess 216 Highland Avenue 

7 .20 Cedar Street 
MMOL CO. Vcc sn'eccccccvetonscevssecccres : 
PEM ATO Sse cesses cc cer crccoenescs 15 Highland Road 
Met TC TAUITIGL. os 5 ccc scervessvevseens alg Level Street 
MP OM, TATUNUT Si... eee ecw es reves csences 982 Broadway 

i acy eel ORAS oinciodprol:, Cole Dc Dean ORO 3 Pearl Street 
Waldron, Harry Ei.......-eseseessesees ee 13 
Wards Benjamin A... .... cece ersecses cee 22 Milton Street 
DWeteweereastOn.......-..+cceserere--+- 04 Dartmouth Street 


Wellington, Maitland S.........ce.seeeeee 16 Cottage Avenue 
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Woo a Jamesmiprr sin as kee aa ee 6 okt ciatsiaeer 40 Tower Street 
Woods, OMAR) 44.45 ca ao heen Eek Le nee 65 Joy Street 
Vitec ICL STAM VVINS Wen Y aorta ta vara ea enna 7 Vinal Avenue 
SJ resbmen 12 
AD DOLUM Al Der tam la. ase) om a. ee nee ‘ 

AUG INS (CENMETONAE 1645 boa gapanaoas ae se ao ag imate ene 
MOCHREIS, CREO II cece poesererncenanac ae 29. Robinson Street 
ZNivabarea conn, lu@ids, Ibe ne dooape cou heneeb econ! 18 Atherton Street 
ANGlalaneNe, JEICTGia (Che Gpoicebe cinolmasmchineb. wane, 26 Walter Street 
JEMUIESy,  IDYORAO IW a pao uUc dicen Gack. 88 Josephine Avenue 
Baker piMdlthe bacon sea saeen teen eek eee 326-A Summer Street 
Balcerre Mab ellemOmsn: ankice scl cskLae Lene 98 Munroe Street 
Baker, Mildred Disa seodadadesisactod (Prichard Avenue 
Backer lizaoctieuVn sys renee aa eee 5 Mossland Street 
TSENG SC THENCEY UB nee Re eR RE REM Rae be Oo ne 6 Campbell Park 
Bateman ws Mlorences R.s.0)csc0lees lesen. e. ..1228 Broadway 
BEA Wier Mian oteeGtris s pesccnas Root ea Oo ebe 401 Washington Street 
DS erie Utes OL Sipe die Mein tke eee ie Roe eee che 71 School Street 
SGU One CAI acne rp inicecce eee i ae 60 Hall Avenus 
OMMPi gy AIAG weye wc top os era das dees 112 Concord Avenue 
Ite aVbohe Glew ine aes Mt asa kee eRe kee aie me 40 Spencer Avenue 
WSOmse BaTuailiyes EVE water 2 asi sicie bie S Or ce RO 44 Quincy Street 
BOWerene leat alma yaa e cas ees | aye elena: Summer Street 
Boyden; MAlOKenGerIM 443.25 2h: see eteceeen on 15 Gorham Street 
ESOL MAMIICR Eee. w heen ees hime a 118: Morrison Avenue: 
BROOKES mBlAN CHEM |. ovsnan cat cient asc eee 26 Wesley Street 
ISTO ies IZA OUI e sl 7s /seckoct.ter lara deecbones terete eam oe 7 Berkeley Street 
ESUULE CIS: eARINVOI AVL A. vieccceipe ne aa merle ee 99 Cedar Street 
BYRNES weA ll Geu singe aie Canam ee rie. cis 28 Thorndike Street 
GEN ole Eee Ws 6 Aer RS Se ee) eRe 33 Burnside Avenue 
@aluanicatihleeneG ese assnae eerie | oe 74 Franklin Street 
CameLroniwe eA Pinos Netra Ao pace tere: 348 Highland Avenue 
Cam Uae Cre Nice Ava Ay ary Rene price oN: 74 Whentland Street 
CaminieldpeAmnaneR seteren ieee dae an Cedar Strece 
Carlin wee ninienny. tet acct al been oon 31 Adrian Street 
Console Wena MOR LAS oa ered Maher Ae tecidic Sea Ste 6 Summer Street 
Chandlers Manmter G3. 45 40 sd tore eee Cire eae 155 Glen Street 
Chiaipin es Doxrothye th wr cide erent ereierleter 11 Mystic Avenue 
Clarice Mine) PNM a tan aacik as Sete RCE eRe e.« 8 Spencer Avenue 
Clarke p bLelen ay Ginseng sor a ee 12 Summer Street 
Colbert Man yariie aac jakebala.g aid a) del ca tat areas 31-Springfield Street 
Collins? ROSS Ue hai eae i ru tle ...04 Maple Street 
Cooks, MELGLOMIEMN ncaa ete nerd bi otee a era ores s 87 Moreland Street: 
Copland wMarecarety Mijerysuclrte dacectenee es 11 Lowden Avenue: 
Crale inser DOKOtHVi Nani eee nee nee bien: 48 Meacham Road 
CTO bye te LOL Vaio cin cae a chat torched orate ae ee fot ct 3 Newbury Street 
Dean, (értheay Mis 2 on hem citeniote woe .....26 Aldrich Street 
IDNA COLM a SECA Sen Aris GOOart ome Gabo be mon 105 Willow Avenue 
DIX; IME GCOldeI 1 sat scald cee A elccie ooo) iotterrele oe 17 Union Street 
Donaharer Marsares Hy horretis det te vtetei ciel he ele bee 23 Perry Street 
Downey” INO: “Dee ak Srtcket. aletleh echoes eiete os 346 Summer Street 
DIS COM, MMLOLSMC SRE ca sreiatst sucteto chet dheveloia close ou) sie) els © 28 Otis Street 
ED) UMCan, © Bea trl Cea metetetene chelated ates a cee ete caketeton ate crats 5S Bow Street 
Dunham Carell ils acsqocscsakecs oon cdacss 12 Cottage Avenue 
Dunnine | MIOrTenGer IM. > eucee ad At oss ccc we 12 Belmont Street 
DMAP MM TOLeNICE. = Wit .tttettene blaw sieve cbs fe OO. CVO Mm SUree t 
HMmerson, Marguerite H.;....:..6.-.06. 235 Highland Avenue 
IMIR, VLMa, eaicace mac d ce sie ¢ havea ote ec ounrt 45 Sargent Avenue 
Hr bye Gladys: Ave en docis eyeie cic chatat shel shabetete! weit @veue ens 382 Quincy Street 
Marrs = POGENGA IES aa secteiers ochaileeslcaae clsielela shes 24 Oliver Street 
INET MOVs | VVLIMET OC Git Ets os dcictckcuel ache rsfelev ches) o's 6 Pembroke Place 
TWiclasMildreds Fey F435 jas vas cape co lers oexiclelek 100 Flint Street 
Mish ithe eladactaaetedtieote sth cee. co ee BOSLOMe SEreot 
Gi Siave Veal OTe Crcnete, cic ateteceraemeueted e- ein erhie re ei ol eiettonl 24 Boston Street 
NEA DA CRLC kee IWMiaiey Hie a cecvey cet oly ooh. eae elie se onalicd et eevelet sols 60 Line Street 
Ditzpatrick. sNMiatry: THlmaectsecicce.ces cole ee es 36 Harrison Street 
EM AiViep aLeLSm (Gir afetonsietchelcha tel etchetol oheheteifen elie 111 Linwood Strest 
OLE WAS eAVCLONICA Asia scyecesels: bis es. sigielela leis! eis 18 Skehan Street 
MORK, Wiha: IV} Anmeeodooetee pep anor 249 Highland Avenue 
Moster,. MuMervaiC. vise ec ceiae cee ne hae eee 25 Kingston Street 
bmeeraaiaa Ia Dels “Al Merced dsecorae ovaietuciss\ aievn 8 Sargent Avenue 
IMACS, INibomibaech WWE Groh bo omog occ do ocdrKT 6 72. Partridge Avenue 
WULECS eH LOCI COM Fis sce itvcreucieus Genetounis nis sals ey bite 22 Belmont Street 
PAO SLAG | AAA Ae Kae everieser olatake sittete (eit. oe cusialere 53 Cedar Street 
GaIVel; | HVCAN OF epuspeers catacvelslisieies ts .....18 Wigglesworth Street 
Godirey, Ruth: [eee see ete ese tees secoo Columbus Avente 
Goldenberg, Minnie Elo...) c.c..cn-esscceree-+..045 Broadway 
Goodwin, Harriet Eljt$ao...4.+0:.08-+...240- Medford #Street 
@ooring, Hthell eMia. +. dade ws casa oly Ma disOne seneer 
(Ghaenuewiay AN GNohWeo AME Ga cigducco acorces ac SIC 96 Summer Street 
Graniner AGIs IVE aeteia ctctanah tel eicichalelstRetelettaletstololct ate 40 Quincy Street 
(Ghia y aolakte Oe aa aa ees OOM Ode OOar OGOts Oc 144 Perkins Street 
Griffiths smlOrence Vb. oa.cehiedeiesc eve vss. 25) Elancock streek 
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Groves, Gertrude J 255 Highland Avenue 
Groves, Helen M Aston e AKO eos 6 bee oO) Highland Avenue 
Seren arias) Mai UIT anra sd Sea ene 36 Hancock Street 
Hadiey, IBGAETIGE! Mi... sore angers ees 22 Appleton Street 
etait MVLACI OM ss crteeach rani eeete eee 26 Dartmouth Street 
Hallett, Mary Bt rock: siptiroa eect Oe ee ee 31 Madison Street 
Sally wea harine vas eee ee eee 43 Partridge Avenue 
Fiamipletiy ele rive ing nein 149 Lowell Street 
Lien a aoe heh URES TONES 4 am ay So 4A ce 80 Lowden Avenue 
PLAC Y; ell GN Sr wasicts vis/2 ates eee ani et ee 10 Clifton Stree: 
larmon;) Mr) Glas \jceeer et ene tee 16 Hancock Street 
Harrington, Margaret. (Gar cenuek cee ne nee 1 Carver Street 
LACH, Se ieatliaie ny. ee nee arene een eee 483 Medtord Street 
TLATCHEL RCAC SS AC wena teen ite tin een ee 10 Dana Street 
Pa Us, SABO) Licrcs cole cote eee ae 32 Ivaloo Street 
LAL Witlyn (Geld GO) ANT eres ea Amis ae ae ee ne 52 Oxford Street 
Haynes, Gladys Siampsre sie eients A, sperceee ee om ce ROLE 10 Austin Street 
Herlihy, MLATIE TAT, na sete eee waite BOL ee urneide Avenue 
Fre witis; ONS hae 5 fees a aes ane 838 Josephine Avenue 
iplolbeateyoly ler nvUbbave MMW. WAcmigs 6 Gan goo eos. 14 Ibbetson Street 
PLUSH OS ACALOL iG Uni y.19 sales aoe ace ee 13 Morton Street 
PAUL) SADE ARe IT See, perc ete oe nee ae 360 Somerville Avenue 
EL MNUGT «IN OLUOrtiaatt «meee een Cee ee 4 Milk Street 
TSVESCOT wb V Oly Hare anes yee ola are ae meee: eS 17 West Street 
SOMMSOM,, NTN eh wes ws ea a ee cee 9 McGregor Avenue 
JSOAMSOM Clara Stine =Ass nse el ee ee ee 15 Hancock Street 
DOMES ALCS ee, con an eee tee ee 168 College Avenue 
PORES LIAUEA iN tee nn eee Se 94 Holland Street 
VonesseMaldveds Wyse. cen hen ace 104 Highland Avenue 
Jue Se, Mathicon a ars en Coieee on ate eee oe 7 Record Place 
WBA TITY, ged GLOMPCE’s eincos c te ein ee Re 21 Webster Avenue 
PLGELC,. CAT CCMAa eran rh inc ta cen ete NE ate 7 Park Place 
ECeliiher iC acherine sa VEN nto: semen we ten 288 Cedar Street 
eCengatl,. BornicegeA sn snk. va ceheon 781 Somerville Avenue 
ISCMCU Vm Viciiyy Hae cee ete a hacks WON Ie one ia ae 19 Kent» Court 
Keyra rereritesrhts:, ro. 7S 26a che de eel eee 41. Dane--Avenue 
PRY 6 Ce SAN (5 rz pd ee Oe aa ae SP eRe Ge 38 .- Lexington - Avenue 
Haipite, WOIS “C. .... 2s ces ccecssssessarss 300 Montrose Street 
Bean cler whELel Gm mV Vcee. os... « hates tei oe ee eee 75 School Street 
Iannon, Mildred El....................962 Highland Avenue 
iawveriye HSther Mie. . bs. ss rs Sele ob eee aS Newbury Street 
Pay em ALIN) A Wate vee ic ., «) Spoe Gore ene eee 10 Moreland Street 
BESSY GMM EU L OR ny HUrye yet i « ose alominioiaear eeu 25 Spencer Avenue 
Wiese! BBOUISE eI es b: cisiere ciel fone eee 38 Springfield Street 
PUD OG SMT LATO Sete esas ces ae BRS ERED 6 we Be 17 Appleton. Street 
MA OIIAK PESO SSL) BNV eG fctjs-s0 5.6 he eee aca out 7 Miller Street 
eraWe; (Gertrude Ries. a.s.sser ee eccgicssone srs Walter<Derrace 
ETUETSI BEC ULL ence reas. }.cccoe els hic bas reo cela 246 Willow Avenue 
Pum rons. MlCANOY  IMeivs. <a cite cious ete ce 50 Harrison Street 
Hee zZae GNARL OTR IVES scsace etoreletela.s ate Ngee 81 Mt. Vernon Street 
eryniGhine FLOM NGM! ates Recess susace otra wasters re rone 28-A Laurel Street 
ASG ONNG ay RO TNUTIN NTL s ciansusbaie Chie tals sieieelets se brie iets 83 Newton Street 
ey ONS) avi red INE: Ei daisies cus «scsle bisteec. ern 14 Russell Road 
Macwtoucall; heremeNle tages sek. Seaiskcier cs 167 Willow Avenue 
Ma CKunnOn, AG eBrOreNGCecd. «eos leis maton 1 Fairlee Street 
DME @: 1a: THES DUNG: STEN) fe elec cc eee cucceuc dee te et ete 738 Sycamore Street 
AMEE ts 71S RW Roy | Sy Tans ated Ais ars Toe R Ey OS CGY Boe, 6 Walter Terrace 
MARICT:,, CIV OSED MIME: wet im cusps ceo) ele ai's, cseltere Grenene 38 Windsor Road 
NIC ATCT ANGINA AMES Ry ate gpara, ate ave © cce's cove) ePetete atalete 19 Nashua Street 
MICH WAM BS OSSICU EL weremlucie sieicls sl -ijeias aes --..80 Porter Street 
Mic byw. WGLAG VIS VVes er. apepeis sess 5 ase los acl siontnie 85 Porter Street 
DicharlamdsaeIMiAreweritecn o\< cla aces ie sielseceliteatc 21 Cedar Street 
MeKinnell, Mareueriteé. . 26.50. ence ernsse00d Porter Avenue 
Hier eters > Tee TY aie Wo wets stuae 50,0.) 9:0 se sw lepsiaieca els Seemteee 12 Park Street 
WieWina lew Sanaa Vise. myciieieuescnclsuus eterno ee 4 Glenwood Road 
IMEeINIBIIee, PGA briGs, HMMs day aielacrecevs otele te yavelte isle vo ta ye dae cole Chee oReaen 
Miche Berta: © ods sstevodru eset cu acre 24 Thorpe Place 
INKitchem: UReEbDSG Ca IMS i. sts sissies «te lercjsis oieteo seats 24 Linden Avenue 
Monty Berthiay Alyn stes, 6cuse,0s aan ae cle MO DO @CCdaTr a SEEeer 
NE OOE. VET GMO COTE (i. sccaehe wee ie teers lecateveters loners ate 20 Henry Avenue 
IVOMET Ss PANE CON EV c 0a cia iaccihys are eit apans- © ous, 86.516 ue epererene 79 Derby Street 
Morrison; Wabel EL )..0).ss-msoiiiemmok Oclubha las cuicine 
MiOtIM TET Eee. 5... sree susie see o1e oleic 15 Lexington Avenue 
PNT IEA HUD Siiieslake Reznor eieiess (ole tac ele lara leatietece 42 Richdale Avenue 
INGA Tira VP ACL ne Colne. atalcctilovs, sayehs,Jn apsitenelcuatensieters 77 Sycamore Street 
Spoils amay CT CRIM, Sve. 5 orev cWalevaire salisteralieieyauslellereLevers teitient 12 Heath Street 
ESTO ms POLS Saw EY are sie cyarchersleve sia sone. otepore relate caNENe 14 Cambria Street 
Nelson, “Gwendolyn Nis ie ccc ecw ow cee 1483-A Hudson Street 
Welsom,, Mabel (His Fite ee ie ccit oe: crete scene 37 Morrison Avenue 
Wevelson,, Celia. Js). 00).0 esis eis ae sisle tials see OO MCE DY SEL Cee 
CHV Se. UV ALIMSE, oe) eies-speticitsy eueiscelelisivaya, eilets.e cere 21 Raymond Avenue 
BNSC RUT ET Artes alievenerspiin's ate cee talahresatelle sie sireveneup ymin sede 51 Cedar Street 
Waponnels DONO Ey Eli. ry sus cvatesss sieie ae) enaliiele 25 Prichard Avenue 
Oblinter, UNEP ON Tics ce is se sous creleierete aie OD SAR HAR I it 186 Holland Street 
he! | eekalerre Cy. i nie tatele siete levaters <lelouens 133-A Somerville Avenue 
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O Riley. Christine: Bis) sete cmccaaemee eee 78 Prospeet Street 
Owes, cCathering, Ga weeieres. tae oe Ss Spring-hill Terrace 
Owens, “Mabel Siks stomps ooretehy a cis ciate 165 Linwood Street 
Page, ATUGIO Waals. oes seh tee 84 Albion Street 
Patterson, -ALarriet ea, see, aie 0a ee 7 Bowdoin Street 
Petrie, Gertrude Bl... .. cc. .c eee dees wee se od, IVa enn eee 
Pettes,Manleline IVa. ss satis . mm cen eee 74 Franklin Street 
Rickerine: ume i a... dn ce eee ee eee 64 Church Street 
Pinto; TuaURa WO’ ols siss,0 ogres 6 6s elas ae 11 Pearl Place 
Quarnstroniy WRUCAIC.«). .. <«teicie claret ene 12 Wyatt Circle 
QED Ge NEN Ai ol Pe METH Gn Oe crmiditotac ore 202 Somerville Avenue 
Reardon, Florence: A... ..5....sceedse+0- 29) GLEN WOOO mE Gaim 
Record, Marjorie Ties. ... dsl cnbeceaeieGha . See 58 Gorham Street 
Richardson, -AnnaW El... y.1Fs:<cmc oe ee Eee 1156 Broadway 
Richmondss Lowlse: Ni. ..lcticeseusieme cree eine 171 Willow Avenue 
RAUEV,, TOniSE VC... oaiaciaielc cies ok ciel ePoue cI ee 9 Bowdoin Street 
Riordan, Julia. Mie... EER Cc. AL 165 Albion Street 
Robinson, Glerndine IM... . ws cwiets cic ete cen 15 Quincey Street 
TROCHC, SIT ON eye pierce. ee ache iach eee 12 Mondamin Court 
ROSS) “AMMG: Ton istoante.« s/mcmaletoreereicia ener 47 St. James Avenue 
IROSS; * Ha rae AVL ie cust wore cucicteasieteke scot: eee 42 Highland Avenue 
Ross, Histelle Hy aerate snc siec aletsdlstnbecs itera 90 Gilman Street 
IROWe;, Hittas HY... dypee ie, sions ous, eta seleledaney em eet ane 11 Elston Street 
Rowe; ‘Grace: iGic aha sil scletiaes elect eeeerees ROIS, < 11 Elston Street 
FUNG, “Marys Aves 2le t.0 scare w soe; .cuieretenene: ween 43 Derby Street 
yan; (Waray: CAcl s cepetets cs a aiataen. «em otet een eee 7 Richardson Street 
Sanborn, Lois) Mins. s jams. cbs os cetesnsiele keene 361 Broadway 
Savage, WIZabetin IM 2... cleewiste visrepeieunteuehele tren 237 Cedar Street 
Scigliano,  Silvda” Wee b2.. scm... 0.0 se) can ceune nee 11 South Street 
Shapleigi, “Mavders «a0 +c. se eee eanne 10 Farragut Avenue 
Bhaaw, ~Mlizabethtd i200 2 ccc eve cle cieicts See nee 241 Pearl Street 
Sheridan, Beatrice «Tis. ..c)s sists oi ccskol sieves eherenenaene 22 Pearl Street 
Simpson, Josephine’ Cy - ssc. sues nee eters 13 Lesley Avenue 
SInClair, "JESSICA iw nerssnererekelte eheisest et zane 19 Cameron Avenue 
Fos 1020 Sag 2 lV 2 nea See ROE ee ErreE ere G5 5 8 Autumn Street 
SSID ass Foto VLA O Mons siete ek eua,.cie ©. saa teh oneh een ate cee eee 81 Pearl Street 
Pen, IK QeR arya GAs ois cis sea ecs enero ieee 7 Dane Avenue 
POUpher | IML. Elam. oe titees: cece eee ee 18 Pearson Avenue 
SLAGY,. JUSS Mee od cteyers ons fie oueeenene naenne 18 Edmands Street 
Silaicys, Mabel” Mies... ssclare acele ate tenement 40 Partridge Avenue 
Stanley, Mabel 1G... oa olsiew bislece cle ae checuisaaieyeaes 19 Walter Street 
Stay; ~ Gladys Uy cteca.c sis o e.e: eevee svaveletelatetenetenea ena 19 Upland Park 
ft Suedlls Bal eam Ee acyl 8 dl ear seis G.clo.c Oh oto 339-A Beacon Street — 
pLenling, JR wth Ba aecreeree somes emer 360 Somerville Avenue 
PC OV TUMOURS SP GAL Wire. «les clela soko retetareh terske teers s03.0¢ Bond Senece 
Stevens,’ “Mlora.y Was. lc cae ccierawexetataerces ete 45 Kidder Avenue 
Smllivan,, Taney Ie y.cs os.s spocter ciety aeete aston 16 Harrison Avenue 
Teakies. IM. ;Gertrudass. tc. 6 ccles tls 447 Somerville Avenue 
Teele, (Gladys" Hicls ots « <aiuse «ere ehetevever eeeenetete tele 33 Wallace Street 
Thompson, Verna. Bi. ch) bbs feted see 50 ot teen Rena ee ye ete 
THORPE)  LaA Ue rea dc Soke aye oceue elaceneteey ren enon 16 Park Place 
Torrey; Mildred) [AL tinitelcvecciecae aie erstantencten enone 20 Cedar Street 
Towle, IWarion, dite 5 Aieaiac athe cece dicta eines nee 18 Main Street 
TOWOSENG,- GLraGe Elche cacits walsioiotelvie she tahetenie mene 83 Wallace Street 
Truesdale, Aaa, WB wrist eee eieten rel ethene 174 Albion Street 
TP UCIG ST Teak eh poli aes hetenereie etetede te ahs 129 Powder-house Boulevard 
Wpton, VElaivels Cease on teers eee eee 45 Florence Street 
Vg ke talorenel 2) cavaokzhealat Sa ae aio ao Orato iio 0m C 140 Holland Street 
hae Pees le it RD ah np tena ies Erp ae rim gb ceo isc 2 155-B Pearl Street 
MCAe re. Teen TR... ketace srtterinte ne a halens 17 Wheatland Street 
ANI Elon CNS sali Rego oqcoosucosuunds doo: 35 Harrison Street 
WW SISTA CATING BORE etolace cas tele ace tate enone tec cnet eRe anmne 27 Avon Street 
Waters; Glad wishIMiel Ac 3.t.% we aueoteieetehenal cements 11 Sanborn Avenue 
Wiel mb GRE 7 MT TINS OER chnccala atte tats pcnattohedotais team wens 4 Florence Terrace 
WieiSberey ROSE CAS Such s locals ale leteletelenstets tele ettie 90 Pearl Street 
YANG Oy gears aN dye ye alos aie RR Ae iteckaicc teRC co ot) 303 Highland Avene 
WV ELC, ulizias SMES aie suc. ecsvacoreve ars aysa) ensbaie eceieiee 444 Medford Street 
NVIZEEDLEY, OVO TeiGis os, sf sleet -«. arcyanert ieee 213 Highland Avenue 
NN LLCO t-sye dl Ba ET! cress hel scr, slot ote lelahe tots feliatseleimyars 70 Lexington Avenue 
White, SARE aS sais Sado ceed die cles a Se aubre eee 59 Curtis Street 
Woodman, jSoltace Mi ei. ie srcne one, Sucre ate teneyenenenene 16 Preston Road 
Warkman; SRothy Gaa2 sie dies scisseisiaenais aie anes 34 Partridge Avenue 
MOune >, Marsaret’ WES sco < sides. cole snsveu Stenson 5 Laurel Avenue 
Anderson, ramie. “Ay = os. cts. ea gee veterans 273 Highland Avenue 
Anderson, George “Die vie dae aie ee eee 14 Cleveland Street 
Anderson, “PMEOAOLTEG.« as). o<nphee ele pei 273 Highland. Avenue 
Appkhey,, oi ffOnadyO si sy. 1a.steuee 2 sccabeoysisceneiaes 40 Brastow Avenue 
ATE WALD, ROY LIMES ais ocaha tele lose tease vols RtaRae Ra tere tener iaee 1 Avon Street 
Baer MW GWaNGe Aide sirisila/sretucte ot meeoe ames 235 Tremont Street 
EPOCOM,) ELE LI. Mls revors se ehelielo ici ey sre lehs evenerenerttenees 326-A Summer Street 
Barnard, Carl Misc. ccd cc bec tke oe cme bales Se Een EIGER En Cer 
PBEVINVS, GALEGO! Avy oe sieis: sivie oo meuie cinerea ered Siete 32 Crescent Street 
Bled: ~ WWeWLLES: os phere) ee ata ekeno plete lottohe detain enn ianene 61 Hall Avenue 
Bourne; -RObert Ges incss hisietetere « be slole le tore 42 Hudson Street 
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Brackett, HESTON Gityotists: «\eitel «tee. o's 2. 4 'sy0 202-A Highland Avenue 
ermietcmie MAIO L BS oe sake ose osc 5d cc el elclnd s 6 Gibbens Street 
Brennan, PPMINCUNI EEC ons 2 shea -s catiee e cicha aleve ea cde 121 Central Street 
BEA SRATUUCOS. cro) ors 51010 b/eie'e ods 06 cisias she 0d sie 28 Murdock Street 
Lev ispless (ONG Hees eke yn Daa a ri 42 Craigie Street 
BiseCPENTICLI@ WY IVE. ci. ccc ear cc cere ecces 84 Wheatland Street 
SAO GHA SUCT! 1a. s. ccs ocsetecciccseccces 125 Josephine Avenue 
(Cevcisigen, (DSN art bit OSs aa ier 3862 Summer Street 
eer MMANT RMON TNO. o ciels co <0 td cis's ole vere ceca ate 38 Craigie Street 
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SC MERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


With © Tarbox, and Robbins, and 


Clarke 


and_ Bagster, 





Now Russell came swinging along the line, 

A bunco man with a salted mine. 

John Geddes’ form I next did see, 

With a smiling wife and children three; 

Then Rane long, and Harvey Snow, 

Who were running a Punch and Judy show; 

And Flint, who had gone abroad with Moore, 

To France, to study literature. 

Now sounds of a sermon came to me 

From D. Austin Palmer, Rev., D. D.; 

Next Roland Bezanson hove in view, 

The leader, bold, of a pirate crew; 

Then Captain Smart of the horse marines, 

And Blanchard, maker of flying machines, 

With Morse, who discovered the great north pole, 

Where the mighty streams of the Congo roll; 

Brennan and Brigham and Cheetham and True, 

Who went with the army in sutts of blue, 

With Taylor and Haskell and Earl Kathan, 

To fight the soldiers of old Japan. 

Next who should come limping along but Strout, 

Who walked with a cane ‘cause he had the gout; 

Now Deacon Harlow came pacing past, 

He was sneezing away like an organ blast; 

The next who follow ed along the ‘line 

Was a pool-room tender, called Hazeltine. 

Then Pinto. a cowboy, bold indeed, 

With a broken-down, balky mule for a steed; 

And Freeman a searcher after the stars (stage 
ones), 

And Whitman, dealer in “bum”’ cigars. 

Next Swallow, with pistols stuck in his vest, 

A gambler sharp, from the “woolly” West, 

With Tracy, an outlaw, fierce and quick, 

An intimate friend of Diamond Dick. 

Now Hughes and Hogan my eyes next greet, 

They were fakirs, with stands on Tremont street. 

Then Walter Jones, so cunning. and kind, 

Who was married to—well, never mind. 

Next Rowe, who was holding an ash man’s job, 

And Honnors, leading a dusty mob 

Of Eyetalians going to fix a road, 

And Nixon, a naturalist, chasing a toad. 

Then Sanborn, the mighty, who filled three 
thrones 

On a steel-built stage at Austin and Stone’s. 

Now swinging in lime came Harry Lougee, 

A pedler of books I could plainly see; 

And Parker was there with his smile of yore, 

He was running a second-hand clothing store. 

A. Peterson past on a freight Car ey, 

A weary and ragged “knight of the road,” 


His closest companions through daylight and dark. 
Now the ghost of Gillooly rushed past pell-mell, 
He did at present in Ipswich dwell. 

Then Littlefield came, a policeman proud, 

With a big night stick to disperse the crowd. 
James Hartington was a teacher of French; 

Ed Donahue, he was warming the bench 

As one of the Boston American team ; 

Charlie Holmes was trying to sell a scheme 

Of away to communicate with Mars 

By electrifying all the stars. 

Next Chambers and Gurvin and Gould I see, 
With Googins and Nowlin and brave Muille; 
The six had endeavored to make their “pile” 
By finding some unknown treasure isle, 


‘Where gold had been buried and safely hid 


By Morgan bold, or by Captain Kidd, 

But the vessel in which they had put to sea 
Was just as leaky as it could be; 

It sank, and we ne’er should have seen them more 
If they hadn’t stepped off and walked ashore! 
Next Blois came waltzing along the line, 

He was bearing an advertising sign; 

And following him, with a happy grin, 

Came Lloyd, fitted out as a pedler of tin. 

For Laurent and Handley I sought in vain; 
The absence of Cavanaugh gave me pain; 

For the face of Dohanian my eyes vainly roll; 
The four were in other climes—shoveling coal. 


We hope that the class has, as a whole, beer 
pleased with this column this year. We acknowl- 
edge that the “Tech” division has been “knocked” 
the most frequently, but this has been the fault of 
the class. It would be ideal, of course, to have am 
editor that could be in every division at the same 
time, but this is plainly impossible, even though 
we have enough material, physically, in- our 
make-up to be more than one. And now, before 
this column closes for the year, let us consider a 
few serious subjects. Soon we shall be separated, 
possibly never again to meet as a class. Each of 
us will enter his own chosen line of work in an effort 
to carve out his future successfully. We do not 


think it will be out of place to here quote two lines 
of the class poem :— 


“Stand.true to your colors, fight—die if there need 
be, 


But never recede, perish rather than yield.” 


And now we wish every member of the class suc— 
cess, not necessarily financial success, but the real. 
success that makes life worth while. 
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BOSTON 


Reopens Sept. 7th 


Persons desirous of becoming compe- 
tent and successful Bookkeepers, Sten- 
@ ographers, Secretaries, or Commetcial 
Teachers, with assurance of employ- 
ment when qualified, will find in the 


LOO eee Gree oe 


: Bryant & Stratton 
° Commercial School 

5 BOSTON 

o Now Located in its New School 

s Building, 334 Boylston Street, 
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A most desirable opportunity for study 
and practice under the direction and 
supervision of a large corps of 


Well Known and Experienced 


ie S@/ 


Ce 





@ 

Teachers y 

®) 

COURSES OF STUDY: © 
General Commercial Course “ 


Secretarial Course 
Stenographic Course 
Civil Service Course 
Special Course 





Every possible requisite for personal safe- 
ty, rapid progress, with cheerful an 
healthful surroundings, is afforded. ' 


Persons who cannot call for personal interview 
may have printed information of terms and con- 
ditions of admission by mail. Address 


Secretary, Bryant & Stratton‘ School > 
334 Boylston Street, Boston 
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College Clothes 


With just the Dash and Style requir ¢d 
by well dressed eee men. 





)iSoston, S 


You need Exercise! 
WHY NOT TAKE IT AT THE 


Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


GYMNASIUM AND 
SWIMMING POOL ? 


CALL FOR- PROSPECTUS 








Was Hood’s milk on your table this morning? 





DAILY LIVING 


“The book is wellnamed. It is a book the average housekeeper 
will want, and won’t loan after she gets it. There is aid for the house- 
keeper who can’t cook, and there is co-operation for the housekeeper 
who can.’’—Charlestown Enterprise. 


Price $1.50 Net. Sent Postpaid, $1.66. 


Published and Sold By 


H. P. HOOD & SONS 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Milk, Cream and all Dairy Products 


494 Rutherford Avenue, 
70 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Also on Sale at Bookstores and News Stands 


Charlestown, [lass. 


Compliments of 


DR. DAVID L. FLANNERY 


DENTIST 
29 Union Square Somerville 


MARTIN E. VORCE 
SPORTING GOODS 


Magazines and School Supplies 


50 UNION SQUARE 
Tel. 21135 


THE TEACHERS’ EXCHANGE 
Of Boston 120 BOYLSTON ST. 
Recommends Teachers, Tutors and Schools 


Plenty ot little Country Schools 
for High School Graduates 








OSCAR PERRY 
HAI R DRESSER 


The Latest Styles and the Best Work. Children’s hair 
cutting a specialty. 


36 SUMMER STREET, 





Compliments of 


T. D. MITCHELL 
Baker 


Union Square Somerville 


A BEAUTIFUL LAWN 


HOW TO SECURE ONE AND KEEP IT SO 


JAMES HEGGIE, GARDENER 
Residence 102 Flint Street, Somerville. 





Telephone Connection 





Compliments 
of 
W. M. Armstrong 


Westinghouse Electric and Manufacturing Co. 
BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING 


131 STATE STREET BOSTON 


| J.E. Gustin, President 
| J 


SOMERVILLE | 


| 90 Clinton St., 





THE 


LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


ARLINGTON 





| pre to people who know 


about pictures 


TELEPHONE CONNECTION 





E. ARNOLD, Secretary 
x Sane er 


INCORPORATED 1908 


- McCORMICK, 
ESTABLISHED 1893 


GUSTIN & SAUNDERS CO. 


Commission Merchants and Dealers in 
Foreign and Domestic 
Fruits and Vegetables 


8 Mercantile St... 1, 3,5, ¢ Concord Ave.,, 
BOSTON, MASS. 
Telephone Richmond 1700-1701 


H. C. SPILLER & CO. 


BANKERS 
State Street, Boston 
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HIGH GRADE POSITIONS 


FOR 


Wide Awake Young Men 
BANKING-- MERCANTILE-- MANUFACTURING 
Mercantile Reference and Bond Association 


| 3 Q WASHINGTON STREET 
BOSTON, MASS. 


Teleph _ § Office, Somerville 1405-1 
erephones: | Residence, Somerville 141-3 


Compliments of 
Albert E. Hughes 
Attorney and Counsellor at Law 


5 Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 
Splits EROS ae 


D. WHITING & SONS 


Wholesale & Retail 


Milk and Cream Dealers 


and Proprietors of 


WHITING WW CREAMERY 


BUTTER 
0/70 RUTHERFORD AVE., BOSTON, MASS. 


Telephone No. 245 Charlestown. 


_ ALFRED E. MANN 
Undertaker 


No. 64 Union Square 


Somerville, Mass. 
TELEPHONE 





COMPLIMENTS OF 
Belden & Snow 
HATTERS AND FURNISHERS 
UNION SQUARE 
Signs and Show Cards : Telephone Connection 
A. C. GORDON 
House and Sign Painter 


Graining, Glazing, Hardwood Finishing, Signs on Glass, 
Cloth, Wood or Iron 
10 1-2 Union Square, 





Somervilie, Mass. 
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everything on this 
_VACATION 


Correct outfits to suit Pocket and Pocket- 
book, from $7.00 up at 


PLUMER & CO.’S 
52 Union Square 











| Compliments of 


HARRY VAN IDERSTINE 


PHIEIP SEI ZPATRICK 
Furniture Upholstered and Repaired 


A full line of sample coverings always on hand 


Residence 21 VINAL AVE. 


CONNOR BLDG., BOW ST, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 












WW S 


a ESS gv y WY 
































































































































BROOKS 
Efair Dresser 
| CHILDREN A SPECIALTY 


63 Union Square 





PHILIPS. orl i ZRALRICK Se Jr: 
Fish, Oysters, Clams, Fruit, Vegetables 


27 Bow Street, Somerville 
TELEPHONE 1963-1 


*Phone, Somerville Five Two O 


PAA AG LAG AG AGG AGIA MEEA 


O. L. Hie 
GARAGE 


Locomobile and Cadillac Cars 
sassacsacyecsacecsacrecsacsarsacsanie? 
Medford and Walnut Streets 
chat t o 


GEO. O. GUSTIN 


Wholesale Commission Dealer in 


FRUIT and PRODUCE 


110 Clinton Street and 7 Essex Avenue 


BOSTON, MASS. 








TELEPHONES: 134 RICHMOND CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED 


ST 
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EDW. A. BINNEY 


Insurance and Real Estate 
MOC TIONEER 


Special attention given to Renting and Care of Property | 


MORTGAGES AND BONDS 


5 Bow Street, Union Square 
SOMERVILLE 


WHITNEY & SNOW 


HARDWARE, CUTLERY, PAINTERS’ 
SUPPLIES, WOODENW ARE 


SHERWIN & WILLIAMS’ OIL AND MIXED PAINTS 
21 Union Square, Somerville, Mass 


D. E. WATSON 








Groceries and Provisions 


COR. MEDFORD AND SCHOOL STREETS 


When You Next Buy 


FANCY CRACKERS 


TRY 


SLATER BROS. 
420 Medford Street, - - 





Somerville 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Sobn MM. Tdoods 


Suburban Coal Company 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ALL-RAIL GOAL «WOOD and HAY 


We deal extensively in all grades of COKE 


All Orders Delivered Promptly 


H. A. CRAWFORD 
—_O———_ 


29 DANE ST., SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


TELEPHONE 320 SOMERVILLE 


Manager 





FF. KE. CHENEV & CO. 


Groceries and Provisions 
Address, 308 Broadway 


Telephone 168-2 


' COMPLIMENTS OF 


Jesse S. Newcomb 








J. A. Marsh Coal Company | 


No. 38-40 Park Street 


| Telephone 319 


| WILLIAM S. HOWE 


| 
DEALER IN 
| 


Furnaces and Ranges 
| FIRST-CLASS PLUMBING 


51 Union Square, ma = Somerville, Mass. 
| 


Somerville, Tass. 








For Your Library 
GUNN SECTIONAL BOOK=CASE 
Noted for its Simplicity and Convenience 


J. C. McLEAN 


33 Union Square, Somerville, Mass. 


‘barvard Dental School 





A DEPARTMENT OF HARVARD UNIVERSITY 
A g raduate of the four-year course in this schcol admitted without examinatiors. 
Unusual facilities for practical work. A three years’ 
degree, Doctor Dental Medicine. New buildings. 
clinic. Write for catalogue. 


ars’ course, Jeading to the 
Modern equipment. Large 


EUGENE H, SMITH, D.M.D., Dean, 283 Dartmouth St., Boston, Mass. 





COAL Fr Arn 


Coal talk, personally or in print, is well enough, 
but a trial order will talk louder and more con- 
vincingly for your future trade thanmy tongue 
orpen. Try some and see. 


Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square 


Moving Pictures - Illustrated Songs 


At Odd Fellows Hall 
Every Monday, Thursday and Saturday 
Entire change of program each night 
Two-Hour Show 8 P. M, 








JOHN BRYANT’S SONS | 


w UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant TJailor 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill Te: 556 


204 Highland Avenue 7. 41 
SOMERVILLE 


FRANCIS M. WILSON & & 


Undertaker 


103 Cross Street 


Telephone 123-2. 








Telephone 330 





F. LL. CARD 
... Groceries and Provisions. .. 


Gilman Square Somerville 








Get Your Prescriptions Filled 
OSA ccc 


H. D. PADELFORD’S 


Gilman Square, Somerville 


Hello 54 and 55 | 





KKKK//[ \ 





if | 


*“TREMONT”’ 


The style of the season 
—it’s an 


ARROW 
COLLAR 


Vv 15 cents each — a for 25 cents 
Cluett, Peabody & Company, Makers 


* EDWARDS *¥ 


DRUGGIST 
25 UNION SQUARE 


Telephone 62 Somerville 


BAY STATE OIL COMPANY ~ 


Wholesale Dealers in 





Illuminating Oil, Motor Gasoline, Naphtha and Benzine 
; Roland St., near Waverley St., Somerville 





Satisfactory Eveglasses 


When a fellow gets a thing there’s a satisfaction in 
knowing that it’s right — just right. When you get them 
from us you're satisfied. 


C. E. J. WILSON, OPTOMETRIST 


259 ELM STREET, Davis Sq., WEST SOMERVILLE | 
GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street, Somerville, Mass. 


A. L, HASKELE 
Fine Job Printing 
424 Somerville Avenue 


Near Union Sq. 








SOMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE 


The NEW STORE 


FANCY GOODS and SMALL WARES 
Tiss C. A. Heald 420 Medford Street 








Original Special Designs Furnished for Medals, Badges, Class 
Pins, etc. Allrights reserved to manufacture these designs. 


UHARRIOVE . . 7 Wee Peer 


Est, 1860 No connection with Harriott Ce. 


Meier's Studio 


824 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


Of All Kinds 
TELEPHONE - 


FOR BEST RESULTS 


Hampden Cream 


IN YOUR 


186-2 


COFFEE 
CEREALS 
PUDDINGS 
Ask Your Dealer ICE CREAM, Etc. 


. . somerville Furniture Repairers . : 


James Harper & Co. 


UPHOLSTERING 
Mattresses and Cushions Renovated 


Carpets Cleaned, Fitted and Laid 
79—81 Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 


50,000 FEET OF GLASS THREE TELEPHONES 


J. W. x HOWARD 
E"lorist 


330 BROADWAY Branch: 1353 BEACON ST. 
Somerville Coolidge Corner, Brookline 
Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell Street, Webarn, Mass. 





YOUNG & SMALL 
APOTHECARIES 


Headquarters for Y. & S. Cold Cream, Stationery, Btc. 


TEELE SQUARE 


TUFTS COLLEGE 


(Accepted bythe Carnegie Foundation) 


FREDERICK W. HAMILTON, D.D., LL.D. 
PRESIDENT 


DEPARTMENTS 


The Coltege of Letters (Degrees A. B. and B. S) 

The Crane Theological Schoo] (Degrea B. D.) 

The Engineering Department (Degree B. 8.) 

The Bromfield-Pearson School, a technical school con- 
nected with the Engineering Department. 

The Medical School (Degree M. D.) 

The Dental School (Degree D. M. D.) 


The Graduate Department (Degrees M. S. and A. M) 


1852 1909 


Young Men and Young Women are admitted on equal terms to 
all Departments of the College. ¥or Catalogue, address 


PHILIP M. HAYDEN, Secretary 
Tufts College P. O., 
Mass, 





\\ are nar usin¢ 
Paper falilone CUls aS y 
. of their excellence. 
BEV WashinstonsStBoston @ 
1” i age — Bu 3 ; 
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a: E. PURDY . & CO. 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 
.. AND ARTISTS.. 


IN NEW AND ENLARGED STUDIOS 


145 TREMONT STREET 


BOSTON 





Photographers to Somerville Latin Shoal and 


CHOOSE O900800960006 GO0006 COUN CNS000606 VOCS COOOCOC0006O 0600000 8E0S000000CO00000: 


Somerville English High ‘School, ae 
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